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\ Nd Dut hy protects your tamily with 


Ftealthful Cleanliness 


Old Dutch is perfect for 
porcelain and enamel 
— doesn’t scratch — 
preserves the beauty of 
the surface, and assures 


Healthful Cleanliness. 


and guards the beauty of your bathroom 





There is nothing else like Old Dutch. It is 
distinctive in quality and character. Un- 
der the microscope you see that its par- 
ticles are flaky and flat-shaped as illus- 
(We trated in this drawing. Old 
a Dutch makes a smooth, clean 
sweep which safely and surely 
removes all uncleanliness. No scratches 
to hold dirt and impurities, and make 
further cleaning more difficult. 





Because of its safety and efficiency, Old Dutch 
is recommended for cleaning porcelain and 
enamel, tile, metal, fixtures, painted walls, 
and enameled woodwork, etc. You will 
like Old Dutch because the work is done 
better and more quickly and easily. Results 
obtained show its use to be a distinct ad- 
vance in housecleaning efficiency. Econom- 
ical—a little goes a long way. Doesn't harm 


the hands. 


Guaranteed by Good Housekeeping 


Healthful Cleanliness—so important in the bathroom — sparkling porcelain, glistening metal, 

spotless walls and floors. That's what you have when you use Old Dutch Cleanser. No soap 

rings, tarnish or discolorations—not a speck of dirt anywhere. 

And you may be sure there are no dangerous invisible impurities either, because Old Dutch 
possesses a cleaning energy scientifically described as similar to “adsorption,” which takes up and carries 
away the invisible impurities which, more often than is generally realized, endanger health. 


] ae Dutch 
nser 











December 1928 Good Housekeeping 





© 1928 The C. P. Co 





TT PE 


Didi DwMem oe  », (2 4 | 2 eee 











I. there 





someone Ls 
you would like 
to please 
especially ? 


» Model Eight-thirty- vr Orthophonic v ictrola 
| in its highest d tive cabi- 
net with highly decorative pera pa ae 
List price, $300. With electric motor, $335. 





of the world’s music, but a 
piece of furniture to grace any 
home. Its beneficent harmo- 
nies add to the sheer joy of liv- 
ing, as nothing else can. There 
is a type of Victor instrument 
for every taste and purse, list- 
ing at $25 and up. To avoid 
any possible chance of disap- 
pointment at Christmas time, 
see your nearest Victor dealer 
now and make your selection 
and reservation. It’s an invest- 
ment you'll never regret. 


The VICTROLA, 
in one of its many forms, is an 
investment in happiness, with- 
out parallel in the long list of 
gifts that will be considered 
for Christmas. “The gift that 
keeps on giving” is no mere 
eatch-phrase, coined for ad- 
vertising purposes. It is a self- 
evident truth. Day after day, 
the Victrola goes on giving 
pleasure through the years. 
It is not only a flawless medium 











Model Two-fifty-five. Portable Victrola, 

in a practically indestructible all-metal 

case, covered with a leather-like material, 

softly padded. Amazing volume and tone. 

List price, $35. 
Model Ten-sixty-nine. Victor Automatic Elec- 
trola. Changes its own records, Volume ad- 
justable from whisper to full-orchestra power. 
List price, $850. 





The New Orthophonic 


Wictrola 


VICTOR TALKING MACHINE COMPANY 






CAMDEN, NEW JERSEY, U.S.A. 
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Save time 


in that busy week before Christmas 





Less time in the kitchen means more 
time for Christmas shopping and get- 
ting presents ready. So buy a whole 
Star Ham—serve it baked and then 
use the leftovers in luncheon and 
dinner dishes during the holidays when 
time is so valuable. 

‘Ham is one of the best heat and 
energy producing foods you could eat,”’ 
says a famous food authority. And Star 
Ham according to millions has no 
equal in flavor and tenderness. Cook 
it the way your family likes best— 
baked, boiled or pan-broiled—and 
you'll be delighted with that fine- 
grained, juicy pink meat—so savory 
yet so sweet and mild. 

The Armour Kitchen by co-operating 
with every department concerned with 
the preparation of Star Ham insures 
the quality that has made it so 
famous. From countless tests and 
experiments has come the recipe 
book, ‘‘60 Ways to Serve Ham.”’ 
Send the coupon for a free copy. 

Retail meat dealers everywhere 
will gladly sell you Star Ham. Be 
sure to buy a whole one—it pays. 
ARMOUR AND COMPANY, Chicago 
Armour and Company, Ltd., London, England 


Star Ham 


by planning 


your meals around 


‘Star’ Ham 








To bake a Star Ham with holiday 
goodness see page 15 of ‘60 Ways 
to Serve Ham.” 





Send the coupon for a free copy of ‘60 Ways to 
Serve Ham," the famous recipe book prepared 
by the Armour Kitchen. 


Dept. GH-2, Div. Food Economics 
ARMOUR AND Company, Chicago, U.S.A. 


Please send me Free Recipe Book, ‘‘60 Ways 
To Serve Ham.” 


Name 


Address— 





THE NAME ARMOUR ON A FOOD PRODUCT IS AN ASSURANCE OF QUALITY 


In using advertisements see page 6 





ymbols of Good Will 


The New NEW symbol of love and service is be- 
Christmas ing offered to those who, by their de- 
Label voted use of the little red seal of the 


Anti-Tuberculosis Association, have 
made it the most popular Christmas stamp in the world. 
This new symbol, which is in the form of a label for your 
Christmas packages, is best described by the organiza- 
tion sponsoring it. Here is its plea to you: 

“The slogans ‘Shop early’ and ‘Mail early,’ which have 
been so heartily indorsed in past years by the Retail 
Associations and the Post-Office Department, have been 
adopted by the American Society for the Control of 
Cancer in the new label which it is this year offering for 
the first time for sale as a means of increasing the funds 
for the work of cancer control. To these have been added 
another catchy phrase, ‘Let’s put away till Christmas 
Day,’ and the three together form an attractive label 
which makes a strong appeal, entirely apart from the 
purpose to which the proceeds from its sale are to be put. 
This purpose, as every one should now be aware, is the 
spreading of what the Society calls its Message of Hope: 
Cancer is curable when taken in time. Thousands of 
persons alive and well today attest to this fact, while 
thousands of others bear unhappy witness to the truth of 
the other saying: Delays are dangerous. 


An - ANCER is the one great cause of 
Enemy death that ‘in recent years has 
Entrenched 


shown an increase in occurrence, 
not a decrease. While the death- 
rates from most of the other dreaded diseases have fallen, 
that from cancer has risen. The number of cases occur- 
ring annually can only be guessed at, since cancer is not 
a reportable disease, but it is known that during 1927 it 
caused approximately 110,000 deaths in the United 
States. What this means in suffering to the patients and 
to their families can not even be estimated, but viewed 
entirely from the economic side it has been determined 
that the money loss from these 110,000 deaths is practi- 
cally eight hundred millions of dollars! Compared to this 
enormous annual loss, the small sum asked by the Ameri- 
can Society for the Control of Cancer to enable it to carry 
on its educational work, through which many of these 
lives might have been saved, seems paltry indeed. The 
request is merely that you buy one or two dollars’ 
worth of these cheerful Christmas labels, which will 
brighten your Christmas packages. By so doing you 
may make it possible for life-saving information to be 
placed in the hands of some one near and dear to you. 
In such a work no one can ask, ‘Who is my brother?’ All 
are our brethren who are in need of help.” 


The Old OES the advent of this new label 
none mean that the little red seal has 
a 


served its purpose and is to go? 
No, a thousand times no. In 
spite of the fact that the general death-rate from tubercu- 
losis has declined 36 percent in the last decade, and for 
the age group 25-44 has declined 42 percent, for that 
other important group, 15-25, it has declined only 18 
percent. In other words, adolescence and early maturity 
still must be fought for, and with even greater determin- 
ation, if we are to win a complete victory. While the 
enemy holds such a vital salient in our line, the whole 


line will be weak. And it is the fairest part of the line— 
the happy, hopeful, idealistic age—that encompasses the 
vast majority of those who always bear the burdens when 
a nation goes out for conquest, when a nation defends an 
ideal. So we should be exceedingly remiss were we to 
withhold from the Anti-Tuberculosis Association the 
support that we have given it during the past twenty 
years. This year, the twenty-first of the Christmas seal 
sale, “‘a billion ships are being sent out onto the big sea of 
life. They are not real ships—they are tiny little Christ- 
mas seal ships, and they are laden with the priceless cargo, 
health.” Some of them will sail right to your door, 
others will give you hail in the market-place and on the 
streets. Buy them generously, use them lavishly, for it 
is use that extends their popularity. Remember, they 
won’t carry anything for you except your message of good 
cheer. But to others they will carry life itself—and a 
chance to love and serve and help this old world torward 
in its appointed task. 


We Quote = ORALS are in flux. Phe 
President Morgan old codes are losing their 
Again hold. There is small 


chance that Youth can be 
brought back to the standards of the past. Yet morality 
is essential. The complexity of modern life makes more 
necessary than ever a guide to conduct which will save 
us from destruction, and will keep open the road to prog- 
ress and well-being. Commercial motives, especially in 
current literature and the movies, lead to the exploita- 
tion on an immense scale of human frailty. Individual 
judgment, always fallible, is especially so when under the 
stimulus of primitive impulse and social pressure. 

“Tt is time that we examine the fundamentals of hu- 
man well-being, and try to outline principles of conduct 
which will be a guide and a support in times of stress, and 
which will come to be accepted as authoritative by those 
who can not or will not create their own standards. The 
following is an effort to formulate a statement which will 
find approximately universal acceptance in principle, and 
will cover almost every circumstance of life: 

“Good Will. The good of the whole must prevail over 
that of the individual. The best motive of conduct is a 
controlling desire for the good of all life for all time. 

“Health. The human enterprise must be carried on in 
human bodies. Body and mind must be kept fit by 
omission of all harmful conduct, however socially in- 
trenched, and by development of habits that add to their 
soundness and vigor. 

“Integrity. Only as men can trust each other are they 
free to achieve life purpose. Integrity in all relations is 
essential. 

“Inquiry. Only as we learn the nature of the world, 
through unswerving search for truth, can we learn how to 
live. 

“Symmetry. All values are relative. It is essential to 
strive always to see them in true relations. 

“Aspiration. Life purpose is potent only when pur- 
sued with desire. The nurture of aspiration is essential. 

Give your children this code, by living it consistently 
before them—and many Christmases from now they 
will thank you. 

Wiuram Freperick BicELow, EpiTor 
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“DO not like a roof tonight. 
yg to walk a barren field—or lie ie 
Face bpward on a hillsand watch the sky 
atkle with silver—and to know 
hat one night, long ago, 
lese same stars, with the same hand 
y © guiding them, 
, Shone down on Bethlehem. 
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oA ROOF shuts out the stars—it drugs 
with sleep. 
AL wish.I were a shepherd of white sheep 
= Oucon the hills, and for their sake 
Muse keep awake . 
Vand LE would see the sadiance of the sky, 
i The rapture of the slow stars marching by: 
PGhe near ones bright——the far ones very dim, 
Buc speaking, every one, of Him. 
rm 4 DO not like a roof tonight. 

), #Bur from the fields, if I should hasten down 
Eotoward the glimmering lights of any town, 
1 think that I should find the Christ-child 

there 

Under a star—somewhere. 

) Faith or fancy—~call it as you will— 
The stars at, 
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AGRIFIGE 


In his Most Brilliant Novel 


OwEN JOHNSON 


Gives us an 


Authentic Picture of our 
Divorce--Mad 


Society 


OWARD the end of September, 
1922, the Baring home on the north 
shore of Long Island was the scene of 
unusual activity. A truck had been 
waiting since eight o’clock in front of the 
low, slant-roofed, whitened-brick house, 
with its commodious wings that opened on 
terraces by multiplied French windows. 
Inside, the spacious hall was cluttered 
with baggage. Wardrobe 
trunks, steamer trunks, hat 
trunks, portmanteaus of all 
descriptions were being 
strapped and ticketed. A 
valet in green-baize apron was 
swearing at a box which re- 
fused to lock though two 
maids, perched on the top, 
were endeavoring to jam it 
close, giggling at his laboring 
efforts, while down the hall 
Nellie, the cook, added her 
muffled comments to the gen- 
eral hilarity. 

The door of the library ” 
opened, and Mr. Baring ap- 4 
peared—a well-groomed, well- 
set-up young man in the 
early thirties, with a rather 
high head and quick blue eyes 
set well back under his promi- 
nent, bushy eyebrows; a face 
roughly hewn but suggestive 
of unhurried authority and 
the accent of early success. 
This morning, however, there 
was an absence of his usual urbanity which 
the servants were quick to detect. There 
was a hurried silence. The cook disap- 
peared, the maids jumped down, and Mars- 
ton, red and out of breath, straightened up. 

Mr. Baring considered the confusion be- 
fore him and then the clock. ‘Time to be 
off.” 

“Beg pardon, sir. There’s Mrs. Baring’s 
trunks still.” 

6 


“How about it, Adeline?” 

“As soon as Mrs. Baring wakes up, sir, 
I can have them ready in ten minutes.” 

Baring glanced again at the clock and 
frowned. ‘Get the trunks into the truck,” 
he said with a touch of impatience unusual 


to his unruffied equanimity. ‘And clear 
the hall. Where’s Clement?” 
“‘He’s waiting outside, sir.” 


“If the truck leaves here by noon, it can 












make the dock in three or [ovr 
hours. Bring the receipts to the 
office. If Mrs. Baring isn’t awake in hall 
an hour, call her.” His natural good: 
humor asserted itself. “And, Adeline, 
suppress as much hand-luggage as you 
dare.” 

Though he had been straightening out 
his household bills all morning and had @ 
busy afternoon ahead at his office, he spoke 
quietly, with the manner of a man to whom 
the details of life are easily arranged. 3 




















Went outside. Clement, a vigorous South- 
of-France type, plunged at once into a 
flood of broken English with a profusion 
of dramatic gesture. Baring listened, 
stroking his chin. The harangue ended 
abruptly, and the gardener waited anx- 
lously for the decision. Baring stood a 
moment in silence, reflecting. 

‘All right. The lawns do need a good 
deal of fertilizer, but don’t go beyond the 
estimate. We'll let the fruit trees go over 
to another vear. If Mrs. Baring wants it, 


Illustrated 
By Henry Raleigh 


‘‘What a good time you are having,” the stranger 


said at last. 
duced just as soon as possible.” 


“I intend to be properly intro- 
His glance went 


into Sabina’s glance, remained a long moment 


vou can have the tractor. The place never 
looked better.” 

Clement touched his cap and went off. 
Baring, with his hands sunk in his coat 
pockets, stood whistling to himself and 
gazing up somberly at the pleasing masses 
of his home. The house had been finished 
only three years before, but any sense of 
newness was absent. Due to the adroit- 
ness of the architect in placing it beneath 
the shelter of a group of spreading oaks, 
it seemed a part of the undulation of the 


landscape, as though it had 

been seated there for gen 

erations. He was deeply 

attached to his home and 

proud of its charm. The 

grounds were not laid out 

in the usual stiff formality 

of the newly manufactured 

estate, but had a sylvan 

unexpectedness that de- 

veloped as he wandered 

down to the stables. The 

rose garden was sunk in a 

shoulder of the hill. Grassy 

steps led by devious paths 

to a rockery, and the 

swimming pool had been 

fashioned irregularly out of 

a quarry, fed by a tiny 

stream of water that 

splashed from  fern-clad 

rocks. He went slowly, 

with a constant sense of 

physical contentment in a 

beautiful thing created and 

owned. The 

stables and pad- 

dock were 

reached through 

a grove of lin- 

dens. Michael, 

the groom, came 

out to greet him 

with the wel- 

coming smile 

that Mr. Baring 

inspired in those 

who served him. 

“Well, Mi- 

chael, I’m leav- 

ing Tam in your charge,”’ he said, referring 

to his eldest, a boy of seven. ‘‘He’s a reck- 

less little devil, but I hate to stop his 
riding.” 

“It would break Mr. Thomas’ heart, 
sir. Have no fear, sir. Ill have my eye 
on him every moment of the time.” 

“Well, keep him in the back roads 
then,” said Baring after a moment’s hesi- 
tation. “And don’t let him wheedle you 
into trying the hunters. We can’t afford 
to have any accidents with that young 
gentleman, Michael.” 

“No, sir. But I’d lay the law down to 
him yourself, Mr. Baring. A word from 
you 

At this moment there was a shout, and 
the children, appearing on the dunes, 
broke away from Miss_ Tibbetts, the 
governess, and came scampering to meet 
him. Though he had already greeted 
them twice that morning, Baring waited 

/ 











for them with a quickened thrill. With 
a sudden gleam of pride he watched the 
boy, well-knit and square-shouldered, 
running straight and strong. His son 
strong, clean-cut, and plucky, to carry on 
the strain! Tam, arriving, catapulted 
himself into his father’s arms, and Bobo, 
a little girl of four, furious at being out- 
distanced, came running up out of breath 
to claim her rights. 

“Please and thank you, Daddy, 
pennies?” 

He tossed the golden curls in the air 
amid a chorus of squeals and giggles. 

“You haven’t cried this morning?” 

Bobo shook her head. 

“What! Not once?” 

Bobo hesitated, with a glance at Tam, 
who was regarding her judicially. 

“Just one penny?” she said diplomat- 
ically. 

“T jumped Ruffian, Daddy,” broke in 
Tam solemnly. 

“What does that mean, Michael?” 

“Well, sir, and that’s the truth,” said 
the groom, scratching his head. He 
winked and lowered his hand express- 
ively. “All by himself in the paddock, 
"gg 

“And I stuck on, too, Daddy. Didn't 
I, Michael?” 

“Like a burr he did, sir.”’ 

Baring, with an assumed air of terrific 
sternness to conceal his pride, demanded, 
“How long has this been going on?”’ 

“About a week, sir.”’ 

“Can I show you, Daddy? Please let 
me show you.” 

To refuse his son anything was difficult 
for the father. He hesitated, and Tam, in- 
terpreting the desire, ran into the stables. 
A moment later he appeared on Ruffian 
and cantered into the paddock. He had 
been riding only one season, but he sat, 
and handled his reins, with ease. 

“Only the low jump, mind you!” 
Baring cried to him in warning. 

Ruffian, who did not seem to under- 
stand what it was all about, showed a sud- 
den disposition to enjoy the grass. The 
groom shouted to Tam to use his heels. 
Bobo clapped her hands in excitement. 

The father stood watching while the 
boy struggled with the recalcitrant, who, 
thrice brought to the jump, each time 
playfully shook his head and frisked away. 

“It’s because you're all looking,’ Tam 
explained breathlessly. “If I could only 
have a whip, Daddy!” 

“Let him have it, sir,” said the groom. 
“He’s got to take him over now.” 

Baring nodded, and the crop was 
brought. At once Ruffian’s ears went 
back, and his eyes began to roll. He 
pranced in indignation. But Tam, 
clinging to him, resolutely brought him 
back to obedience and, coming up in a 
canter to the jump, brought down the 
crop with a determined blow. The horse 
bounded forward and over, and Tam, out 
of his seat, fetched up on his neck. 

“Ruffian is full of mischief this morn- 
ing,’ he explained. “I can do it better, 
youll see.” 

The next time, sure enough, he went 
over easily and came up flushed and tri- 
umphant for the applause. 

“He just knew he had to do it right, 
and so he did,” he said in his solemn 
manner. 

~ That's all very well, young fellow,” 
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Carl contemplated his wife appreciatively—the -exquisiteness 
hundredth time he wondered why his pulses no longer quickened 


woman should have aroused in him height of desire which 














Which always hovered about her like a perfume. For the 


at the sight 
he had never 


of Sabina’s loveliness, and why the other 
known even in the early days of his marriage 





said his father with shining eyes. “We'll 
make a horseman out of you yet. But 
this is to be understood while I’m away 
no monkey-shines—no jumping out of 
the paddock.” 

“The Norton boy jumps, and he is 
only a year older than I am.” 

“T don’t care if he is two years older or 
ten years younger. No jumping while 
I’m away. And another thing—you’re 
not to ride the hunters even in the 
paddock.” 

Tam, who had staged his exhibition 
with an ulterior purpose, fell to the 
depths. Tears came to the quiet, little 
face. 

“If you do, I'll discharge Michael 
added Baring hastily, to provoke a smile. 
“That’s got to be a promise, old man.”’ 

“*All right, Daddy.” 

He said it in a low voice and dug his 
nails in his palms to conquer his disap 
pointment. Baring nodded, satisfied 
Tam would do as he said, this he knew 
They returned to the house hand in 
hand. 

His feelings toward the children were 
curiously mixed. Bobo was an adorable 
little mischief with a will of her own, a 
great cuddler and a born coquette. Tam 
was a sensitive and reserved nature who 
kept his thoughts to himself and looked 
out on the world with judicial solemnity, 
a disciplined, glowing nature, moving 
quietly, given to books and the unfolding 
fairyland of knowledge. 

Baring romped and flirted with Bobo, 
but Tam was his pride. He gloried in 
him. He loved him utterly and entirely, 
as he had adored his father, General 
Baring, whom the child strikingly re- 
called. Bobo had to be thunderously 
threatened, but never once had he raised 
his voice in anger to Tam. There was a 
precise dignity about the youngster that 
he adored. When he had a lesson to 
study or an object to achieve, nothing 
could swerve him from his concentration. 
Withal he swam, climbed trees, fought 
his battles, and rode like the son of a true 
sportsman and the sportsman that he was 
himself. 

“‘Pennies?”’ said Bobo, who had 
strongly acquisitive instincts. 

“No, Bobo, you know you haven’t 
earned them,” replied Tam, firm in his 
sense of justice. 

Bobo considered darkly. “One penny,” 
she persisted, with her most beguiling 
smile, to brush aside such trivialities. 

Baring brought forth a shining dime. 
“Count!” 

This was a daily comedy along classic 
and recognized lines. The father ele- 
vated a finger four times in succession, 
while Bobo glibly performed. 

The critical moment arrived. Mr. 
Baring opened his hand. Bobo looked 
dubious. 

“After four—what?” 

“Six!”’ said Bobo, inspired. 

“Bobo!” 

Bobo considered again. ‘‘Eleven,’’ she 
exclaimed, going off into a peal of laughter 

“Bobo, you know perfectly well,” said 
Tam, who was not duped by her comedy. 

“Very well, no money then,” said 
Baring, pretending to pocket the dime. 

“One, two, flee, four, five,” cried Bobo, 
stretching out her hand. 

“Manners.” (Continued on page 246) 








Through the songs known 
and loved by every one, we 
are united in exaltation of 
spirit, in the joyous and tri 
umphant worshipof Christ 


Frances 


Parkinson Keyes 


EAR JOSEPHINE: 
I sat for dinner, one evening last 
winter, beside Mr. Davis, the Secre- 


tary of Labor. It was a large official 
dinner, given in honor of the British 
Ambassador and Lady Isabella Howard. 
I know there is a deep-rooted popular 
idea that conversation at such functions is 
usually rather frivolous. As a matter of 
fact, it is often serious, and on this par- 
ticular occasion, the Secretary, who is a 
man of deep and earnest faith, turned to 
me almost immediately and said: 

“Do you know, of everything you’ve 
written that I have read, there’s been 


nothing I’ve enjoyed so much as your let- 
ters on religious subjects. And I’ve been 


wondering—and meaning to ask you the 
first time I saw you—why you never wrote 
about the hymns which have meant some- 
thing big and definite in your life. Surely 
there must have been a great many! And 
surely some friend of yours would like to 
know what they are, and why they have 
had such significance!” 

Long after I went to bed that night, I 
lay thinking of what the Secretary had 
said. He had been right in assuming that 
many sacred songs have made a distinct 
impression and had a distinct influence 
upon me; and I hope he was right in assum- 
ing that there was some friend of mine who 
would care to know what these were. For, 


in the peaceful seclusion of Pine Grove 
Farm, I feel that I can at last put on paper 
what, all these months since that memor- 
able dinner, I have had it in my heart to 
say about the hymns I love, and I feel that 
you are the friend to whom I wish to say tt 

Since this letter must go half-way around 
the world, it will not reach you until neatly 
Christmas time; and so I am going to ask 
you to come with me in spirit, first of al, 
into the starlit warmth of a Christmas Eve 
which I spent in Manila. We had gone 
the boys and I, to Tiro Al Blanco, the 
fashionable suburban club at which the 
élite among the Filipinos gather to cele: 
brate with the most magnificent ball of the 
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year. There were two orchestras in the 
splendid ballroom, a banqueting _ hall 
transformed to resemble a glittering, icy 
cavern—a marvelous achievement in that 
land where there is no ice. Never before 
or since have I been to a more gorgeous 
function, and no normal woman could 
fail to be thrilled by the lavish loveli- 
hess of such festivity. But a little before 
twelve o'clock, throwing a lace scarf over 
the decorations in my hair, and a great, 
embroidered shawl around my shoulders— 
a my Filipino friends were doing—I 
motored with them back to town, and 
entered a thronged church facing a great, 
still square. On the stone pavement we 


st 
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Takes Us Around 
The World with 
Her in a Festival of Song 


knelt, with bent heads, through the solemn 
ceremony of the Mass; then, as the bells 
began to chime at midnight, we rose again 
with lifted faces. The boy-choir was sing- 
ing ‘‘Adeste Fideles”’: 

“O come, all ye faithful, 

Joyful and triumphant, 

O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem; 

Come and behold Him 

Born the King of Angels; 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, Christ the 

Lord.” 

When the service was over, we went back 

to the ball again, removed the scarfs and 


shawls, and danced until daylight. There 
is nothing inconsistent, in the minds of 
races more emotional and more natural 
than we Anglo-Saxons, in mingling their 
merry-making with their devotional ob- 
servances. And I am not altogether sure 
that they do not get more out of both in 
consequence, by making both a normal 
part of their regular daily lives. 

There was another Christmas Eve spent 
far trom home, not in the starlit warmth 
of Manila, but in the snowy sparkle of 
Berlin; another Christmas hymn sung in 
an alien tongue, not in Latin, but in Ger- 
man; and what a wonderful Christmas 
that was, for (Continued on page 158) 

21 








T he Story of a W oman w. 
eMoney Go a Long Way B 
doove and U; nder standing to 





Illustrated by } M 


THOUSAND times that day the revolving the 





doors on the west side of the store had , 
twirled around with customers and their bea 
problems. Outside, the snow was coming op 
down in fat, wet flakes, turning to slush as it struck of 
the pavements and sidewalks. It was not holiday ‘ 
snow, but just bad weather. The gay displays ‘ 
within the great shop, the silver and green twined ‘ 
about the balconies, the counters and cases ar- def 
rayed to tempt and suggest, only made the shoppers ( 
look more draggled by contrast. Their furs were for 
damp, their hats snow-spotted, and most of them she 
seemed absorbed and worried. ha’ 
Many of them had good reason to worry. Not col 
Sylvia Harland, of course, in that supple coat of th: 
matched mink, who was critically inspecting hand- wo 
bags. Not Mrs. Prentiss Jefferson, who could have for 
given the entire shop to some one for a Christmas wh 
present and had plenty of money left. Not the old ser 
elevator man in the sixth cage at the back, who was ‘ 
alone in the world and never gave any Christmas suz 
presents except five dollars to the Holy Father. 
But most of the rest, like Jenny Harland, who felt enc 
that this Christmas buying, delightful as it was, Bu 
was getting out of hand. There were so many, in Ju 
that crowd surging up and down the aisles, who, lea 
like Jenny, had a little less money than they needed (F _be: 
to buy the presents they wanted to give. They ( 
fingered scarves on one counter and crystal neck- fj 
laces on the next. Price tags discouraged them. @ Th 
There were people with a concentrated look, trying mth 
to figure in the midst of the confusion, people dol 
deciding to send back what half an hour ago the) f the 
had contracted to buy, people short of cash—and she 
all of them with just four days left before Christmas J} ha 
Sylvia Harland took her list out of the white kid J} ver 
pocket of her fitted bag and consulted it. She did car 
not want to buy the candy or flowers until the . 
very last thing, and the chauffeur could do thos | 
errands anyway. She was really through—if she lea 
could only pick up something for Judith. Ther aw: 
was Judith’s name at the very bottom of the a& alr 
complished list of errands and obligations, like # hay 
obstacle, almost like a defiance. Sylvia never kne¥ aga 
Jenny knew Judith simply couldn’t be happy. what to do about Judith anyway, whether to ask het on 
a it was Christmas time, and she had no or leave her out, whether to try to forget her or bt was 
ome of her own. Some one else was living in . 
: sure to remember her. sha 


the house she and Mason had built for themselves 


“How much is that one?” she asked, indicating aro 
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By Margaret 
Culkin 


Banning 


who eMlade a Little 
Because She Had so Mach 


10 Min With It 


Marshall Frantz 


the bag she meant with the tip of a hand-sewn glove. 

The clerk drew it out of the case. “That’s a 
beautiful handbag,’ she said approvingly and 
opened it to show the soft, green leather lining. “One 
of our better bags. Thirty-five dollars.” 

Sylvia frowned. ‘“That’s very expensive.” 

“It’s a very good value, madam.” 

“It’s more than I care to pay,” said Sylvia 
definitely. 

Of course, it was. Thirty-five dollars for a bag 
for Jack’s sister was out of the question. Why should 
she? It wasn’t suitable anyway. Judith wouldn’t 
have a thing to go with it. The bag was a lovely 
color though. The thought crossed Sylvia’s mind 
that something of the sort was what she herself 
would need when she and Jack went South. She 
forgot Judith and came back to her as a problem 
when the clerk, feeling for her customer’s idea, pre- 
sented a velvet purse with a large silver clasp. 

“This is a very popular bag,”’ she remarked pet 
suasively, ‘‘four ninety-five.” 

Sylvia looked at it disparagingly. It was quite 
enough to pay, and Judith no doubt needed a purse. 
But it looked tawdry. When they had last met, 
Judith had been still carrying that old brown 
leather purse which was so shabby. It might have 
been good in its day, but the day was gone. 

“Or this.” 

Sylvia shook her head at the envelope of brocade. 
That wouldn’t do either. It had to look better than 
that. But she certainly didn’t want to go over ten 
dollars, and if she could find something for five, all 
the better. With all the people she had to remember, 
she told herself, she really couldn’t. Her cards alone 
had cost her over a hundred dollars. But they were 
very individual and worth it. It was hard to find 
cards that didn’t look like those every one else sent. 

“Here is something smart and new.” 

The clerk was uselessly producing scarlet patent 
leather now, and Sylvia thanked her and turned 
away. She had an engagement for tea that she was 
already late for. This present of Judith’s would 
have to wait over until she could get down town 
again. It was annoying, for she had meant to settle 
on something today. Vaguely she felt that Judith 
was to blame. If Judith had played things as she 
should, she wouldn’t be teaching school and going 
around with shabby purses. She’d be married to 


Judith was furious at Mason and sorry for him 
both at the same time. She fought the impulse 
to say: “Well, I was right, wasn’t I? We never 
could have hit it off. Look at you. Look at me!” 
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Mason Dallas and in a home of her own. 
She would have had everything in the 
world, thought Sylvia. 

With two counters and a tower of col 
ored bath salts and perfumes between 
them, Jenny Harland was thinking the 
same thing. She was tired, and her feet 
ached, for she had gone to four shops be- 
fore she had found the doll dishes with 
roses on them that one of the twins had 
asked for. Jenny also was wondering about 
Judith and what to give her. It was so 
hard to find something suitable and some- 
thing that she would like. You never could 
tell about Judith. She wasn’t in the least 
like Ben, even if they were brother and 
sister. Even Ben didn’t understand her. 
He didn’t have the faintest idea why she had 
suddenly broken off with Mason Dallas. 
Christmas must be a wretched time for her, 
thought Jenny. She had so little, and she 
might have had so much. 

“This makes a lovely gift,’ suggested a 
clerk, regarding Jenny’s sagging hat and 
her tired eyes and the worn lynx fur on her 
coat collar. She opened a “holiday’’ box, 
pink as the ribbon that tied it, with two 
pink cakes of soap formed like large bul- 
lets and a thick bottle of even rosier bath 
salts. It had an avid, flaunting 
odor. 

“Oh, no,” said Jenny; “I’m sorry, 
but that wouldn’t do.” 

The clerk looked superior and as if 
she felt that under all the circum- 
stances it was quite good enough. “Is 
it perfumes you are interested in, 
madam?” 

“Perhaps. I want something very 
good and not common. For a fastidi- 
ous person.”’ 

Jenny’s hat might be sagging, but 
her voice was not. The clerk moved 
away from the heap of bargains to a 
free place on the counter and, spread- 
ing a little velvet pad on the glass 
counter, produced some tiny vials 
which she placed upon it. They did 
not look important. Any one of the 
decorated boxes seemed more so. 

“These are forty-five dollars an 
ounce,”’ said the clerk. “‘The bottles 
contain a half-ounce.”’ 

Gently Jenny removed the long 
glass dropper from the one marked 
“Violette.”’ She didn’t hold it close. 
She didn’t have to. Even through 
that strong, sharp, mixed smell of 
other soaps and perfumes she got the 


fragrance, delicate, differentiated, 
unmixed. 

“Tt’s really violet,’’ she remarked 
delightedly. 


Madness, said her practical mind. 
Judith must need everything in the 
world more than perfumes. She prob- 
ably needed stockings, silk to the knee 
and reinforced in the heel. Or night- 
dresses that would stand washing. A 
dozen nice handkerchiefs—teachers 
always need those. Teachers always get 
them, too, she argued in return. Judith 
did not need those few drops of violet 
perfume, but how curiously like her they 
seemed! Violets—she had worn them 
constantly during that period when she 
was engaged to Mason Dallas—great, 
drooping single violets. She had been beau- 
tiful that winter, exotic with her lover's 
diamonds and violets, mysterious with her 
own love. And now sometimes, though 





Christmas Lists 


enly two years had passed, she looked so 
tired, so gone off, and so wrapped in the 
reserve she had once been on the point of 
breaking through. It was such a pity. 

Jenny’s thought had taken only a min- 
ute. The clerk, her eye on other customers 
inspecting the pink sets, was being polite 
but perfunctory. 

“Twenty-two dollars and fifty cents,” 
reflected Jenny aloud, “but it is ely. 
I'll think it over.” 

The clerk began to put back the vials in 
the case with a patient air of having known 
all along that this would be the outcome. 
She didn’t take much stock in Jenny’s pos- 
sible purchase. But that was where she 
was wrong. Jenny was extraordinary 
about Christmas presents and Christmas 
giving. The list she was pulling out of 
her purse to consult now was an amazing 
one. 

The amounts she spent on people, for 
example, were all out of proportion, and 
the people she gave things to weren’t the 
ones to be expected. She wasn’t buying 
anything for her own sister, according to 
the list. Of course, she did intend to give 
Julia the old glass plate with the hob- 
nailed motto, that she had wanted so long. 


THE 
GHANGELESS 
LIGHT 


By Nancy Byrd Turner 


So OLD and strange the Wise Men seem, 


And yet, how well we know 
’Twas your Dream and my Dream 
They followed long ago! 


ry 

THE camel bells sound faint and far— 
But though they fall so light, 

’Twas your Star and my Star 
They followed through the night! 





But that wasn’t anything she was going 
to buy. She had that already; had owned 


and loved it for years, herself. There 
wasn’t any mention at all of Daisy Love- 
joy although Daisy always sent a beauti- 
ful box to the Harland family, but Jenny 
had Helen Ransom down on her list. She 


was going to give Mrs. Ransom, whom she 
really didn’t know very well, that book of 
modern drawings which cost seven dollars. 
And a card would have done just as well. 





She had tramped the city to get that set of 
doll dishes for one twin because the child 
loved roses on dishes, and had bought an 
expensive and complete set. The other 
twin, whom she adored equally, had been 
shopped for at the ten-cent store and her 
wants dispensed of for seventy cents, 
There was no financial justice on the whole 
list. 

And here was Jenny, who was giving 
her husband a couple of rare dahlia bulbs 
when he certainly needed shirts, con- 
templating spending twenty-two dollars 
and fifty cents of a limited income on one 
of the most delightful artificial odors in 
the world. For a girl who taught school 
and was on the high road to becoming an 
old maid. 

The revolving doors twirled Jenny out 
of the store just as they twirled Judith 
into it. They saw each other through the 
glass flaps and Jenny came back. 

“Hello!”’ said Judith, who, when she 
used that affectionate note in her voice, 
made a greeting sound like a welcome. 

“What are you up to? Christmas shop- 
ping, too?” asked her sister-in-law. 

“Christmas struggling,” Judith an- 
swered. ‘‘What does Ben want?” 

Jenny considered. “I'll tell you 
what to give him,” she said at length, 
“and what he’d like. At that second- 
hand book shop up the street there’s 
what looks like a first printing of one 
of Arthur Dayfield’s books. For a 
dollar. Nobody knows it yet but me.” 

“Grand! And what do you want?” 


“Me,”’ said Jenny with passion 
“one thing in the world! I want a 
new filler for this compact. Look.’ 


She opened her compact case and 
showed a hard, little ring of clotted 
powder around the edge. I’ve needed 
one for weeks. I can’t seem to buy 
one. I don’t know why. There's a 
curse on it. Every time [ think I will 
I don’t.” 

“T know,” sympathized Judith. “I 
get that way about gloves. I'll see to 
the compact. You hold out four days 
longer. I might even get you two 
How much are they? Fifty cents 
apiece?” 

“Seventy-five. I could buy one i! 
it was fifty. It’s the extra quarter 
that keeps holding me off. If you get 
me two, I'll feel like an actress in the 
midst of my cosmetics. Are you gi 
ing Sylvia anything, and if so, what? 

“A piece of lace.” 

“Lace?” 

“Table stuff.” 

“Not,” said Jenny and hesitated 
with a queer look, ‘‘not that—not 
that lovely stuff of yours.” 

“Why not? I’ve no use for it. And 
it ought to look well on that old oak 
table she’s just put into her dining 
room.” 

“I think it’s a shame.” 
“Nonsense!” said Judith. “You're to 
sentimental. An abandoned trousseau + 
an abandoned trousseau. I couldn't sent 
the lace back, because poor old Ms 
Deighton, who gave it to me, died belor 
we called the party off. But I’ve ™ 
earthly use for it.” 

“You might have, some day.” 
Judith only laughed. If she had sighed 
if there had been a hint of tears back © 
those straight-looking gray eyes, even! 
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There was a tremulous line about Judith’s mouth, tears—or smiles 





back 


of her eyes, when she answered the door and stood there gazing at Mason 


she had stiffened into bitterness, Jenny 
would have felt less baffled. But Judith 
would laugh in that way which accepted 
the situation as final and wouldn’t lift a 
finger to alter it, and yet, just to look at 
er, Jenny knew she couldn’t be happy. 
Here it was Christmas time, and Judith 
had no home of her own, with some one 
else living in that house which she and 
Mason had built for themselves. They had 
gone so far before they had broken things 
off, and yet done it in the end with such 
perfect collusion. No argument. No advice 
taken or sought. Neither of them willing to 
discuss it. So far as the world and even 
their families knew, there was no reason. 
Yet, of course, there must have been a 
Teason and a grave one, for if ever two 
people were in love, it was those two. Jenny 
knew about love. It was one of the few 
things in which she was expert. 

Look here,” said Judith, “‘go buy your 
holly, dear girl, and stop mooning over me. 
That’s old stuff.” 


“Will you come for dinner on Christ- 
mas?” 

“T must go to the aunts.’ 

Jenny wrinkled her brow in dissatisfac- 
tion. She knew the aunts, though they were 
no kin to her, being on the other side of the 
family. They were two old ladies who lived 
together in an ancient house full of unim- 
portant memories, and lived frugally in- 
deed. 

“That isn’t good enough—it doesn’t 
seem like Christmas.” 

“It’s adequate,” said Judith. “We shall 
have a holly wreath and a chicken. Quite 
good enough for three old maids. They 
didn’t get up Christmas for such.” 

“Don’t talk about yourself like that. 
You’re nothing but a girl.” 

But she could not say it with the en- 
thusiasm she wanted. Judith had never 
been clever about clothes, and today, in 
that commonplace brown felt hat and 
rough brown coat, she looked like a pre- 
sentiment of what she might become. Of 


’ 


course, she was pretty. Jenny knew it. She 
had seen Judith at a dinner-party, or play- 
ing tennis, or giving one of the twins a bath, 
with steam curling her gold-brown hair, 
and at those times she had been even beau- 
tiful. But today she looked careless and 
sallow; and though she was now perfectly 
balanced between twenty and thirty, it was 
thirty which seemed to control her. She 
looked as if she had stopped caring greatly 
about things, and as if in return life had 
ceased to care about her. Yet there was 
something distinguished, some grace of 
body, some fineness in her eyes, some 
charm in her mouth, if any one would look. 
Only the chances were that no one would. 
What opportunity did any one have in 
Public School Number 8, or in the Ash- 
more Apartments, to find people—especial - 
ly men—who sought a rare, unflaunted 
loveliness? 

“T think I’d rather be an old maid than 
a deliberate girl.” 


“You’d better (Continued on page 142) 
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HE _ psycholo- 
gists call it a 
new profession 
the profession 
of being a _ parent. 
The behaviorists, 
for instance, talk of 
“good conditioning” anc 
“bad conditioning,” while 
they exhort parents to keep 
hands off—iiterally. The 
Freudians, for their part, 
offer convincing proof that 
too close a relationship be 
tween parent and child 
may warp a child’s nature 
for life, while on the other 
hand they tell us that the 
totally neglected child fares 
no better. 

Undoubtedly the new 
science has much to teach 
us. Probably its greatest 
contribution in this par- 
ticular field is the doctrine 
that a child should be per- 
mitted to develop naturally. 
But this theory, so sound 
in itself, is capable of mis- 
interpretation. In fact, it 
has led more than a few of 
the younger “advanced”’ 
parents to swing too far to / 
the other extreme, in their /// 
conscientious determi- // 
nation to give their chil- 
dren complete freedom of 
action. 

Unfortunately, too, this 
theory of natural develop- 
ment for the child may be 
easily translated into a 
laissez-faire doctrine by 
that great legion of parents 
who are either too lazy—or who lack the 
imagination—to provide their children 
with anything more than the means to 
physical and material well-being. As for 
educating them in the real sense of the 
word, and equipping them to adjust to 
their environment, they leave that job 
to the schools and colleges, which succeed 
indifferently well. Such parents are natur 
ally to be preferred to those who tyrannize 
over their offspring. Nor can they be said 
to have failed totally at their job, because 
at least they have done nothing to hinder 
their children’s development. But the 
really successful parents would seem to be 
those who have had the wisdom to counsel 
their children wisely without ever seeking 
to control them, as well as the vision to 
open up new worlds of thought to them. 

As supreme examples of successful 
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parents, I like to think of the mother and 
father of William and Henry James, of 
whom one gets such a clear impression, 
although only a reflected one, from William 
James’ “Letters.”’ He addressed them in- 
variably as “Dearest Parents”—and the 
salutation obviously had more than the 
usual significance. When, as a young man 
of twenty-three, he discovered that his 
trip with Agassiz to South America, which 
his father and “‘Aunt Kate’ had gener- 
ously financed, was not yielding him the 
experience which he felt he needed, he rue- 
fully wrote his parents to that effect—but 
with perfect confidence, apparently, that 
they would not lay up his mistake against 
him. Later, in Germany, when he was in 
ill health and again not sure that he had 
chosen the wisest course, he wrote of his 
plans and ambitions in detail, revealing by 
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A child can acquire self-con- 
fidence only by making his 
own decisions, with his par- 
ents playing the important 
réle of counselors; but he 
should not be allowed to 


grow up without any restraint 


the tone of his letters what a fund of 

patience—as well as what far-flung 
ambitions—they must have had for him 
and his brother. Evidently the James 
parents coveted first of all for their sons 
a rich life of the imagination, even though 
the pursuit of that life necessitated their 
studying abroad—or living there indet- 
nitely. Henry James, Senior, could well 
understand his sons’ aspirations, for he 
himself was an intellectual of the first 
water. In fact, he had so fine a mind that 
his sons valued his criticism of their work 
perhaps more than any one else’s, hile he 
in turn was always anxious for their opinion 
of his articles. 

It may be that such a rich give-and-take 
between parent and child can exist only 
where genius burns, or at least where there 
is a marked community of interests. Yet 
the spirit, if not the substance, of such 4 
parental relationship is a not impossible 
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ideal. 
have known a number of individuals, now 
grown men and women successfully ad- 
justed to their environment, who have told 
me what a vital réle their parents played in 


I say ‘“‘not impossible,’ because I 


helping them shape their lives. These 
parents, with but one exception, belonged 
unmistakably to the “older generation,” 
and several of them are not now living. 
None of them had the benefit of the new 
psychology. Yet all of them displayed 
such real wisdom in rearing their children 
that their methods will bear analysis. 

Personality is an unaccountable thing 
and yet it probably makes a greater im- 
pression upon children than everything 
else put together. Remarkable in this re- 
spect was the mother of Mr. Morris, the 
New York lawyer who figured in my 
article on “Some Successful Marriages.” 

A woman with a magnificent nature and 
a brilliant mind, she left a deep impress not 
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only upon herchildren, 
but upon the commu- 
nity at large. 

For her maternal in- 
stinct had been trans- 
muted into something 
still larger, the altruis- 
tic instinct. And when 
that change takes 
place in a woman’s 
nature, she becomes 
greater of soul than a 
man can ever become 

if the other sex will 
pardon our saving so. 

Besides fulfilling her 
duties as a devoted 
mother and as the 
busy wife of an Epis- 
copalian clergyman, 
she was the moving 
spirit behind more than a few state and 
civic reforms. As the director of a large 
home for destitute children she discovered 
that a great many of them were epileptics. 
So she used her influence to have a bill in 
troduced in the legislature prohibiting the 
marriage of epileptics, and she worked for 
it until it was passed. When she was 
seventy-five years old, she came East to 
make an exhaustive study of the cottage 
system of orphanages, and afterward super- 
intended the rebuilding of the institution 
of which she was director. A convinced 
feminist, she worked hard in the suffrage 
campaign, and marched the full length of 
the city when she was seventy years old. 
But she was not only an actor on the 
world’s stage; she was a great thinker as 
well, and devoted much time to studying 
national and international politics. Indeed, 
she was so remarkable a citizen that when 
she died the newspapers in long editorials 
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bemoaned the loss to the community. 

Her husband, too, was very much of a 
scholar, so that their dinner-table con- 
versation was an education in itself to 
their two young sons. Ned, the one who 
later became a lawyer, knew Dickens back- 
ward and forward when he was only seven, 
for his mother had read and reread it to 
him during a long illness of his. She also 
passed on to him her own love of poetry, 
and to this day he reads Shakespeare and 
Browning in the evening for relaxation, in 
lieu of the detective stories many other 
men choose. 

Discipline appears never to have been 
a problem in the Morris home, for the two 
boys got along well together, and they 
learned courtesy chiefly from their parents’ 
example. Their mother governed them 
without their knowing it, and it seldom 
occurred to them to disobey. From an 
early age they were permitted to have their 
own opinions, for both their parents had a 
great respect for intellectual integrity. Ned 
was thirteen, for instance, when his father 
asked him if he did not want to be con- 
firmed with several of his friends, and Ned 
answered no; that he did not believe the 
same things his father believed. A year 
later he expressed himself of the same 
views, and his father accepted his decision 
without- argument. 

In their reading the two boys were al- 
lowed to range far and wide. Once an 
officious girl cousin who was visiting the 
family discovered twelve-year-old Ned 
reading Byron’s “Don Juan” and ran to 
tell his mother. Mrs. Morris calmly re- 
marked that it would do him no harm. 
However, when she herself later found him 
reading Boccaccio’s ‘“‘Decameron’”’ and 
Marguerite de Navarre’s ‘‘Heptameron,”’ 
she took the (Continued on page 112) 
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AVIN had not 
had a father 
for three 
years when 

his mother married 
Felix Carew, and 
three years can be a 
long time in a boy’s 
life when the sum 
total of his years is 
only seven. 

Certainly it was 
long enough for 
Gavin to have al- 
most forgotten his 
previous father, and to have entirely for- 
gotten his own father, who had been first 
in the succession of husbands belonging to 
his mother, long enough for Gavin to have 
forgotten the pleasurable difference in a 
family made by the presence of a man. 

When he and Bella lived alone, they 
lived in housekeeping rooms, where meals 
were a sketchy affair with Bella trailing 
discontentedly from gas plate to table in 
a torn wrapper in angry complaint against 
the misfortunes which complicated her life, 
or in a single hotel room somewhere, with 
Bella’s endless complaint persisting. 

If his father had possessed any real 
intelligence, real intelligence apparently 
being the ability to make money—or if the 
Major hadn’t been such a selfish brute, to 
say nothing of his having been ordered to 
a forlorn outpost in the Philippines where 
a beautiful and charming woman might 
be eaten by cannibals for all an unfeeling 
government at Washington cared— Gavin 
knew it all so well. 

It was always a mistake to marry into 
the army unless you could marry into the 
Washington set, Bella would say decidedly, 
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and then you couldn’t be sure of staying 
there, because you might be transferred 
off at a moment’s notice just when things 


were going nicely. No, Bella would insist 
peevishly, she was through with army 
officers forever, but the Major might have 
been more generous. Suppose Gavin 
wasn’t his child! She was a woman alone 
and with a child to support, and she had 
loved the Major, or she must have loved 
him once because she had married him. 

As for his father—always Gavin would 
shrink with discomfort when Bella returned 
to this point in her complaint, because 
Bella always managed to make him feel 
guilty about that father. His father had 
been the gay, heedless, irresponsible son of 
a rich man who had cut him off without a 
penny because he had married Bella 

“All I ever got out of it was heartaches 
and you!” Bella would storm, looking at 
Gavin with angry blue eves. 

Again Gavin would shrink beneath that 
sense of incomprehensible guilt, trying in 
his anxious baby way to be very little 
trouble, to keep quiet, to prevent people 
from disturbing Bella when she was taking 
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one of her endless naps, bringing her the 
morning paper, running to the corner drug 
store to toil back with Bella’s favorite 
brand of cigarettes. He even managed not 
to cry where Bella could see him on the 
occasions when she parked him with old 
Mrs. Gormely for weeks at a time, precisely 
as she might have checked a bundle or a 
dog. 

Old Mrs. Gormely was stone deaf and 
had little liking for boys. Gavin would 
have thought that she was entirely un- 
aware of his presence, she ignored him so 
completely, except that at regular inter- 
vals she fed him unimaginative food, and 
at five o’clock put him to bed so that he 
usually lay awake several hours before 
falling asleep, wondering just why he had 
to be different from the other children 
romping in the Park where Bella had some- 
times taken him. Wondering why Bella 
was his mother when Bella didn’t want to 
be anybody’s mother and said so plainly. 
Wondering why his father had gone away 
and left him apparently without a thought 
—didn’t his father know that he might 
turn out to be like him instead of Bella, and 
would, therefore, need him more than he 
needed Bella? He even thought occasion 











nes 










i) A 








Illustrated 
By 
R Ose O "Ne tll 











































































































~*~ 














One of Bella’s high-heeled slippers came flying Gavin’s way, and 
he woke to find her bathing his brow with Eau de Cologne. “It 
was my fault, Bella,’’ he reassured her. “I should have jumped” 


ally about the Major, who had been a 
jovial soul with a deep, rumbling voice, and 
a white mustache, and a regrettable tend- 
ency to stumble against the doors when he 
went up to bed at night. 

He hadn’t liked the Major, who had an 
upsetting habit of bursting into a bellow 
of noisy laughter whenever he saw Gavin, 
with a roaring “Well, well—and what have 
we here?” as though Gavin were some 
strange and unexpected sort of phenome- 
non instead of merely a very little and very 
sensitive boy. 

_But the Major had not been actively un- 
kind. Had even brought him blundering 
presents, and they had lived in a house, 
with food properly served on a shining 
white cloth and the breakfast toast not 
burned, and Bella had gone about in 
silken garments with her hair very yellow 
and her eyes very blue and her cheeks very 
pink, and had been so gracious to him that 
alter the Major had gone, and especially 
during the long periods with Mrs. Gormely 
which came afterward, he thought of the 
Major almost with regret. 

lime dimmed the memory of the Major. 
Despair at the loneliness and the empti- 
hess of Mrs. Gormely’s house dimmed by 


contrast his memory of Bella’s heavy- 
handedness, of her flaming tempers, of her 
querulous, complaining bitterness, because 
to be with Bella was so infinitely to be pre- 
ferred to being with Mrs. Gormely, where 
he sat all day with his face pressed against 
a window pane, looking out at the small 
cross-section of life granted him. 

Butcher boys going past with brown 
paper parcels. Postmen in nondescript 
gray uniforms. Stray dogs. Stray cats. 
Occasional people not very interesting to 
look at. It wasn’t a particularly lively or 
engaging street, the one Mrs. Gormely 
lived on. 

Sometimes Bella took him away from 
Mrs. Gormely for a few weeks, during 
which life took on a different tempo. He 
learned to dodge quickly and expertly 
when one of Bella’s high-heeled slippers 
came flying his way. Once he was not 
quick enough, and the three-cornered heel 
struck his temple, and he opened his eyes 
to find Bella bathing his brow with Eau de 
Cdlogne so remorsefully that he immedi- 
ately undertook to reassure her. 

“T should have jumped,” he assured her 
earnestly. “‘It was my fault, Bella; I should 
have jumped!” 


Bella made a queer 
sound. The angriness 
of her blue eyes softened 
unexpectedly. ‘Why 
God ever sent a child 
like you to me!’ she 
said, and he didn’t know 
whether it was praise or 
blame, only it was prob- 
ably blame, because 
Bella never had praise 
for him on account of 
his being like his 
father. 

He was exactly like 
his father. Bella said 
so, particularly when she 
was angry, and appar- 
ently it was nothing to 
be proud of, to be like 
his father, because Bella 
always said it with the 
tight mouth and pinched 
nostrils of scorn. He 
was always afraid of 
that look on Bella’s face, 
because so often it 
meant a shoe flying at 
him shortly afterward, 
but all he could do to 
defend himself against 
the look was to keep 
still, crouching in a cor- 
ner somewhere, until 
Bella forgot about him, throwing herself 
face downward on the bed and crying in 
great, jerking sobs which made him very 
sorry for Bella, who was not too happy 
either, the way things were. 

He knew that they were poor because 
Bella said so. And that Bella had to do 
without a lot of things any woman ought 
to have. Bella said that, too, looking at 
him as though he were somehow to blame 

“Your old skinflint of a grandfather 
could take care of us both, if he’d a mind 
to, and never miss it!’’ declared Bella re 
belliously. 

After which, as like as not, she would 
bring forth all the contents of her clothes 
closet, gay dresses of the vivid shades she 
preferred—reds, strawberry pinks, bright 
blues, even purple. 

Sometimes Gavin would put out a hand 
timidly and stroke the softness of a velvet 
dress, and Bella, seeing, would not be dis- 
pleased. Instead she would catch him close, 
squeezing him tight against her powerful 
body and giving him one of her scented 
kisses 


“Who knows?” she would say almost 


gaily “Perhaps you're going to be my 
child after all, Gavin. If only you’d been 
ag 


She would let her voice dwindle away 
thoughtfully, and after she had tried on all 
the pink and red and blue and purple 
dresses, perhaps she would dress him and 
take him to the Park, where he would 
wander around sedately, picking up fir 
cones and stray bits of bark until Bella 
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grew impatient. ‘“Well—if you’re not 
going to play, Gavin, we might as well 
go back.” 

Play—he had thought he was playing, 
but witho t protest he would trudge back 
to Bella’s notel room, always high up in a 
second-class family hotel, knowing that 
Bella inevitably grew impatient with him, 
no matter what he did. Bella wanted to 
shut him in her crowded little room where 
the air was always heavy with scent, and 
go visiting among the other rooms housing 
similar unattached women, more fortu- 
nate in that they were not burdened with 
children. 

After a long time, when he had grown 
tired of cutting out paper dolls and was 
simply sitting, waiting for her return, 
Bella would come back for him, and they 
would have dinner downstairs perhaps, 
with old ladies stopping at the table to pat 
his yellow head and coo aloud as though he 
could not hear, 

“Such a darling boy, Mrs. West.” 

And Bella would coo back at them in the 
slow, sirupy voice she had for old ladies: 
“Isn’t he! And he’s all I have.” 

Then, as the old ladies passed on, Gavin 
would be forced to remember Bella throw- 
ing shoes and speaking in a voice which was 
neither slow nor sirupy, with tiny blue 
veins standing out on her forehead. 

But even that was better than the si 
lence and the death in life of Mrs.Gormely’s 
house. 

He was back with Mrs. Gormely when 
Bella came for him one day. In new clothes, 
something soft and springlike and not so 
bright as she usually wore, smiling, and 
with almost a gentleness of satisfaction 
about her. 

Bella was married again. He had a new 
father. His new father thought he should 
be brought home. 

Gavin had a dismal sense that he might 
have remained indefinitely with Mrs. 
Gormely except for the new father’s op- 
portune insistence upon his presence, but 
it was no use thinking of that. The thing 
to be thought of was that he was leaving. 

Mrs. Gormely packed his things for per 
haps the tenth or maybe the twentieth 
time in Gavin’s short life, and Bella gave 
her a crisp yellow-backed note in parting. 

“I’m sure I hope it fakes, this time!” 
said Mrs. Gormely mysteriously in her 
flattened voice. 

They did not take a street car as usual. 

sella had a taxi waiting, and he guessed 
from this that they were no longer poor or 
quite so poor. The new father had helped 


Bella. 


HE new father, apparently, had helped 

a great deal. They lived in a house again 
now, a pleasant house with much white 
paint and gay-flowered curtains and a tiny 
strip of garden out back. There were two 
servants—a housemaid in pink who did 
not like little boys, and a cook in white 
linen who did. 

Gavin had a room for himself, not in the 
least like the room under Mrs. Gormely’s 
attic roof where the drumming of rain on 
stormy nights was loud but strangely 
soothing, like a song of infinite monotony. 
This room had green painted furniture, 
with roses on the walls, roses climbing 
down the crisp curtains, even tiny roses 
painted on dresser and chest and bed. In 
the closet new suits were hanging in a neat 


Solid Ground 


row, and beneath the wide window-seat 
were a shining fire engine and picture books 
without number. 

Looking down into the window-box as 
Bella raised the lid for him, Gavin was 
aware of a strange swelling in his heart, so 
that he could say nothing, could only 
stand stupidly staring. 

“Don’t you dike them?” demanded Bella, 
also staring, but at him. “I should think 
you'd appreciate toys when you’ve had so 
few.” 

He did appreciate them, murmured 
Gavin unhappily, and could think of 
nothing else to say, could only stand look- 
ing at the things and wishing Bella would 
go away and let him enjoy them, and 
finally she did, with a stern admonition to 
him to put on one of his new suits for din- 
ner, and a final: 

“It’s never fun, doing things for you, 
Gavin, because you never make a fuss over 
what’s done for you. You’re just like your 
father—/e always took everything and 
gave nothing, not even thanks, in return!” 

And there it was again, the old twinge of 
uncertain guilt, so that it was all of a mo- 
ment, after Bella had gone out of the room, 
before he could drop on his knees beside the 
precious things. 


USHING the shining engine back and 

forth, he forgot all about changing his 
suit. The engine was so absorbing, the room 
with its roses so bright after the dinginess of 
Mrs. Gormely’s, that he could scarcely be 
blamed for forgetting, but he was still in 
the faded, outgrown little suit and the 
rather horrible stockings in which Bella 
had brought him away when a man came 
briskly into the room, seeming almost 
younger than Bella, who stood just back of 
him in something which shimmered and 
shone and left her smooth white shoulders 
bare. 

Gavin had a startled perception that 
he had never seen Bella so beautiful, and 
Bella was beautiful when she tried to be, 
and then all his attention went back to the 
man. 

A young man. A pleasant young man. 
A man who seemed to be smiling even 
when he wasn’t. A man who seemed to be 
friendly and whose dark eyes looked at 
Gavin with gentleness. 

“So you’re the boy?” he greeted cheer- 
fully. 

Gavin scrambled up. Stood revealed in 
all his shabbiness, all his forlorn aspect of 
a neglected child. 

“Gavin your 
sharply. 

Gavin quivered, but apparently he was 
not to be permitted to feel guilty for his 
oversight. 

“It’s all right, old man,” assured the 
pleasant voice. “You've all the time in the 
world to change before dinner. But see 
what I have for you—”’ 

He turned to the hall, clapped his hands, 
and a puppy romped into the room from 
where the housemaid had been holding it. 

A puppy—a black and white puppy with 
an eager nose! 

Gavin put out his hands in an uncon- 
trollable gesture of longing and then stood 
still, looking at the little dog. 

“You see,” said Bella discontentedly. 
“It’s as I told you: there’s no pleasure in 
doing things for Gavin. He’s a wooden 
Indian.” 


suit!’ scolded Bella 





Felix Carew smiled. “I’m afraid, Bella. 
that you have no understanding of boys. 
He’s wild about the dog. And _ that’s 
enough, isn’t it? He doesn’t have to say 
so. I rather guess from his expression 
that he has never had a dog of his own 
before.” 

And of course he hadn’t, except once 
a starved street dog which he had smug- 
gled into Mrs. Gormely’s and kept for two 
days before she had found it. 

“How could he have a dog when ve were 
constantly moving about ?”’ defended Bell, 
her yellow head held high. ‘Army life 

Gavin looked at Bella in startled sur 
prise. “Army life’—but that meant the 
Major, and Bella had left the Major be- 
cause she wouldn’t travel about with him! 

“Change your suit, Gavin, and come 
downstairs,” instructed Bella curtly, an- 
noyed by his obvious perplexity. ‘You're 
a perfect sight!” 

Probably he was, but this had been the 
best he had. 

Kitty, the housemaid who was to serve 
also as his nurse, came in to help him dress, 
He had a bathroom of his own, a cool place 
of green and white tiles, lavender cur- 
tains, and shining taps. Gavin loved it, 
thinking of Mrs. Gormely’s rusty, tin tub 
by force of contrast. 

He liked this way of living. He liked 
his new father. He liked the green furni- 
ture and roses of his room. He liked the 
puppy. He almost liked Kitty, although 
she was sharp with him and pulled his hair 
when she combed it. 

Presently he was ready, in dark-blue 
serge and shining black shoes, with his 
yellow hair brushed smooth and his dark 
eyes bright. 

And then they were all at the table, with 
Felix Carew tossing him an occasional 
friendly smile, and Bella pink and white 
and golden and glittering like a Christmas 
tree in her sparkling flounces, and _ the 
good-natured cook peeping through the 
door and smiling at him also. It was all so 
friendly and so beautiful, with flowers in a 
silver bowl and dishes of thin, gold-rimmed 
china and glasses of odd, iridescent shapes, 
that for some reason he could not eat at all, 
not even the ice-cream molded in pale 
green and white lilies, which was brought 
in presently. 

“Not even your ice-cream, young fel- 
low?” said Felix Carew’s concerned voice. 

Gavin shook his head numbly. 

“If you’re going to be sick,” said Bella 
crossly. 

Felix Carew intervened. ‘The boy isn’t 
sick, Bella. He’s merely strange. He'll be 
eating his head off tomorrow.” 

But Bella, unconvinced, insisted that 
he must go straight to bed. 


AVIN didn’t mind going to bed in the 

little room where roses danced on the 
walls even in the moonlight, but he lay long 
awake, listening to the tinkle of a piano 
and the sound of a tenor voice singing 
below. 

He couldn’t sleep for the same reason he 
couldn’t eat. He was too afraid all this 
wouldn’t last. He wanted it to last, but 
with Bella one never knew. Things 9 
seldom did last with Bella. 

It was all like a fairy-tale as the days 
went by, and the best part of the fairy-tale 
was Felix. Felix liked little boys, espe 
cially little boys (Continued on page 122) 
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APuPPY romped into the room—a black and white puppy with an eager nose. Gavin put out his 
hands with an uncontrollable gesture of longing and then stood still, looking at the little dog. “You 
see,” said Bella discontentedly. ‘‘There’s no pleasure in doing things for Gavin. He’s a wooden Indian” 














Spain: words and music—lights and laughter 
—a comic-opera land. The harbor at Barcelona 


Traveling With \ 
Frederick L. Collins \ 
\ 

Would Surely bea Pleasure 


HERE’S no place like home. yes.” That’s what she always 
That’s what they all say. And for says. A gay party. Jeritza is 
them, it may be so. But for me; magnificent. In the morning 
home is where the luggage is. And she and the dogs and the 
there’s no place like a train. Orabus. Or Popper will walk five miles 
a plane. Ora boat. So let’s go! around the deck. That’s 


rhe big ship sailsat one. Not onein the what they always do. It’s a grand life, 


daytime, but one at night. When respecta-_ the sea. 
ble people are in bed. The pier is crowded 
with those who aren’t respectable: 
bankers, opera singers, bishops, sena- 
tors, movie actresses, big businessmen, 
maybe an author or two. Women in 
orchids and diamonds. Men in high 
hats and low waistcoats. Like the 
opera on a fashionable Monday night. 
Only Jeritza, like as not, is in thecrowd 
and not behind the footlights. 

There she is. The big yellow girl 
with the done-up throat, ermine coat, 
twin dachshunds, and husband Baron 
Popper. She’s come down in Otto 
Kahn’s big car—beg pardon, one of 
his big cars. That’s Otto, the little, 
shiny man with the incipient walrus 
mustachios. He isn’t sailing. He 
never does at this time of year. He 
can’t leave his other business, Wall 
Street. But the pint-size couple with 
him is going along. His son—not 
Roger Wolfe, who has to stay at home 
and work in a cabaret—but the older 
one who married the daughter of the 


cigar-store king. Whelan was her 
name. There she is, as white as her , 
husband is black, all pretty and frail. THR Ty ee RY ae Se 


She has just had supper: crab-meat 
cocktail with Russian dressing and 
asparagus. That’s what she always 
has. And she is saying, “Yes, ves 
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Holland: Rembrandt — food tu- 
lips. An old mill in Delft, one of the 
oldest and most picturesque towns 


The Majestic is a big boat. So big you 










ow 
—“ 


New York had to go somewhere. 
So up she went. In the end she 
typical of the American nation— 


can’t see the whistle. But you can 
hear it. There she blows. The first call 
for sailing. Passengers only. Visitors 
ashore. There is a scurrying all over 
the ship. Farewell parties pour out 
of the suites de luxe. Everybody em- 
braces everybody else. Stout women 
are kissed who haven’t been kissed in 
years. Strong men shed tears. Sentl- 
ment, I suppose; or champagne. The 
whistle blows again. The sheep who 
are sailing disentangle themselves 
from the goats who must stay at home. 
The gangplank sags with the de- 
scending throng. Bobbing heads line 
the rail. Cracks, wise and otherwise, 
fill the lamp-lit midnight air. The 
whistle blows again. Last call. 

Wait a minute. Here comes the 
Mayor. Immaculate evening ¢ lothes; 
high black hat as cocked as Al Smith's 







































—on the midnight glories of 
the night city. 

It has been my good luck 
to “go down to the sea in 
ships” from many a far-flung 
port: 
yo San Francisco, with the sun standing 

high over Mt. Tamalpais, gilding the Pa- 
cific skyline and shedding its splendor on 









































There was no place to go but up. 
achieved a towering architecture 
itssize, wealth, power, spirituality 


low brown one, but somehow more 
closely connected with the head. The 
best boy mayor New York ever had. 
He is down to say goodbye to a beauti- 
ful girl in silver lace. A channel 
swimmer, I suppose; or an aviatrix re- 
turning to her nest. Oh, she has a 
husband! 

The Mayor’s down the gangplank 
now. The crowd gives him a cheer; 
then forgets him. ‘There are tele- 
grams to open, and letters. Uncle 
Steve has not forgotten. Neither has 
Aunt Susie. And fruit. Might as 
well throw it out now. Save the red 








Havana with the waves breaking over Morro; a playbook 
Paris; a serious-minded city with a Monte Carlo bent 


Just to Read cA bout 


LACES 


He has Visited is a Treat 
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ribbons on the baskets. Two of them ‘ 
will make a summer dress for Sally. | A$ Aa 
Throw out the cakes and cookies, too. er * Photo Servi 


Clear the place for sleep and then 
don’t do it. Go up on deck and look 
your last—for six weeks or six months 


Venice—a city of smiling facades and 
gay roofs, a city of soft cadences and 
deft shadings, a dream city of romance 
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the smiling waters of the Golden Gate 
—and in the vanishing distance the 
towers and hills of our most Western and 
most Eastern metropolis. 

La Guaira, first step in the long Andean 
staircase which leads to Caracas in the 
sky. Its turbulent, battling waters, its 
precarious perch on the rim of the sea, its 
sheer climb in tiny cars over narrow, cling- 
ing rails to romance on the heights above. 

Liverpool. Strikes, dirt, smoke; prob- 
ably rain. A grimly important place, 
full of docks, landing-rafts, and reve- 
nue officials. Hell as it might be if it 
were a seaport. 

Haiffa, in a black storm which 
swept down from Sinai and shook the 
purple Syrian coast. A giant row- 
boat tossing and churning in the open 
sea. Two dozen singing Arabs bend- 
ing to the oars. Darkness, rain, wind 

and at last the lights of the Mediter- 
ranean tramp ship: lights that meant 
dry clothes and warm food and white 
men. 

As a matter of cold, statistical fact, 
the first man to greet me was a retired 
manufacturer from Schenectady, who 
explained that he was collecting auto- 
graphs of Napoleon. Off the Syrian 
coast! On a night like that! It was 
his idea that I should go at once to his 
stateroom to look at his specimens. 
It was my idea to get something to 
eat. And since the boat was manned 
by Frenchmen, who don’t care a hang 
for Napoleon but do care a lot for 
food, my idea won out magnificently. 

Tunis, the Bagdad of the Arabian 
Nights (Continued on page 212) 
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Thrilling Tangle of 


Love and 
Mystery,With a 
Red-Hatired 
Heroine 
At the enter J 
Of the 
Web 


The Plot Begins: 


HODA had always known 
R there was a mystery 
about her, but so far, 
she was the only person who 
seemed at all interested in it. When she 
was still a little girl her father, Professor 
Walter Whitehouse McFarland, had been 
tried on some queer charge which Rhoda 
was too young to understand. Something 
disgraceful it was, that ruined his chances 
of continuing his college work. He had 
“got off,’ she knew somehow, but they 
had acted exactly as if he had been guilty. 
And other people acted the same way. 
Even yet Rhoda could feel a shudder at 
the memory of her Uncle William, a grim 
person with a large voice, booming re- 
proaches at her father, and insisting on 
taking her away from him. But her father 
roused to unaccustomed wrath and defied 
him. Perhaps it was to escape from his 
clutches that they had stolen away and 
lost themselves in Chicago. 

Somewhere her father found work, and 
Rhoda was left all day to amuse herself in 
the big hotel. What he did or where he 
did it her father never explained. But 
some day this work was to make them rich. 
And when that happened they would run 
off and travel all over the world together. 

Somehow Rhoda never counted on it. 
Somehow she felt that her father’s plans 
would never come to much. And when 
he died suddenly, after a terrible, gasping 
attempt to tell her something about Uncle 
William, and “‘papers,”’ Rhoda was already 
prepared to earn her own living. In the 
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long days she had been perfecting herself 
in stenography, with Florabel, the hotel 
stenographer, as teacher. 

Deciding that her father’s last words 
meant not to let Uncle William have his 
papers, Rhoda tumbled them all into her 
hat-trunk and got a job on a newspaper. 
There she met Babe, and soon was sharing 
an apartment with her and two other girls. 

It was through Babe that Rhoda hap- 
pened to meet Martin, and when the 
strange things began to happen, she had 
all his trained newspaper sense at her 
command. 

First, it was an ad in the Personal col- 
umn, asking for the address of Rhoda 
Whitehouse McFarland. Long ago, with a 
dread of Uncle William in her mind, Rhoda 









had abbreviated 
her name to 
Rhoda White. 
Who but Uncle 
William could 
be interested in her? 


Yet immediately it 
seemed that many people were. 

A man named Max Lewis scraped an 
introduction and questioned her as point 


edly as he dared. Then the apartment 
was entered and three hundred dollars 
stolen. Martin found that a man named 
C. J. Forster, at the Worcester Hotel, had 
put in the ad, and soon they discovered 
that Max Lewis was his nephew. 

Then Rhoda received a letter signed 
“Claire Cleveland,” asking her to lunch. 
The woman claimed to have known her 
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“Now I know you're 
lying,” Forster said. 
“And — who are you, 
anyway?” Bewildered 
by the suddenness of 
his attack, Rhoda 









































































































father, and begged for the return of a 
paper which she had entrusted to him. 
Rhoda foolishly betrayed that all his 
papers were in her hat-trunk, and immedi- 
ately Claire remembered a phone call she 
must make. 

When she returned, Rhoda had begun 
to perceive her own stupidity. And when 
she reached her apartment, she was not 
Surprised to find that the trunk was gone. 

At once she went to Claire’s apartment 
to demand the return of her property. 
She had expected to find both Max and the 
trunk there, but she found neither. 

Baffled, she got a new idea just as she 
was leaving. She had a hunch that Claire 
would be going some place, and she hid and 
followed her. She had expected the trail 
to lead to Max Lewis and the trunk. 
Instead, Claire’s taxi drove straight to the 
Worcester Hotel. 





By HENRY 
! AITCHELL 
WEBSTER 


CHAPTER IX 


HE mere momentum of pursuit, 
rather than any consciously adopted 
plan, caused Rhoda to dismiss her 
taxi and follow Claire Cleveland 
into the Worcester Hotel. She wasn’t, of 
course, more than a minute or two behind 
her, and what she expected, as far as she’d 
clearly expected anything, was to see Claire 
at the desk inquiring for Mr. Forster. 
The Worcester appeared to be a very 
rich hotel, and the mere magnificence of the 
lobby confused her a little, so that it cost 
her another minute to get her bearings. 
By that time Claire was nowhere to be 
seen. Very likely she hadn’t had to ask at 
the desk, but had ridden straight up in one 
of the elevators. Having lost direct con- 
tact with her quarry, Rhoda sat down in 
one of the massive arm-chairs in the lobby 
to think things out a little. She could 


think competently enough when she was 


could only echoin amaze- 
ment, “Who am I?” 


reduced to it, but it was 
always the next best 
thing with her. 

What ground had she 
for assuming that Claire 
had come here to see 
Forster? Well, it was 
reasonable when you con- 
sidered it. Whatever 
she’d been told over the telephone while 
she’d had Rhoda locked up in the bath- 
rvom had evidently been a blow to her; a 
blow, judging from her anger, dealt by the 
hand of anenemy. Out of the whole tissue 
of lies she’d told at lunch, the one emergent 
truth had been the genuineness of her 
hatred of Forster and her belief that he 
hated her. 

Out at her flat she’d been expecting 
Max’s arrival with the trunk. The tele- 
phone message which had convulsed her 
with fury had come instead. What was 
more likely than that she’d learned that 
Max’s uncle had somehow forestalled them, 
perhaps by nipping in and carrying off the 
trunk himself? 

He might be, Rhoda perceived, just as 
unpleasant a person as Claire had painted 
him; he might be perfectly benevolent, a 
potential friend. The advertisement in the 
paper, that Rhoda would learn something 
to her advantage by applying to him, might 
be true. He couldn’t be dangerous—not 
physically dangerous—if he couldn’t even 
walk without the aid of two canes. 

And if he was the man who had brought 
her and Babe downtown this morning, as 
she didn’t doubt he was, he now knew 
where she worked if not where she lived; 
and this meant she couldn’t avoid him 
unless she moved out of the studio and got 
a new job. If she was going to see him, 
what better strategic opportunity could she 
have for the visit than while Claire was 
there quarreling with him? It was 
Napoleonic, almost. 

She was aware that Martin wouldn't 
have argued it out that way. Martin 
would have urged that the place to talk 
with an, at best, doubtful character like 
this would have been on her own ground, 
not his, and in the presence of some trust- 
worthy friend of her own. And yet it was 
the thought of Martin that brought her to 
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her feet and started her across the lobby 
toward the desk to ask if Mr. C. J. Forster 
lived there. She wanted some small suc- 
cess to confront Martin with, to compen- 
sate for his having been so maddeningly 
right in his predictions about her lunch 
with Claire. She needn’t actually go up 
to Mr. Forster’s apartment unless she 
wanted to. An inquiry at the desk 
wouldn’t commit her to anything. 

But in the strangest way it did. The 
clerk didn’t directly answer her question 
whether Mr. C. J. Forster lived there or 
not. He asked for her name instead. 
But the moment she gave it (as Rhoda 
White), his manner became alert and 
deferential. 

“Oh, yes, Miss White,” he said, and 
nodded up a bell-boy. 

His manner so strongly suggested that 
he knew all about her and had been eagerly 
awaiting her arrival, both manifest im- 
possibilities, that she felt like backing away 
and saying it was all a mistake. She was 
faintly amused and faintly frightened, but 
more than either she was curious to follow 
the adventure through and see what hap 
pened. The clerk had probably mixed her 
up with some one else. Anyhow, Mr 
Forster must be a pretty important person 
in this hotel to evoke a zeal like that, even 
though it was mistaken. There must be 
some mistake about it. 


HE bell-boy, on getting his instructions, 
conducted her over to the elevators and 
spoke to the captain. ‘For Mr. Forster,” 
he said. Whereupon the captain himself 
conducted her not to the car that was wait- 
ing with two or three passengers in it for 
the rest of its load, but to an empty car. 
“Right up,” he said to the elevator boy, 
“all the way.” 

The bell-boy followed her in, and the 
car ran all the way to the twenty-fourth 
floor, regardless of signals. 

In the mixture of Rhoda’s emotions the 
element of fear gained a little at the ex- 
pense of amusement. She began to feel 
that she’d started something she might not 
be able to stop. 

The twenty-fourth floor appeared to be 
the topmost. There were red ‘‘Down” 
lights only, over all the elevator doors. It 
didn’t appear to be a regular hotel floor 
either—at least, not the whole of it—for 
the broad corridor was cut off by a trans- 
verse partition of oak and ground glass, as 
in an office building. On a glazed door in 
the middle of it was painted the name “‘C. 
J. Forster,”’ but it wasn’t to this door that 
the bell-boy conducted her. 

“No, that’s just the office,” he said as 
she made a move in that direction. He 
went over and pressed the bell button be- 
side a solid door which had no legend or 
numerals whatever upon its panel. There 
was no immediate response. 

“Where are you taking me?” Rhoda 
asked, hiding her nervousness as well as she 
could. 

He seemed surprised at the question. 
“Mr. Forster deesn’t come down to his 
office much,”’ he said. ‘‘He’s got a regular 
house up on the roof of the hotel. This 
little private elevator takes you up to it 
It'll be down in a minute.’ 

“Heavens!” Rhoda exclaimed. 
he own the hotel?”’ 

“And how!” said the boy. 

He had become human, now that he was 


“Does 


Rhoda 


no longer under the eye. of any of his fellow 
employees, and Rhoda’s momentary wave 
of fear receded. 

“‘What’s his house like?”’ she asked. 

“Gosh,”’ said the boy, “I don’t know! 
I’ve never seen it.” 

There was a faint creak behind the door, 
and the boy again became an automaton. 

The door opened upon a small private 
elevator with a big man in it. He was 
dressed not in the hotel livery, but in a 
blue serge suit with a double-breasted 
coat. Rhoda stared. Where had she seen 
him before? 

““Miss White,”’ the bell-boy said. 

“Tt’s all right, Miss,’’ the man said, for 
she’d involuntarily backed away at the 
sight of him. “Mr. Forster’s expecting 
you.” 

Reluctantly, beginning now to tremble a 
little, she stepped into the elevator, de- 
nouncing to herself as she did so the im- 
pulse to exclaim that it was all a mistake, 
and.torun. There wasn’t anywhere to run 
to, for one thing. But she might have 
tried it anyhow if she’d remembered two 
seconds sooner who the man in blue serge 
was. He was the man who'd come to their 
studio last night, pretending to be a name- 
taker for the new city directory. 

His manner remained perfectly civil as 
he led her out of the elevator and ushered 
her across a broad hall into a room, where 
he asked her if she would mind waiting a 
few minutes. Mr. Forster, he said, would 
see her directly. If the jaws of some trap 
were closing upon her, she wasn’t meant 
to be aware of them yet. 

He closed after him, as he went out, the 
door they had come in by, and she noted in 
her first panicky glance about the room 
that the other doors were closed also. 
There was a complete silence. She couldn ‘ 
even hear the receding footsteps of the 
man after he’d shut the door. 

She checked her impulse to flight with 
the reflection that it wouldn’t do any good. 
If they wanted her, they had her. How 
had it happened? How could they have 
known she’d come here when she had only 
turned into the hotel on the spur of the 
moment, in pursuit of Claire? She’d never 
heard of C. J. Forster until Martin had told 
her about him last night. Her notion that 
the hotel clerk and all the rest of them had 
mistaken her for some one else would no 
longer serve as an explanation. The man 
in the blue serge suit must have recognized 
her, though his stiff face had not betrayed 
the fact. It had been as Mr. Forster’s 
agent that he had come to the studio last 
night to see whether she lived there. It 
had been on the strength of his report that 
Mr. Forster himself in his limousine had 
followed her and Babe this morning, offered 
them the lift Babe had so gladly accepted, 
and incidentally found out where they 
worked. That seemed to hang together. 


UT whose tip had brought the man in 
the blue serge suit—detective, body- 
guard, valet, whichever he was, or perhaps 
a combination of all three—to the studio 
last night? Who besides Babe and Martin 
knew that the Rhoda McFarland Mr. 
Forster was advertising for lived there? 
Why, Claire had guessed who she was the 
night before that, and Max Lewis had dis- 
covered where she lived! 
Had Max changed sides and gone over 
to his uncle? Had he stolen the trunk for 


his uncle and not for Claire? Was that 
the purport of the message Claire had re. 
ceived over the'telephone? Were they all 
here now in one of those other rooms, 
fighting over it? 

She thought now of the thing she ought 
to have done before she went over to the 
desk to inquire for Mr. Forster. She ought 
to have telephoned to Martin and told him 
what she meant to do. With things as 
they were between them since she’d been 
so beastly to him this morning, he'd 
probably washed his hands of her. If she’d 
got him on the phone she could have begun 
by telling him she was sorry. Even if 
she’d failed to find him at his desk, which 
was likely enough at this time in the after- 
noon, she could have left a message that 
she was at the Worcester Hotel and was 
going up to see Mr. Forster. And then, if 
in a reasonable time she’d failed to appear, 
he’d have led a rescue party. Well, it was 
too late for that now. 

Or was it? There was probably a tele- 
phone right here in this room. But her 
hasty look about the apartment in searc’) 
of it was fruitless: If there was one it was 
hidden. 


T WAS a queer sort of room, now she be- 
gan taking it in; large, well-proportioned 
with a high, barrel-vaulted ceiling, beauti- 
fully but rather heterogeneously furnished, 
partly as a drawing-room and partly as an 
office, since there was an enormous flat- 
topped desk, bare except for a bronze bust 
of Napoleon in the middle of it. The en- 
tire floor was covered by one wonderful 
carpet that must have been especially 
woven for it. But what was it that made 
the place seem so queer? Why, there 
wasn’t a window in the whole room! 

The early twilight of a cloudy autumf 
afternoon was already closing in, which 
might be why she hadn’t noticed the ab- 
sence of daylight in the room when: she 
first came in. But was that the only 
reason? Probably not. 

There were pictures all around the walls, 
big, handsome oil paintings regularly 
spaced, all of them heavily framed and in 
shadow-boxes with’a special light over 
each, and they broke up the walls more or 
less as windows would. Some of the 
pictures were modern, and some looked 
like old masters, whether genuine or not ot 
course she couldn’t tell. She could hardly 
imagine the same person liking them all. 
They looked as if they had been bought as 
investments. 

The biggest of them all was above the 
great fireplace down at the end of the room. 
It was a landscape which Rhoda decided 
looked as if it had been painted from stage 
scenery rather than from nature itself, and 
it remained singularly dull and flat and un- 
interesting despite the prominence of its 
place and the brilliancy of the light that 
shone down upon it from just above the 
frame. The thing that held Rhoda’s inter- 
est down at that end of the room was the 
fire that was blazing in the grate. just 
below it. It was an unusually picturesque 
fire, with its leaping flames, and Rhoda 
stared at it a full half-minute, wondering 
why she didn’t hear it purr or crackle, be- 
fore she discovered that it wasn’t a fire at 
all. It was a highly ingenious electrical 
counterfeit and must have cost a lot of 
money. No doubt Mr. Forster was = 
respondingly (Continued on page 202: 

















“* ALL right,” said Rhoda, “I’ll go. But you’ll have to show me the way out.” Max didn’t altogether re- 
lease her, but his grip on her arm relaxed. Halfway to the door they were halted by Conley’s voice. 
“Drop it, Max!’’ he ordered. “Let the girl alone. She’s no affair of yours.” Max turned, with a defiant scowl 








38 








Nature does not insist upon the same law for 
all, even of the same species. In South Caro- 
lina the alligator is supposed to sleep deep 
in the mud; in Florida he dozes in the sun 


VW Inters 


By Archibald 
Rutledge 


i IS not the mere sight of wild life 
alone that thrills me; there is some- 
thing deeper: the certain consciousness 
that behind the life that we observe, there 
is a mighty Plan, and there is He who 
planned it. The observer of nature 
must inevitably become a lover of God” 


EING a lover of handsome wood, I had long 
been envious of that huge, old, black-walnut 
tree standing in the very center of the town 
ship road known as Hammond’s Lane. Its 

burly dimensions were such that the roadmakers of 
half a century ago decided to make their thorough- 
fare pass on either side of the great tree; for undoubt- 
edly it was a big walnut even then. Three feet 
from the base it now measures nearly fourteen feet 
in circumference. The ownership of it rests equally 
with the two farmers whose fields border the road. 
Here it has towered all these years, overlooking the 
peaceful valley, gazing at the violet-hued mountains 
standing in a far, friendly circle about it. A thou- 
sand storms it has withstood, taking from them 
nothing but greater strength; thousands of those 
aerial miracles that we call dawn and sunset it has 
watched; and after the enchanting lights of evening 
have gently faded from the fragrant valley, how 
often this beautiful Titan has watched the timorous 
young night approach, almost like a fugitive fawn, 
emerging from the pinewood yonder, lurking, ap- 
proaching, always mystical with eternal beauty’s 
shadowy avoidance! How often, in the deep of 
moonlit, summer nights, has this old tree heard the 
pensive fluting of the upland plover, high in the 
starry heavens, restless to begin his lone and splen- 
did flight to the pampas of the Argentine! How 
often, in the green shadows of those mighty limbs, 
shy birds have rested! And now came a man to cast 
upon this majesty the eyes of cupidity! 

One day I went out carefully to examine the 
tree, with a view to purchasing it. The heart wood 
from such a craggy old giant might be exceedingly 
valuable; and I had pleasing visions of tables, 
chests, bookcases, and radio cabinets made from 
that one massive trunk. The burl in such a stump 
might be gorgeous. But an examination showed me 
in only a few moments that my dreams were of an 
illusory order: the noble monster was hollow from 
base to crown. Moreover, Wild Brother had ev- 
dently used this hollow for many years as a winter 
granary and general commissary. I discovered this 
fact when, pushing a stick up into what seemed but 
a small hole at the base, just where it met the 
ground, I broke through a mat of old leaves and. 
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Brother 
Through 


Illustrated 
By 
James E. Allen 


“PIOHE SOUL is a wild brother also, 

and far back in the snowy moun- 
tains of Doubt it safely winters through, 
because it is so fashioned that it can 
not escape God’s love. Even the flight 
of a turkey above the winter woods 
calls to mind the Infinite Compassion” 


grass and similar bedding, and down tumbled and 
rattled not less than two or three pecks of dry acorns, 
shagbarks, butternuts, walnuts, grains of corn, and 
ears of wheat. Some of these were mere husks, but 
all represented the foresight and toil of wild things, 
that, prescient of the certain coming of winter, had 
gathered their provender in this picturesque old natu- 
ral barn, even as men hoard their corn, their apples, 
their wheat, and their potatoes in storehouses of their 
own building. 

This incident of the old walnut tree serves to re- 
mind us of those curious and fascinating provisions 
made by nature’s children to meet the ancient 
cosmic enemy, Winter; and invites us to consider how 
they live in the bare, cold, grieving wood and along 
the frozen fence-rows during those grim months when 
we are housed and warm. 

Let us remember also that while man is constantly 
improving fortifications against the discomforting 
forces of nature, wild things live now as they have 
always lived. The squirrel winters now as he did 
ten thousand years ago; whereas the man who for- 
merly dwelt in the gloomy depths of a noisome cave, 
now has learned so to use nature that she ministers to 
his every want; he no longer has fearfully to stalk 
wild animals across the frozen waste in the hope of 
procuring a meal for his famishing family; he has 
warmth, heat, food—everything he wants in his 
own cozy home. The truth of man’s amazing ad- 
vance, while the animals have stood practically 
still, is recommended to the earnest consideration 
of those who regard man as merely a different sort 
of animal. The gulf between homo sapiens and the 
rest of the living world is so profound that I be- 
lieve it would take far more than one Missing Link 
to bridge it. The only reasonable way to explain 
the widening chasm between man and the wild 
Creatures is simply to admit that divinity within 
us which not only contributes exciting promise 
to life, celestial charm to beauty, and the blessed 
ope of immortality to our hearts, but keeps us 
ever conscious of the proximity and the compas- 
Sionate character of God. Nature has many aspects, 
but God is behind them all; and He appears in this 
tremendous difference between us and our cousins 
of the woods and fields. (Continued on page 234) 


Even after a night of the wildest storm, I used 
to take notice that all the turkeys high up in 
the great trees had ‘“‘stayed put” through all 
the roaring darkness of the long winter’s night 











Jenny, Nurse in Veterans’ 
Hospital No. 80, Heard It—and Answered 


ORNING. And the 
mercury standing at 
95 by ten o'clock. 


Now, summer in the 
Southwest is expected to be hot 
and can be borne accordingly, 
but when cloudless, dry, bril- 
liant days of sunshine continue 
on into the latter part of September, the 
elements—material and humar—reach a 
state bordering on spontaneous combus- 
tion, where the slightest contact produces 
conflagration. Inside United States Vete- 
rans’ Hospital No. 80 the elements—mate- 
rial and human—had reached such a state. 
The shut-ins (Service Battalion of Those 
Who Also Serve) registered a low degree of 
morale that made the ward surgeons and 
the nurses shake their heads in despair. 
The Infantry (Walking Cane and Crutches 
Sectors) had lost their tempers, bawled out 
everybody within hearing, and put their 
feet down—as far down as they could get 
them. The Field Artillery (Wheel Chair 
Brigade) threatened to roll right out the 
doors and away from there. 
Two actual fights had occurred in 
Ward 12. 
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By 


Norma Patterson 


‘“‘What’s the trouble with you birds?” 

Sheepish grins. 

“T dunno—he started something.” 

“Who—me? It was you. I forget what 
you did but I know you did it. If you say 
you didn’t ’'ll—” 

““Now—now, you fellas separate. Give 
‘em a palm-leaf fan apiece, Amos, and a 
chunk of ice to hold.” 

Down in the kitchen a small fire had 
broken out. 

“How did it catch, Charley?” 

“It didn’t. The air just—bust into 


flames.” 


In Ward 17 Jimmy O’Keef had thrown 
a high fever and made a breakfast off his 
thermometer while he babbled nonsense 
about a rammed machine gun. And Pop 
Knute, rolling out of bed, had crawled 
and dragged himself to Jimmy’s cot just 





in time to save the remain- 
ing end of the thermometer 
from going over the top. Thus 
the nurse, absent a short two 
minutes, found them. 

Pop Knute should have had 
more consideration than to do 
such a thing. Why couldn’t he 
have stopped and reasoned that it would be 
every bit as easy, or as impossible (they 
were discovering which in the operating 





room) to reclaim a whole thermomete! bi 
from Jimmy’s insides as two-thirds of one.) 1M | 
(Jimmy hadn’t had a chance anyway.) Yet takes 
here went Pop, disrupting the plans of the babe 
entire hospital, bringing to naught the — 
masterful efforts of the chef, and probably hold | 
throwing out as useless ninety-three bright Thec 
little candles. For tomorrow Pop Knute had t 
would be ninety-three if he lived to make pencl 
it, which was decidedly doubtful. E and p 
Pop Knute was the oldest veteran o at las 
any war whatsoever in any government day ¢ 
hospital in the country; he was the pride and § 
and boast of No. 80, and no expense and y 
effort was spared to maintain Pop as long ne tl 
as_ possible. a 
Each year the dietitian department baked e f 














him a birthday cake. It 
takes the skill and maneuv- 
ering of a generalissimo to 
bake a cake largeenoughto 4 


Gr 


Bs 


hold ninety-three candles. 
lhe chief chef this year had 
had to figure it out with a 
pencil and much groaning 
and perspiring over the kitchen table. But 
at last he had done it. At last the birth- 
day cake, enormous and regal and wreathed 
and garlanded, sat in the pantry, a pink 
and white symphony in culinary art, await- 
Ing the passage of only twenty-four more 
hours. And Pop Knute being picked off 
the floor with a tiny stem of glass held 


Didn’t they under- 
stand that a man who 
had flown with 
clouds and sailed the 
chart of the stars 
couldn’t come to life 
in a wheeled chair? 


tightly in one gnarled old fist and an 

expression of smug triumph on his 

unconscious face! Well, there was 

that. You can’t teach an old soldier 
new tricks. 

By ten o’clock Jenny’s stiff, white uni- 
form had melted into a limp rag, and her 
brown curls lay plastered against her fore- 
head in tight, damp ringlets, and Jenny’s 
cap had a decided list to starboard. 
Jenny’s feet were flying. It was the habit- 
ual state of Jenny’s feet. 


Illustrated 
By 
Joseph M. 
Clement 


“Whew! One more day like t’1is, and 
we won't need a fire to cremate us. The 
whole place will go up in its own smoke.” 

Rounding the corner, she saw the Young- 
est Ward Surgeon coming out of Michael 
Fort’s room, walking slowly, head bent. 
Jenny’s heart stood still. She stopped and 
waited for him, and she put out a hand— 
a gesture begging for encouragement. But 
the Youngest Ward Surgeon, deep in his 
own troubled thoughts, passed on, not 
seeing Jenny. 

So. They would lose Michael Fort. 
She might as well make up her mind to 
that. What made it doubly hard was her 
personal sense of failure. Three months 
before, when Michael Fort had been trans- 
ferred from an eastern hospital, Dr. Huffy 
had called Jenny into his office. 

“The trouble with the boy, Jenny, is 
that he doesn’t want to get well. He’s lost 
all interest in everything. He was a famous 
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war ace—a regular daredevil, they say; an 
eagle, at home in the clouds. Well, you 
can see—” He made a futile gesture. 

Jenny lifted her gaze to the window and 
the infinite, sea-deep sky. An airplane— 
and now a wheeled chair. 

“If we could only rouse him, get him to 
talk, get him to take an interest in life 
again!” 

He looked across at Jenny—her little 
dependable face, and her brown eyes with 
Jenny’s soul written in them. The old 
ilortor’s expression softened. 

“If any one can do it, Jenny, you can.” 

Jenny believed that if it had been spring, 
or autumn, or even winter, she wouldn’t 
have failed. But the in.ense, ‘unbroken 
heat of a rainless summer had worked 
against her. It encased you in hopeless 
lethargy. Jenny herself felt it this very 
minute. Her feet weighed a ton each, and 
her hands were too heavy to lift, and her 
eyelids drooped.. She wanted to lie-dowh 


right here on the hard floor, and close her” 


eyes, and not move--ever. But Jenny 
knew it was only when she stopped and 
thought about it that she felt it; flying all 
day she had no time. Michael Fort had 
nothing to do but turn his mind over to 
giving up. 

He had been sent to No. 80 because a 
change was deemed necessary, and Dr. 
Huffy was a jnoted spine specialist. Dr. 
Huffy had been optimistic at first. He 
had put Jenny up there. He had be- 
lieved in her. And Jenny had failed. 
Michael Fort wouldn’t get well. He lay 
all day staring at the wall with a queer 
blankness of gaze in those fiery eyes. He 
didn’t want any one in. He had never 
mentioned the war. Once a luckless 
boob, with the freemasonry of the stu- 
pid, had stopped in Michael’s door and 
said blithely, 

“You was in aviation, wasn’t you, 
Fort?” 

Lightning had occurred. At first it 
had been in Michael’s eyes. Then it was 
in his arm. A glass of water grazed the 
ear of the man in the door. 

Too astonished to move, he had ex- 
claimed, “Well, I’ll be a sonuvagun.” 

Some tactful person came and led him 
away. 

After that the men let Michael Fort 
alone. By and by the nurses did, too. 
And Michael, never giving an inch of 
quarter, his fiery eyes burning in a pallid 
face, was determinedly dying by his own 
hand, as it were. 

Jenny had been on her way to see 
him, but now she turned back. She 
thought she had better go sit in some cool 
place, if any, and get herself in hand first. 
On the stair she met the chief chef, coming 
in search of her, his face wearing the 
mighty beam of one rescued after hopeless 
drifting at sea. 

“Ah, Miss Jenny, I have it! If he dies, 
we'll just put the cake at the foot of the 
bier and light all the little candles, see?” 

His efforts, his calculations, his sugar, 
and his eggs saved after all! 

Jolted back from her own thoughts to 
the chef’s beamful solution, Jenny said, 
“Huh?” And getting a mental picture of 


what he meant, found it so pathetic and 
at the same time so comic that she turned 
and fled—fled to a dark corner, put her 
face down in it, and had mild, subdued 
hysterics. 


A Voice Calling 


FTERNOON. 
window a crowd had gathered. They 
were men of the goth and 36th, and they 
were planning (for these were the lucky 
men from Ward 6, known as the Country 
Club or Kick-Out Ward) to attend the 


Beneath Michael Fort’s 


National Convention of the American 
Legion, which was to meet in San Antonio 
in October. The eighth of October would 
be the anniversary of the 36th’s baptism 
of fire at St. Etienne. The regimental 
commanders would be there, and two 
major generals, and the French officers 
under whose command the division served 
in France. Great doings! And the men 
smoked and planned and waxed rem- 
iniscent and songful. And it all came 
up through the window to the dim room 
where Michael Fort lay very, very still, 
trying hard to keep a blank mind. 

That was how he spent his days—keep- 
ing his mind.a blank.. It must be what 
hadzgiven. him what the boys called (for 
®fichael could hear them) a blankety-blank 

sition. But it was the only way to 
beat things. Not to think. Not to remem- 
ber Not. to-Jook ahead; not to feel or see 
or heat. ~ But there was one thing he 
couldn’t control. In his dreams he went 
back. 

He was in the clouds again in the sweet 
early morning, and over all the painted, 
lovely universe a glory and a splendor. 
Here at the world’s high top he soared and 


LAMBKINS 
By Francesca Falk Miller 


HUDDLED Jambs on the hillside, 
Cool in the grass at night, 
Blinking in sleepy wonder 
At a sudden rush of light. 


Hsu, little lambs, your bleating, 
Nothing shall bring you harm. 
’Tis only a star o’er a manger, 
And a Child on his Mother's arm. 


ONLY a little Wanderer, 
From infinite pasture broad, 
Only another Babe-kin, 
Known as the Lamb of God. 


dipped and glided—the ciouds drifting 
under, and the sun running on their rims 
in streamers of molten gold. And he was 
voung, and his heart had a way of singing, 
because wings and youth are a heady com- 
bination, transcending ‘all human bounds 
and limitations. The lights changing and 
shifting, and that feeling of power that 
ran out through your fingers into the 
wings of your plane, making you and the 
ship all of a piece. 

The war was a great game, like football 
and polo. You went up, and you and the 
other fellow circled and dodged and 
pumped fire at each other, and laughed in 
the high, rare ether; and presently—for he 
had always been lucky—you won the 
game. There was inevitable sadness at 
this, regret that it had to be. The help- 


lessness of the small, twisting, black speck 
falling earthward and writing a brief obit- 
uary of smoke in a rosy morning cloud. If 
only the game consisted of the contest and 
the thrill and the danger, without its 
tragic victory! But more often than not 
he had had to work hard indeed for that 
victory. And this gave him an exhilara- 
tion—a breathless, rushing intimation of 
things awaiting him when the war was 
done; adventure, romance, far lands and 
high skies, And a song in his heart. 

From this dream he awoke to a gray 
morning, and four gray walls crowding 
his elbow, and the small white bed, and 
himself pinned insecurely together by 
straps and buckles and nickel bands. His 
window gave on a square of hurrying, 
eager sky where men still zoomed their 
incredible flights under the moon. And 
somewhere far away a world went swiftly 
on without him. 

Oh, heartbreak! Death could be splen- 
did, but not this. If only they would let 
him alone! Didn’t they understand that a 
man who had flown with clouds, and sailed 
the chart of the stars, couldn’t come 
to life in a wheeled chair? He was only 
thirty-one now, and they said it was pos- 
sible that he would live a lifetime. He 
was determined not to. Only death could 
give him back his wings. He meant to 
manage it. And surely it wouldn’t be held 
against him in some high book of account- 

ing, that he hadn’t put up a better 
fight. Because he had done his share of 
fighting. And this had been the reward 
for that. 

He had been getting along nicely, 
keeping his mind a blank, when Jenny 
came. And it was strange, but when she 
sat in his room he was somehow back in 
the clouds again. Freed! What was it 
about her? Not anything she said, for 
she spoke little. Something in hereyes— 
a look of expecting things of you; a sort 
of fire of belief in you. She sat still, and 
folded her quiet hands, and looked at 
you with those remarkable brown eyes 
—looked at you as if she saw, not a 
wreck strapped together insecurely by 
buckles, but a gay, adventurous youth 
with a heart that sang. It was extraor- 
dinary. She built any image there be- 
tween them. And the old ambitions 
and power, the sharp, wild jest of youth 
and the knowledge of deeds awaiting 
him, came crowding back—all of it— 
hurrying up from the corners of the 
room, hailing him like old friends long 
lost to him. 

He fought them down. He wouldn't 

go through with that again. The impossible 
hope, followed by the crushing realization 
that his day in the air was over. ‘‘No—no, 
I won’t. It’s hell to go through.’ They 
couldn’t give him back his wings, nor his 
youth, nor all the gay affairs that had gone 
forever from the world for him. And he 
didn’t want the kind of life they could give 
him. . 

He wished Jenny would go away and 
never come back. He would have asked t 
have her taken off the case, but she was 
better than the other nurses who tried to 
“draw him out.” 

So he hung doggedly to his purpose and 
his blank mind, but sometimes it was lonely 
being—not quite dead. And now the boys 
talking under his window. Their g4Y 
song, 
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“Vive la, vive la, vive la vé, 
Vive la compagnie.”’ 


Nobody was looking, and Michael Fort 
put his head down in his hands and 
sobbed. 

But when the Youngest Ward Surgeon 
came back, Michael was white and silent 
and detached. And the Youngest Ward 
Surgeon felt that the boy might blow out 
on any day’s hot wind, and he went away 
hurt and grieved and bewildered because 
he had failed. And Jenny put her face down 
ina dark corner and had mild hysterics be- 
cause she had failed. And in his office old 
Dr. Huffy—his gray hair going rapidly 
white—paced the floor because he had 
failed. 

Dr. Huffy had been with the boys in 
training camp. He had been with them in 
France. Now he was seeing them through 
war’s terrible aftermath. He had learned 
that the hardest thing he had to fight was 
the thing he could not put his finger on. 
He had seen men who had no chance get 





“Why,” 
“pick on me? 


safely?” 


well, and men 
who had every 
chance die. It 
was this force 
that was carry- 
ing Michael 
out beyond 
the reach of 


any of them. 
Over in 
Ward 17 


they were 
giving up 
Jimmy and 
holding 
hard to 
what re- 
mained of 
Pop Knute. 
A hopeful, impassioned figure haunted 
the hallways. “If he comes to,’’ pleaded 
the agitated chef, “tell him this is his 
birthday, and here is the cake.” ‘ 
“Dizzy, he’d know. You might fool the 
next one, but you can’t fool Pop Knute.” 























demanded the harassed man, 
What guaranty can vou 
give me that he’ll bring the ship down 
“T’ll stake myself,’’ Jenny said. 
“T’ll go up with him. 






Is that enough?” 
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And toward the end of this hottest, 
longest, most depressing afternoon of a 
long, hot season, the worst thing possible 
happened. The Army Attack Squadron 
of twenty-eight planes, flying in battle for- 
mation, roared over the hospital on its way 
south. 

No one could predict the effect of such 
things on the men. Another time the sight 
of the army planes might have been stir- 
ring. Not today. It plunged the entire 
hospital into a (Continued on page 130) 
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HE came out of her cabin, ran an old 
trace-chain throuzh a hole in the door 
and padlocked ii, and calling her 
black tice dog Fabien, she set off 

across the grass-grown fields for the road. 
The sun was still below the far, dark rim 
of pine trees, but a red glow in the east 
said it was coming on. Aunt Viney had to 
make an early start, for it was fifteen miles 
to town, and she must make the round- 
tuin in a day. 

Stopping on a rise in the sandy road, she 
looked back at the ancient Farochon fields, 
green with scrub pines and brown with 
grass bitten by the winter cold. The plan- 
tation had passed to heirs in another state, 
was tied up in a lawsuit, and had been 
lying idle for a dozen years. Otherwise 
Aunt Viney could not have lived on it. She 
was a squatter, and she had come to feel 
that the gray, sway-backed cabin and the 
half-acre of fenced land around it were al- 
most her own. 

In the midst of the desolate miles of good 
land deserted to scrub pines her cabin was 
a bright spot to Aunt Viney. Seeing it 
now, she straightened her tall, thin figure, 
and her age-puckered face lighted up with 
pride and love. But she must hurry. She 
waved her hand at it and stalked on along 
the sandy road crusted with morning frost. 

Two miles of walking brought her to the 
main road. There she begged a ride in a 
farmer’s wagon, and at eleven o'clock pre- 
sented herself at the parish office for her 
quarterly dole of twelve dollars. Then the 
enthusiastic official told her the news. If 
she had not been living so like a recluse, she 
would have known it already. It had been 
causing great excitement, especially among 
the aged wards of the parish. 

For the sake of convenience a new jail 
had been built right in the middle of Cre- 
billon just back of the court-house, and the 
old calaboose out a mile from town had 
been made into a home for the thirty-three 
paupers on the parish books, all colored 
and all bent with their years. 

In the home, the official said, Aunt Viney 
would have clothes and food, companion- 
ship, a good roof over her head, and only 
enough work ‘to keep her body supple.” 
It had opened promptly on the first of 
January, and already within ten days 
fourteen paupers had gone into it. The 
kindly official advised Aunt Viney to give 
her dog away and hurry right on out to 
the jail. If she made haste, she would have 
some choice as to a “room.” 
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Where Aunt Uiney 
Dreamed of Having a Little Gabin of Her Own 


By Barry Benefield 


Illustrated 
By Walter Biggs 


“First come, first served,” he reminded her. 
The pauper fund having been turned 
over to the home, the official could, of 
course, pay no more quarterly doles to any- 
body. Aunt Viney had never been stupid, 
and despite her seventy-odd years she was 
not senile now. The news stunned her, but 
she did not cringe or flutter a lot of foolish 
,questions. Her face, the color and texture 
of an old, dried-up lemon, suddenly seemed 
smaller and browner than it had been a 
moment before. Stooping, she rubbed her 
fice dog’s uplifted head and looked into 
his brown eyes a long time; and rising, she 
stalked out, the end of her walking staff 
tapping uneasily on the floor. 

She went around to Mr. Goldberg’s and 
sat in a cane-bottomed chair near the stove 
in the back of the store. She had to “‘study”’ 
this thing of the old jail and get the 
“rights” of it clear in her head. It was 
a Saturday, and many people were in 
town. She put a question now and then 
to a white farmer passing in and out of the 
store. And by two o'clock she thought she 
had the rights of the thing straightened 
out, and her mind was made up. She did 
not hesitate now; she rode out in the 
wagon that had given her a lift in the 
morning, and got home long after dark. 

Winter still lay over the Farochon fields. 
In late January Aunt Viney could plant 
things in her garden and be eating some of 
them in late March. But there were more 
than two months to get through before 
that time. A mile through the woods was 
Mr. Gousset’s plantation, and on the dried 
corn-stalks were occasional nubbins that 
had been missed by the reapers. Usually 
the small grains on these stunted ears had 
been mildewed by the rains, but she 
‘“figgered”’ that by gathering a great many 
of the nubbins she could find enough 
sound grain to keep her alive through the 
hard months ahead of her. In other years 
she had saved out of her doles money for 
this lean stretch of the year. 

Dried corn had always been part of her 
fare, though she had never had to live on 
it alone for several monihs at a time, and 
it had been fully matured grain of her own 
growing; but she told herself that she would 
“make out” on Mr. Gousset’s nubbins. 


Most of her teeth having deserted her, she 
had to grind her corn in an old cofiee mill 
after the grains had been parched in her 
frying pan. It was then good not only to 
eat, but to make “coffee” with. 

As for Fabien, the fice dog, he could 
forage for himself in the woods. He was 
company for her; and he would be an ex- 
ample for her now, strengthening her fal- 
tering spirits. 

In more golden times Aunt Viney had 
traded four top-knot hens to a chicken- 
wagon man for a highly colored lithograph. 
It was two feet wide and three long, 
printed on cloth and tacked to round, 
black sticks at the top and bottom; and it 
hung on the wall to the right of, the fire- 
place near the window. By habit Aunt 
Viney always sat on the right side of the 
hearth by the window. When her couraze 
was low, she took down the lithograph and 
drew comfort from a close and concen- 
trated study of it. 

It was a map of heaven. She could not 
read, but the chicken-wagon man _ had 
given her a rough explanation of it. With 
long study she had filled in, partly from 
fancy, the gaps in his explanation. On the 
outer edges of the gaudy map were vast, 
undivided sections set down as Elysian 
Fields. In the center, red squares indicated 
the locations of various prominent build- 
ings, such as the Hall of the Angels and the 
Judgment House; and it showed a criss- 
cross of streets and avenues, all named 
after saints and seraphim. 

On these streets and avenues Aunt 
Viney supposed were those mansions about 
which she had heard so much in her 
younger years when she had gone out more 
among people. She had heard preachers 
proclaim that every redeemed soul, “black 
or white,’ would have one of these man- 
sions. 

Heavy with a sense of sin, Aunt Viney 
could not see herself in heaven at all. But 
she had long ago decided that if by any 
lucky accident she did get by Peter at the 
gate, she would quickly mix herself up in 
the crowd on the shiny, pink streets that 
must look like the insides of mussel shells; 
and then she would have at least a peep at 
some of the snow-white mansions, and late 
in the afternoon go on out to one of Gods 
old fields. The home she had in mind for 
herself up there was not a great house with 
a front porch and tall pillars; it looked ex- 
actly like the gray, sway-backed log-cabin 
in which she was sitting at the moment. 














Aunt Viney spread the map of heaven out over her lap. ‘Naw, chile, I jes cain’t read 


my title clear to no mansion in de sky nohow,”’ she said to her other self. 
belong up dere at all, I reckin. 


For she would be a squatter in heaven, 
too, if she slipped by Peter at the gate. 
Aunt Viney made it through the spring 
and summer with a spirit breaking but as 
yet unbroken. In November her planting 
of autumn turnip greens was seized by 
lice. When she hoed up her potatoes, they 
Were only tough little strings. One morn- 
mg a screaming norther rushed down 
the Mississippi Valley, and by night the 
branches of the pine trees were stiff, dark 
plumes. The hard time of winter had come 


again upon Aunt Viney. And then her 
fice dog died. 


The next morning she made a roll of her 
four patchwork quilts, with the map of 
heaven in the middle of it, and took a 
stand by the side-road a quarter of a mile 
from her cabin. Her baggage was too 
heavy to carry the two miles to the main- 
traveled road. She expected to have to 
wait a good while for a lift. No wagon 
passed during the morning, and at noon 
she built a fire and sat with her back 
against a tree. Two passed in the after- 
noon, but they were going in the wrong 
direction. When dark came, she went back 
home, unrolled the quilts, drank a great 


“IT don’t 


But maybe I could git me a cabin like dis one” 


deal of water for supper, and spent the 
night in bed. 

For three days she waited by the side- 
road, and then she got a lift all the way to 
town and was welcomed into the old jail. 
She was the last of those on the parish’s 
pauper books to come in. Mr. Jacques, 
the superintendent, was triumphant, ex- 
pansive, affable. 

All the parish officials had been proud 
of the inspiration that suggested a use for 
the old three-story, red-brick building out 
a mile from town, but they had thought it 
too expensive to (Continued on page 220) 

45 




















“*The Babyons: The 
Chronicle of a Fam- 
ily,’ by Clemence 
Dane, is my favorite 
of all these books; the 
publishers, to give it 
distinction, have 
bound it in four vol- 
umes, boxed together” 


BOOKS 


(oan Give Newell Blair 


Tells You What is Inside the 
Govers of the Books She Has Read This Winter 


You 


HE Christmas book trade will soon 
be upon us,” writes my friend, 
Winifred Julian, who has recently 
gone into the Book Department of 
a large city department store. “What 
novels would you suggest for the hundreds 
that will crowd around our fiction tables 
seeking a good story for a friend?” 

“I’m going to Kansas City to shop next 
week,” writes Caroline Ullmann. ‘What 
novels do you recommend for Christmas 
gifts this year?” 

I recall the words of a weary shopper 
who stood next to me last year at a book 
counter. “He said he wanted one of the 
new books,” she muttered, “‘but how can I 
tell which one to choose? I don’t know 
what is inside any of these covers.” 

Now, unread books are like the sealed 
packages offered every now and then at a 
Dead Letter Post-Office sale. When 


opened, they may disclose a gold nugget. 
but they are just as likely to yield a gold 
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brick. And books, suggested and recom- 
mended “sight unseen,” are just as likely 
to prove a disappointment as a joy. 

“Would it help you any,” I had said to 
my neighbor, “if I were to tell you what is 
inside some of those covers?” 

It was her gratitude that suggested my 
answers to Winifred and Caroline. 

“It will do no good to give you lists of 
books I suggest or recommend. You 
could not tell from such a list whether the 
books would please your friends or even 
whether they were the kind of books you 
would wish to present to any one. Suppose 
I outline to you briefly what is inside some 
of these books. Then you can ‘suggest’ 
and ‘recommend’ to yourselves, which 
would be far better.”’ 

And what is true for Winifred and Caro- 
line is true for all Christmas book buyers. 
The proper guide is not a list but a cata- 
logue, not a title but a description. The 
crowds that throng the book tables bear 


Emily 


witness to the popularity of books as 
Christmas gifts; the mental confusion regis- 
tered on the faces of the buyers, to the 
difficulty of making a choice. 

“Do you know if this ends happily?” 
“Would this do for an elderly gentleman?” 
“Is this suitable for an old-fashioned 
lady?” “Has this enough pep for a college 
graduate?”’ These are a few of the ques- 
tions that express the desperation of the 
buyers. Perhaps if I tell what is betwee 
the covers of some of them, their choice 
will be made easier. 

Take this green-bound book, “The 
Happy Mountain,” by Maristan Chapman 
(Viking, $2.50), which is rapidly finding its 
way to popularity. If the buyer hears that 
the happy mountain is Glen Hazard and 
lies in Tennessee, that on it lived Waits 
Lowe—called “‘Waits’’ as an abbreviation 
of his real name, Wait-Still-on-the-Lord 
—who from it went a-journeying by foot 
during the spring and summer even to 
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Cumberland, aiming to see the world and 
ghat’s in it, leaving behind the girl he one 
day meant to marry; if the buyer knows 
that “The Happy Mountain” is the story of 
his journey, of what the mountain boy saw 
“oytland,’’ of how ungenerous and inhos- 
pitable what he saw seemed to him, of how 
he returned to Glen Hazard and the girl he 
meant to marry; if the buyer learns, more- 
over, that the dialect is poetical Old En- 
gish set into a melodious rhythm which 
moves one as old folk-songs do, and that 
the life depicted is the life of simple souls 
lived simply and seen through eyes that 
idealize that life—if the buyer knows all 


this, he will understand 
that although he will not 
want to give it to the col- 
lege girl wanting a tale of 
pep, he can safely present 
it to an old-fashioned ro- 
mantic, or even hand it to 
a cynical old gentleman 
as an antidote for those 
books that hold the Hill- 
Billy up to scorn. 

To such people, on the 
other hand, the buyer 
would never want to give 
“Bright Metal” by T. S. 
Stribling (Doubleday, 
Doran, $2.50), once he 
knew that the picture it 
draws of the hill folk is as 
bitter as the brown hill on 
the paper jacket, and the 
irony as harsh as the blue 
sky above the hill, and 
the sympathy as bleak as 
the old rickety buggy out 
lined against the hill. If 
“The Happy Mountain” 
shows these hill folk as 
they appear to one who 
has an eve for blossom- 
ing orchards, ‘Bright 
Metal” shows them as 
they appear to one whose 
mind focuses only on or- 
chards struck by frost 
and blight. 

“Bright Metal’ might 
well have been called 
“Greenwich Village Looks 
at Tennessee,’ after the 
literary custom of prov- 
ince looking at province, 
for it is the story of how 
the hill country, its folk 
and its customs, looked 
to the New York City 
actress who, because she 
was out of a job in a 
musical comedy, married 
John Calhoun Pomeroy 
and went to live with his 
people. Yet somehow, in 
spite of the author’s use 
of Agatha’s eyes, the 
earnest reader can not 
help giving Agatha an 
occasional glance herself. 
Although she is such a 
lay-figure that she does 
not need a last name or 
any relations or any con- 
hections except a painter- 
Correspondent, the same 


even 
to 


To 


the author had gone from Tennessee to 
Greenwich Village and, like Lot’s wife, had 
looked back, to his artistic undoing. This 
earnest reader is reminded of the oldest 


child 


the 
causes of divorce. 


Books You Can Give 


The really interesting thing in “Bright 
Metal” is that Agatha should have married 
“Pom” without any information as to his 
characteristics, home, people—interesting, 
that is, to a member of any established so- 
ciety, 


room. 


be it French, English, Chinese, or 
American—and certainly of interest 
social student looking into the 


the same earnest reader it looks as if _ tion. 


who goes to college and comes back to _ fair. 
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revolutionize as far as possible the way the 
table is laid, the meals are served, and 
father’s habit of napping in the sitting 


Only a native: could reveal such 


bitterness. 
spoil the book. 
like a curb on a bit is the realization of 
unfairness that lies in the accent, the selec- 
tion of the incidents, and their juxtaposi 


But the bitterness would not 


What checks the reader 


Doubtless every incident has some 


basis in fact 


They are too unfused, the 
patter is too obvious, for them to have 
sprung from the imagination. 
does not make the use of them any less un- 


But that 


Take, for instance, the congressman, 
































earnest reader 


can not help comparing her manners and 
standards with those of the hill folk—to 


her disparagement. 








Photograph by fra L. Hill's 


“Helen Koues on Decorating the 
Home” stands at the head of a 
long line of books on household 
arts. Good Housekeeping readers 
need only to know of it to want it 


hills. 


——y 
——— 


Studio 


A. Ham Tweedy, who is 
set forth not as an in- 
dividual but as a type 
from the hill country. 
Shocked by his charac 
teristics, the reader stops 
to question them. Then 
he realizes that he knows 
several congressmen with 
one or more of those char- 
acteristics. But he re- 
calls that they come from 
states and districts far 
from Tennessee, far from 
the hills—some of them 
not far, indeed, from 
Greenwich Village itself. 
He knows that dema 
goguery, hypocrisy, and 
corruption have no ge 
ography. And then he 
remembers the congress 
men he does know from 
Tennessee—incorrupt- 
ible, dignified Cordell 
Hull, incapable of dema 
goguery or sham; intel 
lectual, studious Finis 
Garrett, tenacious oft 
principle; gentle, ideal 
istic, unselfish Ewin 
Davis—and becomes ir 
ritated that A. Ham 
Tweedy’s qualities should 
be presented in a way to 
suggest that they are in 
digenous to and _ insep 
arable from th‘s particu 
lar district named, al 
most mapped 

Not even the fact that 
T. S. Stribling is a writer 
of ability and can tell a 
story will make the un 
fairness, the provincial 
viewpoint, the inchoate 
standards, and the illogic 
of “Bright Metal’ palat 
able to the unprejudiced 
reader. 

The hill country forms 
the background for an 
other story the one 
which lies inside the 
green cover of “‘The 
River” by Tristram Tup- 
per (Lippincott, $2.50), a 
remarkable, breath-tak- 
ing sort of tale, written 
neither to convey an in 
dictment of a region nor 
to paint it in rose-colored 


poetry, but to tell a story of the passions 
of people who happen to be located in the 


These human passions are many. 


There are the 





(Continued on page 182) 





Gbristmas Legend 


Where Only One Little Boy 


HRISTMAS Eve in Hamelin Town 
the first since the children had 
been stolen! 

Had you plodded through Hame- 
lin’s crooked streets, snow-carpeted as if 
by the drift of angels’ feathers, you could 
still have espied faded posters offering 
gold to the Piper’s heart’s content if he 
would only restore the little people. You 
might even have met the town-crier going 
his rounds, stopping every few hundred 
yards to ring his bell and announce: 

“O, ves! O, yes! Whereas a certain 
gipsy musician, who calls himself the Pied 
Piper and is famed for his skill in rat- 
catching, hath lured away our children, let 
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it be known that for their return will be 
paid whatever ransom he demands, even 
to our last guilder. Proclaimed by order 
of the Mayor and Corporation.” 

He did not add, as would have been cus- 
tomary, “‘All’s well on a frosty night. A 
merry Christmas to everybody!” 

Nothing had been well since the chil- 
dren’s sudden exodus, which had taken 
place in spring-time, when fruit-trees were 
a mist of blossom. Since then months of 
thwarted hope had elapsed. Every eve- 
ning bereaved mothers had climbed to 
empty nurseries, promising themselves, 
“They will be here tomorrow.” They had 
folded back coverings from cots, so that 


Illustrated by 


everything might wear an aspect of wel- 
come. More than ever, this night, they 
missed the patter of tiny feet. From habit, 
and in an effort to deceive themselves, 
they had hung up little stockings. The 
Widow Swartz was the only mother whe 
had performed the Christmas ritual know- 
ing that her presents would give pleasure 

Her little boy, Carl, who hobbled on 4 
crutch, was the sole survivor of the van 
ished children’s army. He lived down 4 
side-street near the river, in the humblest 
quarter of the town. His mother took in 
washing, which she scrubbed on the rivet 
bank. When there were banquets, she 
helped in kitchens of the wealthy. Before 
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From a small person who had been 
less than nothing, Carl had bloomed 
into a celebrity. Gentlemen, pranc- 
ing by on horses, dismounted to pat 
hishead. The daintiest ladies delayed 
their steps to make a fuss over him 


the catastrophe the citizens of Hamelin 
had spoken of Widow Swartz as a deserving 
case and had pitied her because her son, 
even if he grew to manhood, could never 
be of much support to her. Since the 
spring, as the only mother whose child had 
been spared, she had become an object 
of envy. 

Of course, you remember how the catas- 
trophe had occurred. Hamelin had been 
infested with rats, which had grown so bold 
that they had fought the dogs and killed 
the cats and bitten the babies in the cra- 
dles. The citizens had gone in a body to 
the Mayor, threatening to fling him out of 
Office if he didn’t find a remedy. The 


wretched man, who was immensely fat 
from over-indulgence at public dinners, 
was at his wits’ end when, seemingly from 
nowhere, up had sprung a quaint fellow 
offering to destroy the pests for the sum 
of a thousand guilders. No sooner uttered 
than his bargain was accepted. Producing 
a pipe, he had blown three shrill notes. 
There had followed a grumbling, which had 
swelled to a mighty rumbling; out of 
houses and cellars the rats had come 
tumbling. Frisking over and round him, 
they had swarmed in a crowd. He had 
led them as far as the River Weser, where 
they had promptly drowned. 

The miracle had been performed too 


By Coningsby Mawson 


of Hamelin Cown 


was Left when the Piper Nad Gone 


Gustaf Genggren 


easily. The Mayor had scoffed at the 
miracle-worker’s claim to receive the 
bounty he had stipulated.. In revenge the 
Pied Piper had played a second tune, more 
merry, more melodious. The Hamelin 
children, snatching their baby sisters and 
brothers, had come running. The same 
magic that had made them dance as round 
a May-pole, had held their elders speech- 
less and rooted. Fathers and mothers had 
been compelled to watch their darlings 
dance away through the grave, old town 
to the Weser’s banks, across the bridge 
and out into the blowy country, where 
they had completely vanished. 

No one would ever have learned what 
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had become of them, had it not been for 
Carl, the little lame boy. On his crutch 
he had striven to keep pace with the frol- 
icking procession. Bertha, his playmate 
and next-door neighbor, had tried to help 
him, as she had always done since the time 
when he had been too small to handle a 
crutch. As the music had swelled more 
maddeningly, she had capered ahead till 
her conscience had reproached her. She 
had danced ahead again when, all of a 
sudden, the green side of the Koppelberg 
Mountain had opened. Hobbling with all 
his might, Carl had shouted: 

“Wait for me. Please wait for me.” 

All the children save himself had entered. 
Slowly, as though unwilling to shut him 
out, the mountain was closing. At the 
last moment Bertha had glanced across 
her shoulder and started back that she 
might drag him through in time. Too late. 
The mountain had rolled into place. He 
had found himself solitary, the music 
dwindling fainter; then no sound save a 
distant cuckoo calling. 

As he was wandering home disconso- 
lately, he had been met by the hue-and- 
cry: men riding cart-horses, laborers armed 
with scythes, women shaking broom- 
sticks. Where was that thieving rogue, the 
Pied Piper? When Carl had told his story, 
no one had believed him. Who had ever 
heard of a mountain opening? The chief 
constable had cuffed him, advising him not 
to tell lics. The pursuers had pushed 
farther afield, leaving him to hobble wea- 
rily back to his mother. Even she had 
refused to credit him. 

“You’re not lying, Carl, I know that. 
You’re imaginative. But please don’t 
repeat it. It’s hard enough to earn a 
living; you'll set folks against us.” 

Meanwhile couriers had ridden far and 
wide. Not until the first excitement had 
quieted did the Mayor and Corporation 
remember that the children’s army had 
left a survivor. Having questioned him, 
they had armed the town-guard with picks 
and shovels and ordered the boy to guide 
them to the very spot where he had imag- 
ined he saw the gateway. For a week the 
guard had dug. However deeply they had 
penetrated, they had discovered nothing 
but stones and earth opposing them. So 
opinions had become divided regarding 
Carl’s truthfulness. He might have mis- 
taken the spot on the mountain. He might 
have been the victim of magic. In default 
of a better explanation, his elders had at 
last conceded that probably something 
such as he described had happened. 


T SEEMED extraordinary to Carl how 

being the only child in Hamelin had 
increased his value. In former days people 
had speculated as to why he had been 
born lame—whether the sin had been his 
dead father’s or his mother’s. Now they 
acted quite differently—as though his 
lameness was a proof of virtue. They were 
outspoken in saying they wished their 
children had been lame. Had they been 
cripples, like Carl, they, too, would have 
lagged behind and been too late to enter 
the mountain. 

Changed sentiment transformed his 
mother from a woman to be blamed into a 
mother to be venerated. She was the 
only mother who had a child. All the 
childless mothers came to visit her in her 
side-street, that they might bribe her to 


lend them Carl that they might fondle 
him. The Mayoress came. Wives of 
members of the Corporation came. The 
proudest and most disdainful beauties 
humbled.themselves to court her. Car- 
riages and men-servants thronged the side- 
street of Widow Swartz, as though her 
ramshackle cottage were a shrine and her 
lame boy a saint. 

“What a cherub!” They tried to pick 
him up. “What an angel’s face! He has 
fair hair like my little Wilhelm’s.” 


When they mentioned Wilhelm, or 
Gretchen, or Hans, they wept unre- 
strainedly. 


From a small person who had been less 
than nothing, Carl had bloomed into a 
celebrity. Gentlemen, prancing by on 
horses, dismounted to pat his head. The 
daintiest ladies delayed their steps to make 
a fuss over him. 

But Carl. wasn’t happy. Streets were 
too;empty. Grown-ups might show them- 
selves. kinder; he longed for the little 
people. 


N ‘THIS first Christmas Eve since the 
children “liad been stolen, the Widow 
Swartz sat» cuddling Carl on her lap. 
Sparkling embers of a never-too-prosperous 
fire were dying. She had been recounting 
the Bethlehem story. The room was grow- 
ing chilly. ’ 

“T’ll have to be tucking you in bed,’’ she 
whispered. ‘‘Father Christmas mustn’t 
find us awake. If you could tell him the 
desire you covet most, what would you 
ask him?” 

“T’m tired of playing alone, Motherkins. 
I want Bertha. I would ask that the chil- 
dren might come back.” 

Outside in the heavy snow they heard a 
crunching. The light from a passing lan- 
tern flashed. Was the traveler Santa 
Claus, the Pied Piper, or a robber? 

Fears were laid to rest as his bell sounded, 
followed by the hoarse grumbling of his 
voice: 

“O, yes! O, ves! Whereas a certain 
gipsy, famed for his skill in rat-catching, 
hath lured away our children What- 
ever ransom he demands. By order of the 
Mayor and Corporation.” 

“Do you think he will come, Mother?” 

“Who?” 

“Santa Claus.’ 

“T haven’t a doubt.” 

“T have.”’” He dug his face into her 
bosom. “I have. He must have heard 
about Hamelin. He’s too busy. Just for 
me, he won't trouble to drive his reindeer 
to our town.” 

“He will.” 

“T don’t think so, Mother.”’ Carl shook 
his curly head. ‘And I don’t think some- 
thing else. I don’t think there’ll be a 
Christmas tomorrow. This year there 
weren’t any toys in the shops. All the toy- 
merchants have moved to places where 
there are children.”’ 

“The toy-trade’s been bad,” she ad- 
mitted. “‘But that’s the more reason why 
Santa Claus should remember you.” 

“Do you remember last year,” the boy 
persisted, ‘the hundreds of Christmas trees 
that were lighted—one in every window? 
And the big one that the Mayor set up in 
front of the church, hung with thousands 
of candles?”’ 

“How could I forget, darling?”’ 

“IT was wondering, Mother, 


’ 


whether 
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Bertha and Gretchen and Hans have 
Christmas trees in that other land.” 

“But are you sure, Carl, that you did 
truly see that other land? Isn’t it possible 
that you just imagined it?” 

“IT saw it, Mother.” He reached up his 
arms, drawing her face down. ‘Haven't ] 
shown you the very spot on the mountain 
where they entered?” 

“Yes. But you said there was a gate- 
way. There was nothing but grass. Even 
the grass will be covered with snow to- 
night.” 

“But, listen, Mother. Because it’s 
Christmas, don’t you think if we went and 
called to them, the children might hear us?” 

She shook her head. “The fire’s nearly 
out. We mustn’t let Santa Claus sur 
prise us.”” 

“He won’t surprise us, Mother. He 
won’t come, unless—unless we manage to 
get the other children.” 

When Carl had said his prayers and was 
snuggled beneath his blankets, the Widow 
Swartz did not undress. She sat beside 
him, watching how as sleep claimed him 
his seriousness relaxed and his face dimpled 
into smiling. She could guess what he was 
dreaming, for he dreamed it every night. 
He was peering again through the gateway 
in the mountain, seeing a land where 
everything was diminutive and lovely, full 
of flowering woods and doll’s-house huts. 
In his sleep he began to murmur. She 
pieced together the scene. He hadn’t been 
too late. He had scurried through the 
gateway in the mountain just in time. 
He was with Bertha, preparing for Christ- 
mas, decorating with mistletoe and holly. 
Now they’d hung up their stockings and 
were snuggling in their beds, squeezing 
their eyes tightly that Santa Claus might 
arrive sooner. In that other land he had 
no doubts concerning Santa Claus; it was 
only here in Hamelin that his lonely heart 
grew skeptical. 

But what if he didn’t—if Santa Claus 
should fail to come? If he didn’t through 
considering one child not worth his while, 
Carl would never again believe in Christ- 
mas. Something must be done to bring 
Santa Claus. What could an unprotected 
widow do at this late hour on a snow- 
bound night? 

Rising softly, she crept to the leaded 
panes. Her own solitariness gaped back 
at her. What a different Christmas Eve! 
How deserted! Snow lay untrodden, save 
by feet of the town-crier. Windows stared 
blank and spectral. Yet over all, in the 
frosty sky, the Bethlehem star was shining. 


SHE glanced across her shoulder at Carl. 
Did she dare desert him? If she were to 
go to Koppelberg Mountain and call, would 
the children hear her? Anything was 
worth trying. If she could persuade them 
to forsake their other land and accom- 
pany her, Santa Claus would be sure to 
visit Hamelin. Carl would have a real 
Christmas. As long as he lived, he would 
believe in Christmas. He would awake 
tomorrow to find gladness in the streets— 
children. It was the night of the infant 
Jesus. Faith could remove mountains. 
Stealing a last look at her child, she 
crept down the creaking staircase. How 
cold it was outside! The night was bitter. 
Blank walls of houses, their eaves dripp!ng 
icicles, seemed hostile to her errand. ut 
far above, the (Continued on page 22 ) 











HE mountainside bulged. In the twinkling of an eye a gateway had formed. Pour- 
ing out came the children. “Christmas! Christmas!” they sang. Bertha was the 
first to notice the ill-clad woman who knelt asin prayer. “Why, you’re Widow Swartz!” 
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Putting, Individuality Into Q c/imall (Bedroom 
In the c Studios Model Apartment- 


which the Studio now has on ex- 

hibition, and which we shall be 
happy to have you visit, is built and fur- 
nished in the feeling of the eighteenth 
century, with a somewhat formal back- 
ground and with mahogany, satinwood, 
and painted furniture. 

In the October issue of Good House- 
keepirig, the living-room, hall, and entrance 
door were shown; in November, the 
dining-room; and now we show the bed- 
room. 

This room is particularly interesting to 
us, as the furniture was designed by the 
Studio, with the cooperation of the manu- 
facturer who made it and who has sold it 
to furniture stores all over the country. 
As the living-room and dining-room are in 
the somewhat formal character of the late 
eighteenth century in this country, we 
planned to have the bedroom in the same 
atmosphere, with furniture showing the 
characteristics of the eighteenth-century 
designers—a chest of drawers with a 
little dressing mirror; a wall mirror, with a 
fretted wooden frame showing Chippendale 
influence, over a dressing-table; low four- 
post beds; a wooden chair with lyre back; 
an overstuffed chair; and an upholstered 
stool for the dressing-table. In this group 
is also a fine bureau, which unfortunately 
we could not show in this small room. It 
may be added or used as an alternative for 
the chest of drawers. Brown mahogany is 


T= MODEL APARTMENT 


By Helen. Koues, Director 
Thi e cStudio 


Shows this month a group of brown mahogany 
bedroom furniture designed by its director with 
the cooperation of the Studio’s Museum Con- 
sultant and the manufacturer who made it. It 
is called “The Good Housekeeping Bedroom 
Group.” Above, the dressing-table and uphol- 
stered stool; below, the useful night table 
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the wood used, given a dull satiny finish, 
while the hardware of dull brass shows 
handles which are correct with the pieces 
on which they are used. This furniture 
shows good construction and will stand the 
test of time, both as to design and work 
manship, although its price is moderate. 

The bedroom, 12’ 3” x 15’, is of an aver- 
age size to be found in apartments or the 
smaller houses throughout the country, 
and was therefore chosen by the Studio to 
show how comfortable a room of these 
dimensions can be made for two people. It 
has two windows and what makes some 
rooms difficult to furnish, three doors—a 
door to a closet, a door to a hall, and a door 
to what would be an adjoining room or a 
bath. This is also a condition frequently 
found in our modern dwellings. 

The walls are papered in a gay all-over 
floral pattern which shows a deep cream 
ground with flowers of yellow and rose, the 
leaves giving needed green. As the pattern 
is a small, delicate one, it is not overpower- 
ing in this room. In choosing a paper, be 
particular to select one which is in scale 
with the room. The best way is to hold 
up a length in the room in which it is to 
be used, to see the effect, as more mis- 
takes are made in the choice of figured 
wallpapers than in almost anything else. 

The woodwork—that is, surbase, door 
frames, doors, window frames, picture 
molding, and radiator cover, and the cor- 
nices which complete the attractive 
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Good Housekeeping J tudio 
of “furnishings and Decorations 


has a model apartment on exhibition in our publication building, 
in which each month we build and furnish a room or group of 
rooms with the products of our great American manufacturers, who 
cooperate with us by lending the furniture, furnishings, and fix- 
tures; installing such permanent things as floors, windows, and 
doors ; applying paint, paper, wall covering, and stain. In this way, 
by actual use, we test the value of a product, which, when it meets 
the requirements of the Studio’s standards, finds a place in our 
exhibitions. It is then photographed and shown to you in the 
magazine—as here—with a descriptive article giving not only the 
atmosphere of the room, but describing in detail the background, 
furniture, and all the attractive small articles which make or mar 
































A lovely old print 
in tones of green 
and brown is ap- 
plied to this pink- 
lined wastebasket 


window arrangement—is painted cream 
color.to match the ground of the paper. 
In this way, the woodwork fades into the 
background and gives a little more air of 
spaciousness. 

The side-lights, which do much to de- 
termine the character of the room, are in a 
charming Adam design, showing a shield 
back with mirror, and a two-branch candle- 
stick wired. The glass cups at the base of 
the candles, the urn-shaped ornament at 
the top, and simple parchment shields of a 
tint of the color of the wallpaper, give a 
balanced as well as decorative arrange- 
ment of light. A pair of these lights 





Yellow satin, with 
a petit point me- 
dallion, and piped 
in blue, makes an 
effective pillow 










yellow, used for a small pillow in the over- 
stuffed chair and for the lamp-shades on the 
dressing-table, repeating the yellow in the 
paper; while the glass curtains are of 
cream, repeating the background of the 
paper. Even the two lovely colored prints 
in their black frames edged with gold re- 
peat these four colors—brown, green, pink, 
and yellow. The scrap-basket shows an old 
print in which greens and browns pre- 
dominate, while the lining is the pink of 
the chintz of the chair. The only pattern 
in the room outside of the wallpaper is the 
chintz used for covering the dressing- 
table stool, the pad of the chair, and an 














is placed on either side of the chest 
of drawers, which is shown plainly in 
the pictures. 

The floor, which is of hardwood, is 
stained a walnut tone and waxed, and 
a room-size rug is placed over a rug 
lining. 

The question of the rug brings us 
to that of color. In a small room, 
color is even more important than in a 
large one. The days of one- or two- 
color schemes are gone. Today three or 
four colors should be used, but in a 
small space they require more careful 
handling than in a large one. In this 
room the broad spaces, such as the 
floor, the bedspread, and the curtains, 
Were put in a plain color to counter- 
balance the broad space of flowered 
wallpaper. A delicate shade of green 
was used for the carpet, while one 
harmonizing, though a trifle lighter, 
was selected for the semi-glazed 
chintz used on the windows and for 
the broadcloth on the beds. Here 
we have green in two tones. The other 
solid color is the brown of the ma- 
hogany, while the accents are the 
pink in the semi-glazed chintz which 
covers the slipper chair, and which 
appears in one lamp-shade, repeating 
the pale pink of the wallpaper; the 
























overstuffed chair which fits so pleas- 
antly in a corner. This is in a small 
pattern, for which there is such a 
vogue at present, in the same color- 
ing as the wallpaper. 

Where it is possible, the beds 
should not face the windows. In this 
room, as in many others, it was 
difficult to avoid it. One bed could 
easily have been put in a room of this 
size and faced into the room, but 
with the use of two beds, the only 
available wall space was the long one 
opposite the windows, if a night table 
was to be placed between them. This 
use of a night table between the beds 
is such an aid to comfort that it is 
almost a necessity. It may hold a 
lamp, the telephone, water for the 
night, etc. By referring to the plan, 
you will see there was ample space to 
place these two beds and the table on 
the wall opposite the windows. The 
dressing-table was put between the 
two windows, where the light was 
good and where the fretted Chippen- 
dale mirror formed a decorative 
panel. This dressing-table is built 
with four good drawers. The top 
drawer shows comfortable partitions 
for a woman’s use, while the two 
deeper ones, and the shallow one in the 
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center, seem just right to hold 
gloves, handkerchiefs, and the 
small things which are in constant 
use. Its top, forty-two inches in 
length, gives not only ample room 
for attractive silver candlesticks, 
but for perfume bottles, a jewel 
box, and silver toilet articles. It is 
a feminine piece in feeling, and by 
the formality of its design and the 
use of silver, glass, and the finely- 
made chiffon shades, it carries the 
feeling of the eighteenth century 
rather than the early American. 
The chest of drawers suits a 
man’s tastes and requirements, and 
the little dressing mirror placed on 
it, though originally designed for a 
woman, finds favor with the man 
of today, as its three little drawers 
hold conveniently his studs and 
other small articles, with one to 
spare for the stray keys, pen- 
knives, and other things which 
men, like boys, constantly collect. 
This piece speaks for itself in its 
placing on one of the longer wall 


spaces, with a straight chair by its 


A hint of formality is given to 
these low four-post beds by 
the spreads of lustrous green 
broadcloth, with their deep, 
gathered ruffies finished with 
a narrow, knife-plaited ruffle 
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side. This chair, by the way, is 
worthy of note, as it is strong, light 
in scale, and has a charm seldom 
found. 

In decorating a room, one of the 
determining features is the bed- 
spread. It may be decorative, it 
may be negligible, or it may be a 
mistake! Furthermore, a spread 
frequently does a good deal to de- 
termine the character of a room 
and bring out the character of the 
bed itself. The low, four-poster 
beds in this instance are of brown 
mahogany and are in a room where 
a somewhat formal atmosphere is 
desired. Therefore, the bedspreads, 
though extremely simple, are on 
the side of formality rather than 
informality. They are made of 
English broadcloth, with deep 
ruffles which just cover the side 
board of the bed, attached to the 
top with a cording. The edges are 
finished with a side-plaited, pinked 
ruffle to match that used on the 
curtains. 

To show the effect of a different 


Dignity and simplicity of 
treatment mark the windows, 
with their restrained wooden 
cornices and tie-back cur- 
tains. The silvery-green and 
cream color-scheme is pleasing 































































































A chest of drawers, a dressing-table, a lyre-back chair, and low four-post 
beds, all in dull, satin-finished brown mahogany, show lasting beauty of design 


treatment, let us consider what might have 
been done in an early-American bedroom. 
The beds, instead of being of mahogany, 
might have been of maple in the spoo 
variety, or possibly in the low posts, and 
instead of a bedspread such as this, old 
patchwork quilts would have been placed 
over the tops and allowed to drop to cover 
the side board, or even have been tucked in 
to display the side board. Immediately the 
character of the beds would have been 
different. It would have been informal and 
quaint, whereas these beds in brown 
mahogany, with their rather lustrous 
covering, are somewhat formal. 

Of the other chairs in the room each 
answers a given purpose. The overstuffed 
armchair, placed in the corner between the 
closet and the dressing-table, is extremely 
comfortable, and invites relaxation. The 
slipper chair, as the pretty, little, pink- 
chintz-covered chair by the window is 
called, is soft, low, and comfortable. It 
forms a delightful color note from a deco- 
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rative standpoint underneath the window, 
where its pink makes a charming contrast 
with the silvery-green of the semi-glazed 
chintz curtains. 

The window arrangement is especially 
worthy of note. It is simple, inexpensive, 
and dignified, and one which any woman 
could carry out herself. The organdy glass 
curtains have a gathered ruffle with a 
plaited tie-back, also finished with a 
gathered ruffle. These are hung from an 
adjustable flat rod, which any woman can 
use with ease. The overdraperies of the 
semi-glazed chintz, in a solid silvery-green, 
have a side-plaited ruffle with both edges 
pinked, applied to its edges across the 
bottom and to a plaited band which is 
again used for the tie-back. Tying the 
curtains back in this manner is one of the 
things which gives the room a hint of 
formality and an air of finish. This cur 
tain, like the other, is hung from the same 
adjustable flat metal rod. These rods are 
attached to the (Continued on page 284) 











Cooperating with us in presenting this room are: Fur- 
niture, Berkey & Gay Furniture Co., Grand Rapids Up- 
holstering Co., Copley Shop, Frank A. Hall & Sons, The 
Karr Co.; Lighting Fixtures and Lamps, Cassidy Co.,Inc., 
Ovington, Mayhew Shop, Iva B. Kempshall; Draperies and 
Upholstery, Morton Sundour Co., Inc., Marshall Field, 
Wholesale; Accessories, Kenwood Mills, Pequot Sheets, 





Yardley, Robertson & Deschamps, Stern Bros., Grande 
Maison de Blanc, Inc., International Silver Co., B. Alt- 
man & Co., James McCutcheon & Co.; Sheetrock, U.S. 
Gypsum Co.; Woodwork, Curtis Co’s.; Hardware, P. & F. 
Corbin; Wallpaper, Thomas Strahan; Curtain Rods, Kirsch 
Mfg. Co.; Cornices, Friedman Bros.; Radiator Enclo- 
sure, Mullins Mfg. Co.; Rug, M. J. Whittall Associates 











Pewter and green glass make the Colonial 
lamp above, 10’, $3.75. Tan parchment 
shade, green border, 9’’dia., 6”’ high, $2.75 


Charming old-fash- 
ioned flower print; 
green, red, or gold 
frame, 12 x 14”, only 
$7.50. Oval-top occa- 
sional table, at right, 
mahogany or maple 
finish, useful, 26%” 
high, $16, express col- 
lect. Decorative 
printed patchwork 
crazy-quilt, in bright 
colors, cotton filling, 
70 x 90’, shown on bed 
and in detail, $5.50 
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Gay flowers in the same or a 
similar design, in quaint green 
and yellow’ small-patterned 
chintz, are appliquéed on an un- 
bleached muslin pillow, 16” 
square, $3. Hand-hooked chair 
seat, 15’ wide, design in lovely 
pastel shades on cream-colored 
background, $3.95. Black and 
white silhouette, ‘“‘In Grandma’s 
Days,” black mat, gold lines, 
black frame, 10'2 x 11%”, $9 





* Cfelects Gifts for 
he (olon ial ‘House 





For ‘“‘How To Order”’ See Page 57 


Quaint clear-glass lamp, 14” high over 
all, $1.65. Apricot dotted-Swiss shade, 
solid apricot border, 92” dia., 7’’ high, $2 


Colonial four-poster, ma- 
hogany-finish single bed, 


PY 2. only $28.50, express col- 


lect. ‘“‘Lady Pepperell” 
hemstitched colored 
sheets and pillow cases, 
shown on bed and in de- 
tail. They come in pas- 
tel rose, green, maize, 
orchid, or blue; box of 
two pillow cases and two 
sheets, single size, 72 x 
108 inches, $9.45 the set; 
double size, 90 x 108 
inches, $10.50 the set 





All-wool blanket in homespun 
woven effect 70 x 80’, is shown 
on bed and in detail above. It 
comes in green and gold, blue 
and gold, and rose and pink 
checks, with sateen binding to 
match, $8.50. Wood-carrier of 
black iron with brass handle, 
stands on four small legs, $6.75. 
The gay Italian pottery ash- 
trays below are all 75 cents each 
except small one in center, 60c 
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iftr in the Modernistic Manner Chosen 
By the SE udio 


Mountain goat and stork in 
brass, about 3” high, make nov- 
el cigarette snuffers, 85c Ea. 


Green or topaz glass cigarette 
box, below, intaglio design 
on cover, 334” long, $2.95 





Lacquer-red canister lamp, dull- 
gold design, 15” high, $8. Egg- 
shell parchment shade, black and 
red design, 10” dia., 734” high, $6 














Guest-room folding bag stand in 
cream and blue, flowered chintz 
bands, 21” high, $7.50. ‘Orange 
peel’”’ parchment shade, upper left, 
bound in red, green, or black, 12” 
dia., 7” high, $5.95. Cream parch- 
ment shade, gold and silver flowers, 
upper right, 8” dia., 64%" high, $4.25 

















Mirror-top table, 154 x 17%", silvery 
metal legs, modernistic, $29. Gray 
glazed faience coffee pot, bowl, pitcher, 
6 demi-tasses, saucers, and plates, 
$19.18. Boudoir chair, rose, green, or 
écru chintz, $24.50, express collect 














Modernistic mirror tray, 914” 
dia., $10. Cigarette box to match, 
5%" long, $8; ashtray 454” 
long, $3.50; match-box holder, $2 








Oval eggshell parchment shade, green 
and dull-gold borders, 12” long, 514" 
high, $10.20. Cream parchment shade, 
lower left, hunting print, red scalloped 
borders, 10” dia., 714" high, $5.35 























Solitaire table, in light or dark green, 
red, or black, has many uses; ad- 
justable single leg, $12.50. Cream 
parchment shade, lower right, ap- 
pliquéed green and silver cactus de- 
sign, 10” dia., 734” high, $4.75. 
Modernistic crystal table ornament 
11” high, white, yellow, and amber, $24 














HOW TO ORDER 
We shall be glad to buy any of the 
novel gifts on these pages for you. 
Please specify color desired, and 
send check or money-order to Good 
Housekeeping Shopping Service, 





57th St. at Eighth Ave., N. Y. C. 
57 








Né4R-To-N «ATURE BABIES 


By James Swinnerton 








AKE a bunch of curls and bone, and lo! 
You have a baby buffalo. 
The learning that’s in his funny head 
Is from experience, not from what he’s read. 











BSERVE the tiny leopard cub, coprniontT 1928 BY JAMES SWINNERTON > 
Who shuns a bath in any tub. o 


It’s said (though it may be in fun) r 
That he’s afraid his spots will run. 















By 


William Lyon 


Phelps 


HE almost universal custom of 

birthday congratulations is an un- 

conscious but overwhelming vote 
against pessimism. We congratulate peo- 
ple when they win prizes, when they obtain 
good positions, when their salaries are 
increased, when they marry, when they 
have children. The fact that we congratu- 
late them on their birthdays is evidence 
that we regard life as an asset; that we 
believe that people are lucky to have been 
born. There are many who call them- 
selves pessimists, but a consistent pessi- 
mist is the rarest of all persons, much 
rarer than a consistent Christian. Jona- 
than Swift was a consistent pessimist; he 
really believed that not only for himself, 
but for the vast majority, the accident of 
birth was the worst possible luck. There- 
fore he invariably kept his birthday as a 
day of fasting and mourning. He put on 
black clothes and refused to eat. 

The birthdays of great men, especially 
when their lives have been a blessing to 
mankind, are widely celebrated. We 
make much of the. birthdays of great 
poets, musicians, and statesmen. In 
America the anniversary of the birth of 
Benjamin Franklin is celebrated every 
year; the birthdays of Washington and 
Lincoln are national holidays. 

But of all the millions and millions of 
individuals who have appeared on this 
planet, the first place in the hearts of men, 
women, and children is held by Jesus 
Christ. No person in history has, has ever 
had, or ever will have a birthday celebra- 
tion like his. Christmas is the supreme 
birthday. It is celebrated by more people, 
In more countries, and with more positive 
rejoicing, than is given not only to any 
other birthday, but to any anniversary of 
any kind. And however much we may be 


disconcerted by the evidences of religious 


What 
HRISTMAS 


MEANS 
To Me 


A Little Lay Sermon on the 
significance of the World's (hief Holiday 


skepticism, or by 
the decline of church- 
going in certain com- 
munities, the person- 
ality of Jesus has 
never before in his- 
tory held the com- 
manding position it 


holds today. More 
books and _ articles 
are written about 


him than about any 
group of men put to- 
gether; there never 
was anything like the 
intense and univer- 
sal curiosity about 
him that one now 
sees everywhere. If 
some discoverer or 
scholar could find 
somewhere half a 
dozen words by him 
hitherto unknown, 
that would be the 
leading first-page 
news in every journal 
in the world. 

Christmas is the 
supreme date. 
Whatever view may 
be held of his credentials and authority, it 
is significant that even those who write 
against him are forced to date their articles 
from his birth. 

So far as we know, Jesus never wrote 
anything except a few words on the ground. 
If he had not done that, we should not be 
able to say whether or not he could write at 
all. His teaching has come down to us 
from reports of his sermons and his conver- 
sations; the entire collection can be read 
through in three hours. His sayings are 
the most profound and the most beautiful 











“The supremacy of Christmas consists in 
this—you can not separate Jesus from 
God. The Christian religion, as a religion, 
is founded solidly on the Incarnation” 


that ever fell from human lips. Never 
man spoke like this man. Few as are his 
reported words, they constitute the su- 
preme literature of the world. The best 
poetry of Shakespeare, Dante, and Goethe 
is, from the point of view of literary art, 
inferior to the language of the carpenter’s 
Son. 

But his lonely eminence as a master of 
speech can not in itself account for the 
supremacy of Christmas. The world 
rightly honors its great poets and literary 
artists, but not to (Continued on page 194) 
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SCAIONI, PARIS 


ELONG EMPHASIZES THE DIP AT BOTH SIDES 


Newest for evening is the skirt that is long only at 
the sides, as shown here in Lelong’s gown of steel- 
blue, the bodice fine beads, the skirt chiffon 

















Worn by smart women who 
live in Paris, these evening 
lothes illustrate contrasting 
silhouettes; first, Chéruit’s 
clinging gown of rose panne 
velvet and wrap of gold 
cloth; third, Vteb’s jutting 
frock of blue shot taffeta 


‘ 
CHERUIT 


GFAPHION.,. 


HELEN KOUE/, DIRECTOR 














HAT THE FRENCH WOMEN ARE WEARING 


Paris: 


Ol long ago | overheard two ex 
N tremely smart women at the Ritz 

in Paris discussing their winter's 
choice of clothes. At first, I did not know 
what they were discussing, but they were 
using that serious, muted tone of voice 
that goes with topics of vital importance, 
and I knew it must be gowns. So, con- 
sidering the time and the place, and the 
fact that I am a fashion editor, I moved 
my chair closer and decided to listen. 

“Yes, I took that lovely dark-red velvet 
model at M ’ said the darker of the 
two women. 

“And I bought the brown taffeta from 
ts . I don’t think I’ll regret it—” a 
little hesitantly. 

“Well, we simply can’t tell yet, any- 
Way,” returned the dark woman. “We 


can only be careful and try and combine 
our knowledge of French fashions with that 
devastating American habit of making 
the best things common.” 


BY OUR. PARIS EDITOR. 


And there vou are! You can know 
nothing right after the collections. You 
may buy the smartest frock you have 
seen, and it may remain smart and dis 
tinguished, or it may be everywhere in 
New York in two months’ time. So I say 
again, that a mere dash of daring is enough; 
it must be supported by restraint and 
clothes knowledge, to avoid mistakes. 
And the French women make fewer mis- 
takes than any. 

After all, it is the Parisienne who makes 
the mode, no matter what nationality she 
may be. If she lives in Paris and dresses 
well, she becomes an influential factor in 
the development of the fashion, no matter 
how small her place, nor how short the 
reach of her persuasion. She is simply one 
of those women of taste who either curb or 
broaden the stream of new points. She 
seems to have two main rules in selecting 
her wardrobe. First, she buys all at one 
time for the entire season, and before 





buving has decided clearly and definitely 
what kind and color of clothes she wants 
Second, she sees that, whatever she huvs 
in the way of frocks or ensembles, her hats 
and accessories match and are appropriate 
to the occasion for which they are worn. 

Here are several telling illustrations 
sketched in Paris and showing what the 
women of taste are wearing there this win- 
ter. First of all, notice the two contrasting 
types of evening gowns which confirm the 
fact that you may wear what you please 
so far as line goes. Panne velvet is used bv 
Chéruit for the clinging tvpe of gown at 
the left of the group, a simple gown yet 
beautifully handled. It is dull 
color and relies entirely on its lines for its 
effect. This is the type of gown the tall 
and dignified woman looks stunning in. 
Chéruit also designed the light scarf wrap 
in the center of the group, bright and shiny, 
of cloth of gold, and without any lining. 
The stiff gown that flares only from a low 
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r 
point shows another type of eve- i (2- 


ning gown which the Parisienne y 
decrees smart this winter. This LEN 
particular one was designed by ’ 
Yteb, and it is mauve and blue , 
taffeta stitched with gold thread. \\ 


Itis excellent in character and pos- KR) 
sesses a look of importance, which 
is as valuable as any other attri- 
bute an evening gown may have. 

Near the Bois, the two smart 
coats for general wear, illustrated 
at the bottom of this page, were 
seen and sketched. One is from 
Irfé and the other from Chantal, 
both extremely adaptable types 
which can be worn for either 
sports or more formal occasions. Of course, 
they lean rather to the sports side, but their 
cut and fur collars make it possible to 
stretch their wearability a bit. The first 
one, Irfé’s, is a stunning coat of thick, 
brownish jersey-tweed, collared and cuffed 
in smart fashion with brown astrakhan, 
one of the new and important furs of this 
year’s collections. The Chantal coat, but- 
toned and exceedingly new, is beige tweed 
smartly collared with jaguar. 

Four other figures, sketched in outline 
at the top of this page, illustrate the more 
formal type of costume that the Woman 
of Taste is wearing in Paris. One is the 
charmingly youthful and smart short 
jacket of fur, advocated this year by 
Chanel. It gets away entirely from the 
sports feeling when the tie collar of fur is 
handled softly, as it is in this particular 
jacket. Chanel has made them in all 
colors of dyed mole, even green, but the 
rich tobacco shade, which was chosen for 
us, is the loveliest and the most favored. 


CHANEL 


Two representative winter coats 
sketched in Paris: first, Irfé’s 
brown jersey-tweed with brown 
astrakhan; next, Chantal’s beige 
tweed collared with jaguar fur 





These jackets are usually worn with a 
simple wool frock that has a skirt wide in 
the front, widened either by means of 
godets or plaits. 

Patou’s classic ensemble of black cloth 
coat trimmed with black broadtail fur, and 
a black crépe frock, the two figures in the 
center of the outline groups, is another ex- 
cellent type of costume the Parisienne is 
wearing this winter. It has distinction and 
formality, and the frock worn with it makes 
a practical dress to wear in the house on 
many occasions. The detail shows an in- 
teresting feature of this dress—important, 
too, since Patou is one of the outstanding 
designers at present—the waist is just a 
trifle higher. 

Another general dress seen in Paris is 
the beige crépe de Chine from Regny, illus- 
trated in outline, and shown with the Irfé 
coat at the left below. This dress may be 










worn with either of the other 
two coats, and it may be worn 
alone with equal success. It is 
both formal and informal and 
could take on any character ac- 
cording to the hat and the ac- 
cessories chosen to go with it. 

The smart Parisienne never 
makes the mistake of wearing the 
wrong hat—it is always correct in 
line and in color. As a general 
rule, she sticks to the small, close- 
fitting, almost entirely untrimmed 
hat of felt or soleil. Her hat is so 
perfect one scarcely notices it. It 
fits her head perfectly, is cut and 
arranged around her face in a 
simple, smart line, and its color is either a 
direct and bright contrast to the rest of her 
costume, or an exact match to her coat 
or frock. 

If she uses make-up to enhance her 
smartness, it is not obvious. One of the 
reasons the smart French women are so 
very smart is that they know how to use 
make-up. All the intricate shadings of 
color in powder, the delicate line for the 
eyebrows, and the other points to do with 
make-up, the smart Parisienne is skilled in 
Of course, her dark, rather tanned skin is 
fashionable in itself. 

Though the mode still demands jewels, 
artificial jewelry is not being worn so much 
as last season. Jewels are used to complete 
the ensemble and as last year play an im- 
portant part, either contrasting or har- 
monizing with it. When real jewels 
are not worn, good imitations of real set 
tings and colorful, square-cut stones are 
replacing the more lavish use of pearls 
and crystals of last season, for evening. 


Shown above: Smart details of 


{ . the Paris mode: Chanel’s new 


brown-dyed mole jacket over a 
cloth dress, Patou’s daytime en- 
semble, Regny’srun-about frock 
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LONDON TRADES 
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HE true sports outfit should look as 

though it were chosen without regard 

for beauty, and yet it should be be- 
coming. It should look casual and be 
special; it should seem conservative, yet 
possess vitality. Of all the various forms 
of wearing apparel the choice of sports 
clothes is the most subtle, the most rule- 
bound, and the most interesting. 

The sports silhouette remains in general 
the same, and the costume remains a two- 
piece affair of jumper and skirt; yet in spite 
of this superficial lack of change new points 
crowd in, amazing us by their very slight- 
ness and by their contrasting importance. 

rhe belt, for instance, is worn an inch 
higher, and the skirt often boasts three or 
five godets in the front, which make it flare 
at the knee. If you compare this silhouette 
with the hip-belt and plaited, unflaring 
skirts of last year, you will see that it 
really is a change, and a definite one 
Yokes are used lavishly, and the simple, 
Straight, or wrap-around skirt is almost 
obsolete. For the jumpers the fabrics used 
seem limited to hand- or machine-knitted 
materials. The thick, hand-knitted jumper 
with a design knitted in is a classic in a 
dozen houses. The heavy wool jersey of 


rather coarse weave is also much used, as 
Well as the regular finer jerseys. Wool lace, 
either knitted or crocheted, is also good, 
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Three sports fashions are here 
illustrated; first, a London 
Trades dress and cardigan 
of navy and red jersey; next, 
Champcommunal’s long, 
furle ss coat of rough tweed; 
and Nicole Groult’s jumper 
of gray wool stockinette 


with black skirt and sleeves 














HE DECEPTIVELY 


SIMPLE 
SPORTS MODE 


and a new jumper of fine, lisle-thread 
jersey, in various fancy weaves, is proving 
popular. The thin lisle thread is excellent 
for wear unde tailored suits on account of 
its weight. The heavier wool jerseys are 
most suitable for strictly sports ensembles. 

The plain-colored jumper seems best for 
the average woman. It possesses more ele- 
gance and less novelty. Certainly, unless 
one can have ten or twelve, the bright mod- 
ern designs and asymmetric lines become a 
little tiring in the end. But the skirt and 
jumper need not match, either in material 
or in color. That aspect is purely optional. 
Thick brown jersey, for instance, with a 
mixed, brown-tweed skirt has something 
very sportslike about it, perhaps even more 
so than to have the two pieces matching. 
And if you are not under height, there is no 
reason why there should not be a skirt of 
black tweed and a scarlet jersey. These 
are personal points for a woman to gauge 
by her own figure. However, one is safe in 
a one-tone costume, and often in better 
taste than when one attempts the unusual. 





The four-piece ensemble for sports is a 


practical and comfortable idea. There is 
a pullover and skirt, then a cardigan, then 
the long coat. The cardigan, worn over the 
two-piece costume of jumper and skirt, 
has another use, however. It serves to 
veil slightly the too-molded line of the 
woman who is inclined to be stout. You 
can not wear a pull-over sweater if you 
are stout, but you can wear a pullover 
and a cardigan that is allowed to hang 
loose and unbuttoned. 

Belts are important and original. The 
brown saddle-leather ones with heather 
mixture tweeds are always smart, and two- 
toned grosgrain ribbon belts, interspersed 
with steel rings and buckles, are striking 
with jersey frocks ol course, re 
main limited to doeskin pull-ons in suitable 
colors, and either thin wool or 
quality lisle stockings are usually chosen. 
Shoes seem to be getting away from the 
brown and white mixtures so much seen 
lately, and all-white buck or all-brown 
leather is in better taste. The best hat for 
sports is the medium cloche, with the brim 
slightly wider on the sides than in the 
front, with a simple grosgrain band. As 
soon as you begin to make the brim un- 
even, or to drape it, or even to trim it with 
felt bands, it gets away from the sports hat 
and becomes a street or more formal hat. 
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1 wo perfect in-between-season frocks 
are these below; the first, two-piece of 
flat crépe, the surplice blouse tied in 
a bow on the left side, and with a 
white crépe de Chine vest, the skirt 
on a silkaleen bodice and plaite din 
front; in black; 16 to 44; only $15. 
The second is a peasant frock of flat 
crépe, hand smocked and hand 
embroidered, the skirt plaited all 
around; in warm beige smocked 
with brown, black with royal-blue, 
or navy with red; 14 to 20; $19.75 


PINCHOT, PHOTOGRAPHER 


All the college girls are wearing this 
marvelous new sports coat for motoring or 
campus wear. It is made of llama and 
alpaca, resembling nutria fur; lined with 
satin, has wide sucde unattached belt; 


natural, beaver, or gray; 14 to 18; only $55 


For Christmas gifts: girl’s slip-on sweater, 
below, with skirt on bodice; navy with red 
and white stripes, or beige with brown and 
white; 6 to 16; $10.75. Brother and sister 
suits of broadcloth; yellow or copen-blue 
trimmed with white; 2 to 5 yrs.; $2.10 each 
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At Christmas time, buy a new frock 
for afternoon, and one for evening, 
too! The two below are smart; the 
jirst one pie e of flat crépe, with 
scarf ends in back, new front- 
dipped drapery in the skirt, and 
a swathed hip-line; in flag-bl 
yellow-beige, black, or spruce-gree 
14 to 40; $. Qg.50. The evening dre 
semi-made, cul lo your size from 
silk georgelle, crystal embroider 
finished; in white, lily-green, shell 


pu k, or black; 14 lo 42; $14. 
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Here are two of the smart- 
est sports fashions of the 
year; the first, a beauti- 
ful tailored dress of jer- 
sey, triple-shaded from 
natural tan to royal-blue, 
or tan to brown, or tan to 
claret-red, or gray to black; 
with belt of leather covered 
with the darker tone of 
the jersey; it is one-piece 
with inverted tucks at the 
h ps; I4 to 20; $20.00. 
Next is a three-piece 
knitted tweed suit, the skirt 
on a bodice, and the hip 
length coat of the tweed, the 
sweater knitted and stitched 
with darker band at V neck; 
skirt has inverted plaits 
at sides; brown, navy, ma 
rine-blue, or green, all with 
tan; 16,18, 38 to 42; $19.75 
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A new bag, a new pair of gloves, and a new 
flower to brighten your winter wardrobe. The 
bag, smart ¢ alfskin, with chain fastener and 
fringed leather puller, and two-ring strap 
handle, also change purse and mirror; in 
black, brown, dark red, or navy, or in brown 
suede, 8” x 6"; $5. One-clasp sucde gloves, 
beige or gray, 534 to 7%; $3.50. Leather 
gardenias, red, copen, green, or brown; 58c. 
Lilile rhinestone sports pin, on glove; $2.75 


To wear with the leather jacket, we choose 
the smart, close-fitting Kalgan hat, in black, 
navy, brown, royal-blue, wine, or green, with 
grosgrain ribbon to match; 21% to 24; and 
ony $7.50. The jersey slip-over sweater 
comes in navy, tan, green, or red; 16 to 42; 
only $5.05. The wool-crépe skirt, on a white 
silkaleen bodice, has the new circular ful- 
ness in front, like pressed plaits; brown, 
navy, green, tan, or red; 16 to 42; $10 
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An indispensable winter frock, to be worn under 
a coat for all kinds of general occasions, is the 
third above, of a soft, shaded homespun; the 
skirt has inserted plaits at sides, pockets, and 
a suede belt. Shades from light blue to dark, 
or be ige lo brown; sizes 36 to 40; only $10.75 
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HOW TO ORDER 


Let our Shopping Service 
speed these smart clothes to 
vou, some of them to make 
charming Christmas gifts 
for the family. All you 
have to do is select the ones 
you want from these two 
pages, and send check or 
money-order to cover the 
amount together with de 
scri plion of size and color 
wanted, and you will re- 
ceive them promptly. Be 
sure lo give hip and bust 
measureme nls, and please 
wrele plainly. See pages 
108 and 111 for other at 
tractive holiday presents. 
Send order to Good 
Housekeeping Shop- 
ping Service, 57th St. 
at 8th Ave., N. Y. C. 
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Smart accessories for an afiernoon en- 
sembl ¢ envelope pur é f black, bret 1, or 
tan calf, or black or brown suede, with gold 
metal trimming across front and leather tab, 
lined with motré; large change purse; has 
strap handle; 6" x 9"; $5. Pull-on glove 

of washable suéde, beige or grav; 534 lo 7%; 
$2.05. Velvet gardenias in two shades cf tan, 
green, or wine, 50. Seed pearl and glas 












boutonniére; lan, rose blue, or green; DI.10 








Just the thing for sports, or country, or 
school or college wear, this hip-length 
leather jacket is being worn by the smart- 
est people. It comes in brown, green, navy, 
or red, and is warm with a lining of wool 
kasha cloth. It has two po kets, a notched, 
turn-back collar, and it buttons with two 
buttons and has anall-around belt buckled 
in front with a two-ring silverized buckle; i 
40, or 42; $15.75 















comes in sizes 16, 18, 38, 
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Left—Pure silk and 
worsted yarn make 
the two-tone Burson 
sports stocking. A 


YY’ garter run protection 

can Game Ge is the feature of the 
/ i Gotham Gold Stripe 

Be i stocking. Very sheer 





is the Hole proof 
stocking obtainable 
in 34 Paris colors. 
A super-chiffon 
stocking is the Hol 
yoke Peerclox with 
new, smart French 
clock. Anopen-work 
clock, a two-color pi- 


ee cot edge, characterize 
the Corticelli stock- 

ing, while thePhoenix 

YS silk stocking shows 


a reinforced toe 


Flosiery’ Wo: 
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TO GIFT is so welcome as the useful one, so why 
4‘ not make your Christmas list with the help of 
these two pages, which show nationally-distributed, 
trade-marked lingerie and hosiery you can buy in 
the shops of your own town? Make your selections 
from the pictures and descriptions here given, then— 
with the trade-mark in mind—go to your own shops 
and ask for the ones you want. The manufacturers 
shown on these pages are reliable and stand behind 
their merchandise. You may rely on the smartness 
and quality also, as the Director of Fashions has 
selected these gifts. If you can not find them, write to 
Goop HOUSEKEEPING; we shall be glad to tell you 
the name of the nearest town where they are sold. 
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Exquisitely sheer is the 
Vanity Fair Evxotique 
Bandee pantie above, 
featuring a new glove-silk 
mesh for evening wear. 
The Betsyknit nightgown 
of rayon shows a becoming 
square neck. Particularly 
smart is the Kayser tri- 
conese two piece pajama, 
right, in three graduating 
shades of peach, the appli- 


quéd bow in deepest shade oe 


MUNSINGWEAR “Q 
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Many girls prefer pajamas, 
and the Futurist mode of 
broadcloth, above, emphasizes 
a print and plain combina- 
tion, selecting a modernistic 
print top and white trousers 


Three-piece Munsingwear 
rayon set, left, combines a 
short lounge coat and s sleeveless 
pajama bound in conirast- 
ing color at armhole, collar 
(which buttons), and trousers 
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in CJrade [Marked Ling erie and 
ink Vari et VY in’ Cfour Own C/hops Right—A shapely, 


narrow heel is a 
feature of the Dur- 
ham Phantom and 
Humming Bird 
stockings. A special 
foot construction in 


The advantages of rayon and glove-silk under- : a 
ag the Belle-Terre 
wear are numerous; it is not only durable, but stocking gives pro- 
launders easily, a point of the utmost importance lection at points of 
when traveling. Some of the weaves attain gossamer wear. For sports i 
sheerness, as shown in the Vanity Fair and Van the Mc Callum silk 
Raalte sets, while others are distinctly smart and and wool siocking in 
practical, such as the Kayser and Munsingwear pa- Scotch mixtures saaae 


with embroidered 
clock. A red dotted 
line is the run-slop 


jamas.. A word on the scientifically constructed 
Kickernick garment below, which allows extra ful- 


ness in the back by means of small plaits at the side ons the Meine stock 
seams, thus conforming to every movement of the ing. The Onyx 
body. To the large assortment of hosiery here illus- Pointex silk stocking 
trated, we add the Allen A and Realsilk stockings, has a pointed heel 
of a quality that is both sheer and well wearing. and reinforced toe 
b 
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| KICKERNICK i 
Scientifically constructed, the rt 


Kickernick step-in above, cot- 
ton, rayon, or silk, allows ful- 
ness in back. The one-piece 
rayon LaTosca garment forms — 
brassiére top and bloomer 





Rayon is charmingly handled — 
m Carter's step-in pantie 
bound in contrasting color, 
with elastic waistline, com- 
pleted by a bandeau slightly 
shirred down center front 























fitted waistline and opens 
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Above—For evening is 
the Van Raalte Singlette 
one-piece garment, which 
is made of sheer Illusion 
showing a low-cut back, 
embroidered net brassiére, 
and petaled pantie. The 


Merode rayon step-in has 













at right side. Of Dulrey 
is the Gordon one-piece 
step-in chemise, left, giv- 
ing a flat front and back 











Goldilocks in her pina- 
fore, Father Bear in his 
overalls, proud Mother 


Bear, and _ irresistible 
Baby Bear are easily 
made. Patterns are 10c¢ 


ra h, or 300 for all. De- 
mure Miss Longlegs in 
her fetching pajamas is 
also simple to make. 
The pattern is 20 cents. 
Ask for all of these 
patterns by their names 


( Z, 
CTIMUSID 


HO could fai 

























































1 to be enchanted by 


Goldilocks and her Three Bears? 


Goldilocks’ e 
wide, and Mother an 


evidently proud of Ba 


looks 
All four are 
them, or any 


be confessed, 
himself! 
all of 


charming present for a small child. 


patterns, both for the 


Diagonal 
becoming collar, and 
plaits make pattern 
D-6 an unusuall 
wearable one. Pat 


dines, a 


tern D-7, with it 
straight lines and 
onirolled fulness. is 
a wise choice fi yr the 


heavy person. For 
more formal occa 
ions pailern D-8 is 
simple and becom 


ing. All three come 
m sizes 34 lo 4 
and are 50¢ apiece 


yes are so innocently 


d Father Bear are so 
by Bear, who, it must 
rather pleased with 
soft and cuddly, and 
one, would make a 
The 


» tovs themselves and 





ff P f jf. j 
Sottem ¢ for (Dh rivimas Coys 


“By Caroline Gray? 


for their clothes, are simple and easy to 
follow. Made of pale-pink sateen with a 
nursery print for a pinafore and stuffed 
with cotton batting, Goldilocks has round, 
blue eyes and yellow wool hair. The Three 
Bears are all made of white eiderdown 
stuffed with cotton batting, with black 
patchwork features and shoe-button eyes. 
Father Bear wears blue overalls, Mother 


Bear wears a collar, cuffs, and an apron of 
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figured cotton print, while Baby Bear 
doesn’t bother with any clothes at all! All 
these little garments can be made from 
scraps from last summer’s cotton dresses. 

Miss Longlegs makes a nice gift for chil- 
dren and grown-ups alike. Children are 
fascinated by her ridiculous attitudes, and, 
dressed in colors to harmonize with a bed- 
room, she is an amusing ornament for any 
chaise longue (Continued on page 198) 


HOW TO 
ORDER 
For any of the 
delightful _ pat- 
terns shown on 
this page send 
the correct re- 
mittance in 
stamps,check,or 
money-order to 
Good House- 
keeping Pattern 
Service, 57th 
Street at Eighth 
Avenue, N. Y. C. 
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Old [riends and a cupofenheer 
Make our heppiness all the year 











A quaint sampler printed in black on cream- 
colored paper is shown above. It measures 5 x7 
in., No. 9405, 25c¢, and would be an attractive 
gift for a friend whose house is furnished in 
the Colonial style. If you can not obtain a 
suitable frame, Anne Orr will furnish an ap- 
propriate one of black wood with inner gold line 
for $1.25. The charming bridge set below is made 
‘of handkerchief linen in any pastel shade, with 
incrustations of white linen in the corners of the 
napkins and the cloth. The symbols are done in 
cross-stitch in a harmonizing shade. Printed 
Pamphlet No. 9402, 25c, carries working patterns 
and directions for this and for the bridge set at the 
right. A small pieced bag is useful for fancy- 
work. The one shown below may be made of silk 
scraps of different colors, and is lined with silk. 
Pritted Pamphlet No. 9401, 25c, carries pattern 
and directions for this and includes hot-iron 


pattern for an Italian quilted bag not shown 





Old-fashioned silhouettes, ready to frame, make 
charming Christmas gifts. The ones below are 
printed on cream paper, 5 x 7 in., and arranged 
m pairs. Nos. 16, 17, 19, and 20 are 25¢ each 
or 45c a pair. No, 18 is 25c. All five for $1.00. 
Frames to fit are $1.25 each, postage included 
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Over the tea table we talk of you 
4 ‘Andat Christmas time we thinkofyou, And all through the year we love you 





Eachand every day we wish for you 








A silhouette Christmas card, No. 9406, repre- 
senting an old-fashioned sampler, is shown above. 
It is printed in black on a heavy white card with 
a red border and has a matching envelope, 
4 x 758 in. Price 25c, including envelope, or 
$2.50 a dozen. Handkerchiefs are always wel- 
come gifts, and the white and colored linen ones 
at the left are unusually appealing, as well as 
being smart. Hot-Iron Pattern No. 9403, 25¢, 
carries 100 new designs, including those shown. 
An embroidered initial adds greatly to the charm 
of a handkerchief. Hot-Iron Pattern No 
94-8102, 25¢, carries 30 alphabets arranged both 
for men’s and women’s handkerchiefs. Send 
2c for No. 9404, an interesting new article 
on handkerchiefs. A drawn-work bridge set of pale 
green linen is an acceptable gift. Printed Pam 
phlet No. 9402, 25c, carries directions and work- 
ing pallerns for the one below, with its fringed edge, 
and also for the cross-stitched one shown at the left 
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HOW TO ORDER 
For all patterns and articles men- 
tioned on this page, send the cor- 
rect amount in stamps, check, or 
money-order to Anne Orr, Good 
Housekeeping, 57th Street at 
Eighth Avenue, New York City 
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A dragon rampant adorns the Italian quilted pil- 
low, left below, 12". x 17". Hot-Iron Pattern No. 
9408, 25¢, carries design and directions. The at- 
tractive pieced pillow may be made from silk 
scraps. Hot-Iron Pattern No. 0407, 25c, carries 
designs for quilting three gift pillows like it 
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A lasting gift, of fine design, ; , Sure to be appreciated are these 
is this Seth Thomas Colonial lovely, elliptical silhouettes of 
8-day mahogany-finish clock, Martha and George Washing- 


with cathedral gong, Roman ( (|; yu Ir ton, the frames gold-leaf, black 





numerals, pink roses on its silhouettes, all glazed and en- 
face, and a swinging pendu- ameled to give a parchment 


lum;1434" high; price only $20 Gh ri stm 1S § h 9 p p ing § ery i ce effect; 6” across; only $3.50 ea, 
3 Bill Buy for Vou 


ROM the great shops of Fifth Avenue, the smart little 
shops of Madison Avenue, and the decorators’ shops of 


Park Avenue, we have gathered gifts of distinction to out 
live the season, or tritles to bring a remembrance—here they all 
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For sports lovers, this green ure, as varied as the tastes of your family and friends. We have : In Japanese design, this cedar- 
and-gold cigarette box, with tried to picture them clearly and tell their tale well, so that you 3 a metal box i 
hunting scene, glazed and en may find the right answers to your Christmas list—toys for the : hold 50 « igarette a and mpl: gi 
ameled plaster; 534"'x4" ;$5.50 children—trinkets for the girls—their heart’s desire for the boys ¢ to please a man; 6" long; only$3 
glittering evening bags for the débutante—silk scarves for the . 

college man—a book-cover for the reader—glass, silver, and linen 3 7 

for the hostess—but look for yourself and let our Shopping Ser ' | 

vice send them to you. And with them—a Merry Christmas! ; | 

HOW TO ORDER i / 

Enclose draft ,check,ormoney Insufficient remittances will be : 

order drawn to Good House credited, the reader notified, 3 

keeping Shopping Service, to and order snipped upon re a 

cover cost of articles you wish ceipt of additional amount. > 

us to purchase for you, and ad To avoid delay, please be j 

dress to Good Housekeeping sure to send correct amount. ; 

Shopping Service, 8th Ave. at How we send orders: s 

57th St., N. Y. C. Please Light articles are sent by 

print yourname. Givename insured Parcel Post; heavy 

of articles desired, color, size, articles by Express, prepaid 

price, page, location on the unless otherwise stated in 

page, and monthofmagazine. caption) from the shops. To 

Good Housekeeping Shopping receive credit for returned 

Service in New York buys for goods, damaged goods, or in- 

you without charge, but will correctly filled orders, articles 

not accept C.O.D. orders nor must be returned prepaid to q 

will it charge to your account Good Housekeeping, not the : 

in the New York shops. shop from which they came. 
Decorative, pedestal, mahog- That unusual gift you are look- 
any-veneer bedside or living Prices include shipping charges unless stated. ing for is this metal kidney 
room table with drawer ond Anything costing less than $1 not returnable. table with detachable tray, to b 
excellent hardware; 28" high; "thes 3 ; : carried anywhere; red, green, 
shipping collect; only $16 See pages 108 and 111 for other charming gifts ur yellow: 30" high; $9.3 
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Stunning pen and holder is this in onyx, green onyx, oF black 
marble, with gold-tipped Waterman fountain pen; $10. Ital- 
ian leather, silk-lined, indexed telephone book; brown, hand- 
tooled; $1.75; green, purple, or brown leather book-mark, 


For the discriminating, an Italian gold, hand-tooled leather 

book-cover; brown, blue, green, or red; 94" x 634"'; $3.05. 

Guest-room notepaper, 12 sheets and envelopes, in Colonial 

packet; $1. Quimper pottery ash-tray, at right, 35¢ 
70 
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Pewter Old and Pewter Dew 
Silver and Glass for Christmas, Coo 


Pussy handle psp ; I RES 
pottery pitcher; 
6” high; $1.75 
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Colonial pewter 
candlestick, 4" 
diameter, $4.50 


¥ 


¥ 


rs 















oe ome 





Se AOD ORS POS IER, BP BES so 





i a OL aay 2 


RETR SEE 
* NSE ciara, 





beoce 


Gifls which are both useful and 
atiractive—green glass ice-tub, 6’ 
high, above, with silver-plated han- 
dle and tongs; $2. On the green- 
ind-gold antique metal tray below, 
18” long, $10.80, are a charming 
Colonial glass pitcher, 7" high, 
round top, $2; and six quaint, 
heavy, white glasses, $4.40 a doz. 


Distinctive Community silver plate, 
12 leaspoons, I sugar spoon, I 
butier knife, 6 dinner forks and 
knives, 2 serving spoons, in salin- 
lined leather box; $30.25. Green 
glass platter, spiral border, 14” 
diam., $5.50; plates to match, 6 for 
$6.50. Old Waller porcelain tea- 
sel, 6 plates, pot, pitcher, bowl, $17 
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The newest thing in silver design for Christ- 
mas—these modernistic pieces, silver-plated 
fruit bowl; $10; candlesticks, 3%" high; 
$6 cach; salt and pepper shakers, $5 a pair; 
nut dish, $1.75 each or $10 for a set of six 


Copy of old-English pewter, below, coffee- 
pot, 10” high; $11.50; teapot, o} a": $10.50; 
bowl, $3.50; sugar bowl, $6.50; pitcher, 
$5.50; tray to match; 22" long; $23; stui- 
ning coffee table, satinwood top, walnut fin- 
ish, 19” high, 24" long; shipping collect; $26 






ee — 
Unusually priced, this charming, fluted, 
sterling-silver, gold-lined sugar bowl and 
cream pitcher, below, 3'' high; both pieces 
for $8.75. Pewter bowl with ladle, bowl 2" 
high; $4. China duck mustard dish; 85c 


Paul Revere pewter bowl, below, 64%" 
diam., $6; plate, 744" diam., $3.75; the 
nul dish, 344" diam., $1. Child's pewter 
alphabet plate, 7" diam., concave rim; 
$0; pewter porringer with handle, $3.50 
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TO ORDER SEE PAGE 70 

















Vodernistic jewelry set below, of crystal-like 
squares and triangles set in sterling silver. Neck- 
lace, $5.50; ear drops, $5.50 pair; bracelet, $5.50 
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turquoise, nile, orchid, or peach; 14 to 20; $16.75 


Crépe de Chine negligée, below, is lined in con- 
trasting color; sleeves edged with marabou; pink, 
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Boudoi r clock in platinum-plate finish; 
x 4"; $5. Metal, musical A» wder- 
rs f jar 


* FD 


; boudoi r colors; 4" x 334"; $5.50 
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P g, Above, rubber elastic gar ers; pink, white, 
; vellow, biue, orchid; $1.50 pr. Sterling 
4 necklace with jadé like beads and French 
: pearls; heavy, jade-like drop; 27"; $1.50. 
$ 74 Silver-plated, engine-turned purse atomizer 
3 3 Yor perfume, 244"', funnel for filling; $1 
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Hand-made, white-linen handkerchiefs, below, 
have whipped-back edges and double row 
hand-drawn threads; corner design of em- 
broidered flowers in pastel shades; 6 for $1.50 
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Zip-on sweater and legging suit of Sucde- } 
Like, a waterproof cloth; Talon fastener; red, 
copen, reindeer tan, emerald; 2106 yrs., $10.90; 
7108 oss $12.95. Béret to match, $1.50 
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TO ORDER, FOLLOW INSTRUCTIONS ON PAGE 70 


Gold-and-silver, metal brocade purse; back strap 
handle; 6%" x 3%"; $2.95. Gold- or silver. 


spangled bag, metal frame; 43s" x 4%"; $5 





Corduroy robe has turn-back roll collar, cuffs, and 
pocket of embossed corduroy; cherry, copenhagen, 


orchid, wisteria; 14 to 44; $5; extra sizes, $7.95 
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Below, suéde bag with back strap handle and 
tab; marcasite ornament, moiré lined; black or 
brown; 5%" x 6"; $4.95. Suéde belt; brown, 
black, tan, green; 2" wide; 34 to 42; $1.95 
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A bove—Flexibdle, saaieuiatle 
and sapphire-like bracelet; $2.05. Double 
strand, pearl choker; sterling-silver oblong 
clasp; $2.05. White gardenia and bud; 30 
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Decorated Lucite loiletware set in vel- 
rel- lined box; mirror 14", brush 9”, 
comb 7" long; green, blac k, or red; 
$23.50; w ithout box; $18. 50. Green 
Stiegel glass vase, right, 8” high; $6 





Square, green, Stiegel glass bottles with 
stoppers, 5%" high; $2.50 each. 
Cream Normandy lace, oblong pillow- 
cover, center, pink or blue sateen cush- 
ion; 10" x14"; 1%" lace ruffle; $ 3.50 
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Above: 14 k. white-gold ring real 
green onyx or carnelian 

size; $5. Match-like lipst a 
silver-plated case, $1. Below: 


dark-blue, 4-piece glass boudoir 
sel, preity scenes on covers; $6.50 








Right: Spangled georgette jacket; silver 
on flesh, gold on black; 14 to 42; $25. 
Below: Decorated tin tray, black, red, 
or green, 12" x 9%"; $1.75. Old man 
glass pitcher, crystal or green, 10%"; $2 


Ci ee 


\% 
§ 

















oman’ 








Hand-embroidered, round pillow 
cream net, sateen cushion, 18"; 
$3.50. Above: necklace and 
bracelet of simulated jade or 
sapphire and silver plate; $4.50. 
Solid silver, pearl pin; $3.85 





Tas Pare TES 


ad Eas GOSS 


IPT a Sa 








Above: Trump-marker, 8oc. Elephant 
holding silver-plated pencil, $1. Screw 
on tray, green, red, or black wood, $2.50 
pr. Below: Wool rug in rose, beige, 
and black, 3 ft. x 2 ft. 3"; only $0 75 

















“Zev” runs on four red wheels, with saddle seat 
him 
by. He is wooden, painted gray, tan, and 
white, is 17%" high, 10” long, and will make 
any little man’s Christmas happy; only $3.50 


painted to match and a bridle to guide 
} 

















Gee-Wiz, a game for all the family, with six 
gaily-colored horses to race by spinning flywheel; 
all metal; 15" long; 5%" wide; only $2 





This metal tractor will climb over all kinds of 
obstacles, 84%" x 44%", which winds up with a 
starting handle like an automobile; $2. East- 
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man kodak, 5" x 2%"; excellent, and only 


50 
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“Chinook” bravely protects dollbaby just as 
a real husky would protect an Eskimo baby; g'' 
high; brown and woolly, he is $4.50. Dollbaoy 
avs ‘“*mama’’; her body is stuffed, her gay frock 
ind bonnet in mother-goose pattern; 12", $1.75 
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“Silver Ace” monoplane 
will actually rise from 
ground and fly Soo ft.; wing 


spread, 30"; completely as- 
sembled, $12.50; partly 
constructed plane, only $9 
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The Knight’s Journey game through fairyland 
legends of the Middle Ages is lithographed 
in beautiful colors; 2215" long, complete $3.25 

















At every fold the pictures change in this 
John Martin magic fold-up book for chil- 
dren; $1.25. On wheels, the wooden cart, 
below, is filled u ith 4o wooden bloc ks; 
pa nted blue 4 pink , or yellow ? 11" long; $ 3.50 


What little girl could resist this practical 
laundry set, with electric iron that works, 
a wash-tub, wash-board, clothes reel. bag of 
clothes-pins, wringer with rubber rollers, 
ironing board on high collapsible stand, and 
clothes basket; in blue and white; complete $5 
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Buddy “L” steam shovel scoops up dirt, then 
drops it at any desired spot; wet. 8 lbs.; $3 
$5 
- . , . . a ees en ameee ~-—— =a iii 
Tony Sarg nursery rug, 27" x 52", in bright colors — 
with a blue border; only $6. The‘*Dinky Dingle’ : id 
game, above, with its two comical men and 3 balls . 
lo play with, is 9” long; full directions, only $1 
FEE ANS TS RPO ANN hd BE TH OCR + 7 3 d 
i oo * ¥ Water flowers in the sha pe of tiny flower- G 
5 pots, which when put in water will open up d 
£ and bloom, in a gift package containing 12 n 
' lowers, clam shells with pleasant surprises, e 
flowers in various forms and colors; $1 
r " Ne eS GE MIT? EEE RE TES seit 
> a\ 
< \ 
e 
RRS RENO: Se sro 
Especially for the smaller children is this 
gay and instructive Build-a-Boat set of 20 
colored blocks of various $ ha pes. Ine Luding P 
a package of screws, a screw-driver, and com a 
plete instructions; 20 models are poss ble from él 
the blocks; really worth-while gift; $125 Ca 


To Order, Follow Instructions on Page 70 w 


















Silver-finished, engine-turned cigarette 
case; reclangular monogram s pace; 4%" 
x Yee $4.50. Onyx like and silver plate 
cuff links; $3; and one stud, $1 boxed 






Scarf of heavy white or oyster-white faille 
silk; 36" sq., $8.50. Heavy silk scarf, 
checked center, plaided border, gray-and- 
black or blue-and-red; 34” sq.; $7.50 
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Lower left: fireside mat sep . lider of orange or 
” 

green tin and black iron; a” x 534"; $6.75 

Below: portable Corona rill writer in leather 

case; standard keyboard; light maroon, blue, 


” 


4" 2x 12 x 4%"; 12 lbs., $60 


Above center: gold tooled leather clock; Ara- 
bic numbers on silverized face; brown, blue, or 
green; 538"; $18. At right, modernistic 
wooden magas ine rack, painted black, silver 
design front; 16" x 13" higher end; $7.25 
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or scarlet; 13 
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Man’s silk and rayon gown, maroon or blue on eee = — = . on bs se $4.50. 

black; small, medium, or large; $8.05. Imported : “gee = - — fen. “ one 

black morocco bill-fold; 35 6"x 4h"; $5; key case; $2 0x lined purple sateen; guaranteed I0 yrs.; $5 
n 
j 

Pewter Guernsey jug, straw-covered handle; 61%"; 
$6.05; pewter water-pitcher, old design; 1 gt., $10.50 
95 ’ gn; I gi., 5 
24 Green pressed-glass sugar pail, silverized metal han- Below: Men’s linen handkerchiefs, colored plaid 
» onan . > . . : ” 

p dle, 3¢" high; 348" diam. al top; $1. Brass Colo- border, rolled hems, assorted colors, 18" sq , $2.85 
. nial door-knocker, 7” x 378"; $2.85. Nest 4 Chinese for 3. Man’s genuine, ostrich-leather case with 
‘ engraved brass ash-trays, largest 334" x 3"; $1.25 clasp, 558"; comb 434" and flexible nail file; $1.85 
; d ‘ 
if 
bis 
20 
“ Pin-morocco book folio containing | full quire paper Center above: Lined black or brown kid slippers, 
A and envelopes; lined sel f-color moiré silk; green, left and right foot, in case, 334" x 114"; sizes 6 
os blue, black, tan; 6” x 814"; $2.50. Gray leather to 12; $5. Left: clothes rack; 22 wide, enameled 
“2 case shoe duster, holds clothes brush, ere metal, cream, green, old-rose, or silver plated; nick 

wood top and fiber bristles; 734" long; $1.2 








ele rews; 3-piece set, $3.05; rately, $1.50 
ed St ews; 3- piece sel, $3.05 sepa a 43 k 5 
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The e\tory 
Of a Girl Who 
Tried to 


Forget Her Ideals 
—But (ouldn’t 


PART FIVE 
AVID gave Janet’s letter back to 
Thelma. 
“T suppose I might have known 
it would happen,”’ he said 

Thelma noticed that not even in the 
shock of learning the news of Janet’s en- 
gagement had he touched the letter roughl) 
It was as if even so remote a belonging of 
Janet’s must be given tenderness. 

“IT don’t see why you should have 
supposed any such thing,” Thelma said 
furiously. 

She was thinner and more tense than 
she had been; there were purple rings under 
her dark eyes. They sat together on 
David’s porch. Thelma had taken to 
coming over to David’s not only when 
there was a letter of Janet’s to bring, but 
at other times. Burton Renshaw, as per- 
sistent in his courtship as in everything 
else, was staying on at the Dorrances’ 
Thelma was too proud to ask him to go 
It was hard for him, but sometimes it was 
nearly unendurable for her. For Renshaw 
was fighting with his inclinations, Thelma 
against hers. 

“Any one as lovely as Janet was sure to 
have men want her. I suppose I should be 
glad it is a man as fine as she says this 
Erwin is.” 

“IT can’t stand your being so good,” 
Thelma said angrily again. 

“I’m not good. But what use would 
there be in hating Janet for it, even if I 
could? I admit I am bitterly jealous of 
the man. But she didn’t—care for—him 
in order to hurt me.” 

“I almost hate her for it,’”’ Thelma said 
“Tt seems as if her going away had started 
everything.” 

David laughed. “You and Miss Nason 
should get together. She hates everybody 
in town who doesn’t have me for every 
disease they know.” 

‘“‘David—how is your practise?” 

He avoided her eves. “I have enough 
to do to keep me pretty busy.” 

“But how much of it is charity?” 

“Now, Thelma, don’t be a nuisance,” 
David told her in a brotherly way. “And 
either come in to dinner with me or go 
home to dinner with the family—and eat. 
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Janet was thrilled at the sight of herself, slim, daring, sophisti- 
Marion said cheerfully. Janet felt like a princess, capable of 
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cated. “But isn’t it a little—low?” she asked. “And a little high,” 
anything, as she looked again at the flashing girl in the mirror 
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You're looking like a ghost latel) 
have to prescribe for you.” 

Thelma looked at him half in affection, 
half in annoyance. “Oh. you!’’ she said 
childishly, stamping her foot at him as she 
had many a time 

Then she turned and went home 

She met Renshaw on her own steps 
Contrary to her usual custom, she did not 
turn aside, nor speak to him curtly and 
pass. She stopped and spoke to him. 

“Burton, did the Pennewills call vou in 
for Ina’s flu?” 

He nodded. ‘Not a bad case. This 
vear's flu is more obstinate than violent— 
like some one I know.” 

He smiled at her. He had never ac- 
cepted her attitude. His was that she was 
a foolish child whose crossness must be 
humored This naturally did not please 
Thelma, but there was little she could do 
about it. Tonight she did have something 
to sav. Disregarding the look which had 
lighted his face at her addressing him vol- 
untarily. she went on. 

“Didn't vou know that the Pennewills 
were always old Dr. Hutchinson’s pa- 
tients?”’ 

“Old Dr. Hutchinson is dead, my 
He doesn't take patients.”” 

‘They were David's patients.” 

Something of his air of gaiety went. He 
spoke sharply. “Thelma Dorrance. you're 
absurd about that man. Do you expect 
me to sav, whenever I'm called out on a 
case, ‘Pardon me, but are you a private 
inheritance of Dr. Hutchinson’s’?” 

“Excepting that you put it very nastil 
ves, I do.”’ 

They faced each other furiously) 

“What is this Hutchinson boy to 
that vou act as if everything has to be 
sacrificed to him?” 

“One of the best, finest, decentest people 
I know—who's had too much trouble for 
me to want him to be hurt any more.” 

‘Better and finer and decenter than | 
am—is that it?” 

They were quarreling like man and wife 
but they did not know it. They thought 
it was deadly, final anger. 

“Yes, a great deal, if you do this sort 
of thing!” 

“You've accused me before of doing 
‘this sort of thing.’ There’s only one mo- 
tive which makes a woman fight for a man 
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as you’re fighting for Hutchinson, and it 
isn’t a sense of justice. You're in love 
with him.” 

“You know better.” 

She was scarlet with anger, but he took 
the flush for embarrassment. 

“T thought I did.” 

There was a note in his voice which hurt 
her unbearably. If he had gone on speak- 
ing like that they might have come, to an 
understanding, but immediately he was 
bitter again. 

“I’m learning better. And I tell you, 
Thelma, from now on I’m through. I’ve 
been taking what patients came in my 


way. I haven’t been snatching any from 
Hutchinson. After this, I'll play my 
game—hard. And you'll have only your- 


self to blame.” 

Rigid with anger and jealousy, he turned 
from her into the house. Thelma, on the 
porch, burst into tears. She had said what 
she thought was right, and it had only 
made things worse for David. 

There was nothing she could do. She 
could not bring Janet back to David 
Janet with her casual, gay ways that some 
how never seemed to carry her into messes. 

Thelma, with the sense of 
humor she would always need 
to carry her through a world 
hard on the over-sensitive, re- 
called incongruously a story 
left over from the war, which 
her father still related: 

A Prussian cadet was being 
examined as to what orders 
he would give if the enemy 
surrounded him on three sides 
and a high cliff was on the 
fourth. 

“Hats off for prayer!” was 
his reply. 

“T guess that’s the answer 
she said, drying her eyes val- 
iantly. “But what can I 
write Janet?” 


ANET, meanwhile, was in 
much the position of the 

sorcerer’s apprentice. She 
had lightly invoked powers 
she had not in the least in- 
tended. Her friendship with 
Craig had seemed such a non-significant 
thing. It had not occurred to her that it 
would have far-reaching consequences. 
Janet was still something of a dreamer. 
Her fairy-tale excursions with Craig 
seemed to have no connection with reality. 
Reality had been her work with Mr. 
Wilkins; her intention to be successful in 
the city; her people back home. 

But the whole train of consequences was 
inevitably arriving. Craig, taking his way 
as lightly and ruthlessly as ever—had she 
seemed as gay and ruthless to the people 
back home?—had immediately told his 
relatives that there was an engagement. 
And they were not behaving at all like the 
“proud society folks’ of Bobbie’s excited 
prediction. They seemed to like the idea 
of Craig’s marrying. If they said to each 
other that it might have been worse, Janet 
never knew. 

“My most impressive aunt is in Egypt,” 
said Craig. “You have her yet to face.” 

The less impressive one called promptly. 
She made marrying Craig Erwin seem 
terrifyingly actual, but otherwise was all 
that was amiable. She was a Mrs. Cum- 


kindness, 
ridiculous. 
Craig was going to be married. 
rose, she added a careless word: 


erratic and irresponsible. 
myself be too much guided by her, or let 
Craig.”’ . 
Craig was. 
said bluntly before she could stop herself. 


You said, “*]’ 
My hand, and by a window drew me down. 
It was a garret window, and it gave 

On chimney-pots and roofs—upon a town. 
You said, “Shut your eyes tight.”” The shade was drawn... 
” You said: “Wait till 
“Open them now!” 
You gave me the moon set in a sapphire sky. 


well as pretty. 
thing, come to me or Frances 
sister, 
little party for you soon.” 


cealment of the 
tiously, “All quiet along the Rialto?” 


not want me to 


dramatic to be true 
cause it would be like that in a movie.” 


Rhinestones 


mings. She had white hair, waved and 
shingled into the semblance of a silve 
helmet; a face massaged into linelessness 


and delicately tinted, and a manner which, 
with its clipped note, its lazy casualness of 
statement, was not unlike Craig’s own. 


“You are a darling child,” she said 


sweetly. ‘We're so glad our butterfly of a 
Craig is settling down at last 
must come to us for a long visit as soon as 
we are settled. 
lately married, and we are still quivering! 
Craig tells me you haven’t lived here long; 
that Marion and he met you quite roman- 
tically at your own gate in Ohio. 
amusing to have run into them here!” 


You 


My own boy has only 


How 


She made Janet feel, with all her genuine 
that romanticism was a little 

But she was honestly glad 
As she 


But she’s a bit 
I shouldn’t let 


“Marion’s charming. 


Janet stared at her. “I didn’t know 
I don’t want him to be,’’ she 


LINES ON A GIFT 


By Fanny Heaslip Lea 


ve something for you,” and you took 


Spe ak —” 


you said—and for a gift 


T sia . : 

No ONE but you could give the moon to his love... 
Who wears your moon on her heart? 
No one but I! 


Mrs. Cummings seemed well pleased. 


She kissed Janet and laughed. 


“That’s right. I see you’re clever as 
If you want to know any- 
that’s my 
We're planning a 





Mrs. Wardell. 
And she was gone. 
Bobbie popped her head out of the con- 
bedroom and said cau- 


Janet nodded and said, ““Why did she 
be friends with Mrs. 
Ledlie?”’ 

“Because,”’ said Bobbie flatly, “when 
Mrs. Ledlie finds out she can’t stop Mr. 
Erwin from marrying you, she'll try to run 


you through him or him through you. She 
doesn’t want to lose the boy-friend.”’ 
“Oh, Bobbie!’ It seemed too melo- 


“You think so be 


“I know cats when I see ’em,” said 
Bobbie obstinately. “Your friend in the 
green pants is one, all right. Oh, don’t 
mind me, Janet. And don’t worry; you’re 
one of the people who have luck.” 


You jerked it high . 


Her voice was not so gay as usual. She 
moved laggingly toward the wardrobe 
they shared, and reached for her bright 
kimono. 

“Why, I thought this was your usual 
night for dinner with Frank,” Janet said 
in surprise. 

“That dear Claribel! She’s discovered 
he had regular nights for taking me out, 
She began crying. He called up and said 
he didn’t know could he make it, and he 
was sure I’d understand... . I do, 
worse luck! She’s owned him so long, I 
suppose she’s sort of sprained some power 
in him to own himself.”’ Bobbie’s voice 
was both bitter and ashamed. “I s’pose 
there’s no use dragging along with Frank 
the way Ido. But—TI love him like I was 
his mother and wife and everything.” 

“Oh, Bobbie, [’m sorry!” Janet felt 
selfish to be so happy in her own affairs. 
“Claribel’s a pig.” 

“She just wants to be happy her own 
way, no matter who gets hurt,” Bobbie 
said bitterly. ‘Take it from me, kid, 
there’s nothing to that pretty line of hers 
about people living their own life just so 
it doesn’t hurt anybody. If you live your 
own life, you’re bound to hurt 
people something dreadful! I 
wish I knew about right and 
wrong. * There doesn’t seem 
to be any set of rules any 
more. I guess I’m a fool to 
try to play the game—”’ 

Janet did not know quite 
what Bobbie meant; but 
there was despair in the set of 
the narrow shoulders that 
bent over the little ice-box 
below the window-sill. 

“You don’t know it,” said 
Bobbie’s muffled voice from 
the window, “but you pulled 
me through something by 
coming to live with me. I 
was glad then. Now—ex- 
cept that I like you a lot, 
Janet—I almost wish I hadn't 
been helped.” 

Frank’s breaking one en- 
gagement to take Bobbie to 
dinner did not seem so bad 
to Janet as it did to Bobbie. 
But she saw that what the broken engage- 
ment stood for to Bobbie was making her 
so unhappy she was nearly desperate. She 
came to a swift resolve. She pulled on her 
little rose hat. 

“Where you going?” Bobbie asked idly. 

“Just out,”’ Janet evaded. She did not 
intend to tell. 

For the first time in her life she was 
going to try to straighten out something 
for some one. 

As she rode uptown on the subway to 
Frank’s flat, something suddenly came to 
her in a flash of illumination. She had 
never felt before that she needed really to 
do things for people. Unconsciously, that 
vitality and gay, childish charm of hers, 
which she saw people enjoy so, had seemed 
to her as much of a gift as she needed to 
make to her world. And now it suddenly 
was not enough. She shivered in spite o! 
the warm weather. 

“T wonder,” she thought, “if I’m grow 
ing up?” 

She hardly knew what she had expected 
to face in Claribel. The reality was a smi 
ing, over-plump, baby-faced woman with 
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“I suppose I might have known it would happen,” David said. 





PSNR TE 7a. 


: i 


4 
a] 


ws the 


Thelma noticed that not even 


in the shock of learning the news of Janet’s engagement had he touched the letter roughly 


a too-yellow, too-curly bob, and round blue 
eyes. She had been rocking in the middle 
of the room in a kimono with a tabloid 
newspaper, though it was nearly seven 
o'clock. She greeted Janet with beaming 
effusion, then sank back into her rocker. 
“Well, I’m pleased to meet you, Miss 
Dorrance. I’ve told Frank a dozen times 
to bring you round. Frank and me are 
like brother and sister; he confides every- 
thing in me. I’m his stepmother, but I 
got married just a baby. Frank says I’m 


too much of a kid to call ‘mother.’ ‘Clari- 
bel,’ he says, ‘you’re just like a kid sister.’ ” 

“You are pretty,” said Janet honestly, 
wondering meanwhile how she could man- 
age to put what she’d come to say. 

Claribel beamed at her. 

“Well, what I say is, just being kind 
and loving to all keeps a young face and 
a young heart. Not that I’ve lived so long, 
neither.” 

Janet took a long breath, sat erect in the 
golden-oak Morris chair, and stared at the 


bright-colored calendar behind Claribel. 

“Mrs. Kelly,” she said pleadingly, “I 
wanted to speak to you about being kind 
to Barbara.” 

Claribel’s plump face set. ‘Ah, poor 
girl, that’s what happens if you like a man 
more than he likes you. She’s crazy over 
my boy, always running after him, and he’s 
that soft-hearted he doesn’t know how to 
refuse her, but I little thought she’d go so 
far as to send a friend begging for his love.” 

“But she (Continued on page 276) 
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Even those not in sympathy with 
practical gifts at Christmas could not 
help but be pleased with a small elec 
tric washer. Such machines are suit- 
able for the daily washing of chil 
dren’s clothes, silks, and small 
pieces, and may be used on the sink 
drainboard or on a table near the 
sink. Several such machines are 
on our tested and approved list 


At 
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Nested bowls in glass, enamel- 
ware, or pottery are always accept- 
able as a small gift. They are not 
only useful, but they help to give 
a decorative note to the kitchen, 
for they may be obtained in 
an attractive assortment of colors 





A fruit-juice extractor will be 
welcome in any home where many 
citrus fruits are used. Improved 
models are designed to keep back 
the seeds and some of the pulp, so 
that no further straining is neces- 


sary. Send for our approved list 
80 
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These gift suggestions give an idea of the 
our approved lists. They have been 
things in their class that have our ap- 
be glad to send you complete lists of any of 
These lists show all the devices of each kind 
may select from those on sale in your local 
names will be given on these lists, so you 
can not buy the article locally, the manu- 
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The sandwich toaster is a novel 
gift for the friend who does con- 
siderable entertaining. Sand- 
wiches previously prepared can 
be toasted so quickly at the table 
that there is no tiresome waiting 














MoM ATO 


Wen the spirit of the 
7a Christmas scason 
the members of the staff 
of Good Housekeeping 
Institute send friendly 
greetings to all ourread- 
ers.Go those who may be 
in ornear] Jew Cork City 
during the Dew Yearwe 
extend a cordial invita- 
tion to visit us and see 
us at work in ournew 
laboratories.Our latch- 
string is always out and 
a welcome awaits you. 








for the guests to be served. Even 
club sandwiches are a possibility 





If you are planning to give a 
waffie-iron as a gift, you may be 
interested in one equipped with a 
device which indicates when the 
iron is just hot enough for baking 
the waffles. The arrow designates 
the indicator. Other waffle-irons 
which we have approved come in 











both round and rectangular shapes 
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many selections that may be made from 
illustrated simply as representative of 
proval. If you will write to us, we shall 
the items in which you are interested. 
which have been approved, so that you 
stores. Of course, the manufacturers’ 
can write directly for literature. If you 
facturer will tell you how you can get it 





Heat-proof glass dishes are indeed 
acceptable gifts. Such _ dishes 
are designed for cooking and 
storing in the refrigerator. The 
siphon bottle shown at right 
simplifies freezing of ice-creams in 
mechanical refrigerators. It can 
be used for charging beverages, too 


The arrow indicates a heat regu- 
lator of the type that is provided 
with several of the automatic elec- 
tric irons which are now on the 
market. This device will maintain 
the iron at the desired ironing 
temperature. It eliminates the 
necessity for disconnecting the 
iron when it becomes too hot 
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When most of the baking 
is done at home, a me- 
chanical mixer solves the 
mixing and beating prob- 
lem to perfection. It has 
numerous usés, as grinding 
coffee and meat, slicing 
vegetables, grating, and 
may even be used to 
turn an ice-cream freezer 









“Katharine A.Fisher 


Director 
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Those who like coffee made by 
the drip method will appreciate 
a small device which can be used 
in the top of any coffee pot for 
filtering the coffee. The graceful 
container shown is made of heat- 
proof glass and is not only at- 
tractive in appearance, but also 
can be placed on top of a heated 
surface and the coffee kept hot 
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Heat-proof dishes in unique shapes 
and pleasing colors make useful 
and rather unusual gifts. Because 
they are designed for table as well 
as oven use, they save dishwash- 
ing. The platter shown has a num 
ber of uses, as it can be placed 
directly beneath the broiler flame 





The newer electric toasters have 
an automatic device for shutting 
off the current when the toast is 
done. Because the length of time 
for toasting can be varied, light, 
medium, or dark toast can be 
obtained, and, of course, there 
would be no excuse for burned 
toast. A number of manufac 
turers now make such toasters 
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ware, Courtesy Fostoria Co., W. Va., S ver 
enterpiece and Candlesticks, Courtesy Towle Silver 
smiths, Mass 
The Christmas Canapé as a first 
course for the Merry Yuletide 
dinner carries out the holiday 
color-scheme of red and green 


Fiat silver, Courtesy International Silver Co., Cor 
Gla 
sf 


ERRY Christmas to the host- 
ess! Whether she is mis- 
tress of a large establishment, 

a homemaker who wishes to achieve 
the traditional hospitality on a 
limited income, or a business woman 
who, far from home, still wants to 
enter into the holiday spirit of hos- 
pitality and achieve in her tiny 
kitchen a cozy dinner for a few 
friends—to these, and to all others, 
we wish a Merry Christmas! 

So we are giving here three menus, 
instead of one. The first one is a 
simple two-course 
dinner which can 




















A CHOICE OF CHRISTMAS 
DINNERS FROM TWO 
TO FIVE COURSES 
TWO-COURSE 
Roast Duck or Broiled Chicken 
Mashed Potatoes Buttered Onions 
Canned Cranberry Jelly 
Cabbage and Green Pepper Salad 
Canned Plum Pudding Hard Sauce 
Coffee 
THREE-COURSE 
Oyster Bisque Garnished with Parsley 
Roast Turkey or Capon with Dressing 
Giblet Gravy 
Mashed Potatoes Hubbard Squash 
Creamed Onions 
Cranberry Sauce Celery Curls 
Plum Pudding Sunshine Sauce 
Coffee 
FIVE-COURSE 
Christmas Star Canapé 
Oyster Bisque Garnished with Parsley 
Croutons 
Roast Turkey with Chestnut Stuffing 
Mushroom Giblet Gravy 
Mashed Potatoes Hubbard Squash 
Creamed Onions 
Celery Hearts Cranberry Sauce Olives 
Yuletide Salad Paprika Crackers 
Plum Pudding Sunshine Sauce 
Nuts Stuffed Dates 
Demi-Tasse 





be just as much 













Merry 
hristmas 


or fj. . 
Hostess 


By 


Demetria M. Taylor 
Of Good Housekeeping Institute Staff 
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easily made, and the crisp relish is an 
excellent substitute for a salad. 

We hope that the day is past when, 
at such severe cost to the hostess, it 
was thought necessary to load the 
table with course after course in order 
to feel that Christmas had been a suc- 
cess, even though the rest of the day 
was spent in heavy-lidded efforts to 
keep awake! And what of the day 
after Christmas? A _ hostess com- 
pletely exhausted, even ill, from over- 
work and nervous strain, busy doc- 
tors harassed with constant calls from 
those who had eaten not wisely, but 
too well, and alas! a thin pocketbook 
that would require days of economy 
to fatten. Just as it is now considered 
far better to put more thought than 
money into a gift, so we feel that it is 
far wiser to achieve a simpler dinner, 
around which happy people may 
gather to celebrate Christmas. 

The best way for a hostess to insure 
a Merry Christmas for herself as well 
as for her guests is for her to take time, 
several days before Christmas, to do 
some careful planning. Out of this 
planning will emerge a _ definite 

schedule, which 
will reduce to a 








a Christmas din- 
ner as the more 
elaborate one, for 





TABLE APPOINTMENTS for the FIVE-COURSE CHRISTMAS DINNER 


minimum the 
amount of work 
left to be done on 





the table decora- 
tions, the holly, or 
the evergreen will 
make the table 
gay and festive. A 
soup course may 
be added if de 
sired, using one of 
the many deli- 
cious varieties of 
canned soups. 
The second dinner 
adds an_ ovster 
soup, which is 
29 
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SILVER 
10 canapé or breakfast 
forks 
10 cream-soup spoons 
10 bread-and-butter 
knives 
10 dinner knives 
10 dinner forks 
10 salad forks 
10 dessert or breakfast 
forks, 1 olive fork 
10 coffee spoons 
1 carving knife and fork 
5 serving spoons 
l gravy spoon 
4 salt and pepper shakers 


1 spoon for cranberry 
sauce 
1 bonbon tongs for dates 
1 centerpiece 
4 candlesticks 
1 bonbon dish, 1 nut bowl 
LINEN 
1 damask tablecloth 
10 damask napkins 
2 service napkins 
CHINA 
10 service plates 
10 canapé plates 
10 bread-and-butter 
plates 


10 cream-soup cups and 
saucers, 2 bread plates 
10 dinner plates 
3 vegetable serving dishes 
1 large platter 
10 salad plates 
10 dessert plates 
10 after-dinner coffee cups 
and saucers 
1 gravy bowl 
GLASS 
10 cider glasses 
10 water glasses 


1 hors d’oeuvre dish with 
three sections 

















Christmas Day. 
Christmas- 
morning breakfast 
is in many homes 
almost as much 
of an event as 
Christmas dinner. 
There are stock- 
ings to open and 
their contents to 
examine, and it is 
consequently later 
than usual when 
the family troops 
into the dining- 
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room. The menu 
should be simple and 
easily prepared to be 
most enjoyable. Fruit 
prepared the day be- 
fore, toast and coffee 
made at the table, or 
quick muffins if pre- 
ferred, and a simple 
main dish are all that 
is necessary. 

To illustrate how 
careful planning sim- 
plifies the preparation 
of the Christmas din- 
ner, we have chosen 
the most difficult din- 
ner of the three to 








PREPARED SCHEDULE OF WORK FOR THE 
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. Clean and count silver, china, and glass. 


. Roast turkey 
2. Cook and drain onions 
. Steam plum pudding 

4. Set table 





FIVE-COURSE 
CHRISTMAS DINNER 

Several Days before Christmas 

See that cloth and napkins are freshly 
laundered. 


Buy staples. Place order for table decorations and turkey. 


. Make cranberry sauce, plum pudding, and stuffed dates. 


The Day before Christmas 
Stuff and truss turkey. Prepare giblets and mushrooms for gravy 
Prepare and chill all greens. Chill olives 
Prepare and bake squash. Remove from shell, season, and chill 
Late in the day peel the onions, cover with water, and chill 
Make salad, mayonnaise, and French dressing 
Chop pimientoes, green peppers, and hard-cooked egg-white. 


Marinate separately 
in French dressing 


. Prepare sunshine sauce all but vanilla and whipped cream. 


Christmas Day 
Pare potatoes and cover with cold water 
Make white sauce 
Complete sunshine sauce and chill 
Toast croutons and crackers. 
Prepare soup in double-boiler 
Cook potatoes until tender, mash, and season 
Arrange salads on plates and relishes in hors d’oeuvre dish 
Heat onions in white sauce 


Chill. Complete canapés 
Heat squash. Remove turkey. Make gravy and coffee. 


until the berries are 
tender and trans- 

| parent. As the appeal 
| of the dish lies in firm, 
| whole berries in clear, 
red sirup, do not cook 
too long or too rapidly. 
The Plum Pudding 
may emerge from a 
can, for a delicious 
canned pudding is now 
available. Or it may 
be home-made and set 
away in a crock (with 
an apple) to ripen, in 
order that its full flavor 
may be developed. Mix 





together one cupful of 





show you how it may 





suet chopped fine, one 





be prepared for ten 
people with no over- 


fatigue to the woman who is both hostess 
In the boxes on these pages you 
will find the schedule of work, the table ap- 
pointments, and the market order for this 
You can easily see how this same 
menu can be simplified to suit the means 
and strength of any woman and still be at- 
tractive, cozy, and appetizing. 


and cook. 


dinner. 


tion for this dinner the clever 
housewife will begin several 
days before Christmas to 
clean and count her silver, 
china, and glass and to see 
that her tablecloth and nap- 
kins are freshly laundered. 
With this off her mind, she 
can stock up on staples such 
as flour, spices, butter, and 
eggs and place her order for 
table decorations and turkey. 

She can prepare Cranberry 
Sauce as follows: Pick over 
one quart of cranberries 
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In prepara- 


carefully, place them in a colander, wash 
them in cold water, and drain. Meanwhile 
place in a saucepan two cupfuls of sugar 
and two cupfuls of water, and bring slowly 
to a boil, stirring constantly until all sugar 
is dissolved; then boil from five to ten 
minutes until a thin sirup is formed. Add 
the cranberries, cover, and simmer gently 

















MARKET ORDER FOR THE FIVE-COURSE CHRIST- 
MAS DINNER—QUANTITIES TO SERVE TEN 


1 small tin pimientoes 1 package gelatin 
3 green peppers 3 cream cheese 

1 bunch parsley 2 heads lettuce 

1 quart oysters pint salad oil 

1 pint heavy cream package saltines 
2 quarts milk 2 lb. suet 

1 12-14-lb. turkey package raisins 
2 Ibs. French chestnuts package currants 
5 can molasses 

1 |b. mushrooms lb. shelled almonds 
5 lb. citron. 





5 lbs. potatoes 

2 Hubbard squash 
lbs. white onions 
quart cranberries 
fan celery 
quart green olives 
No. 3 can tomatoes 


lb. candied orange peel 
lb. figs ! 
package stoned dates 
small jar peanut butter 
‘2 lb. mixed nuts 


1 

l 

1 

1 

1 
loaves bread 1 

M4 

M4 

44 lb. candied cherries 

1 

M4 

l 

1 

1 
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Add four eggs well beaten. 
cupful each of currants and raisins, one 
half cupful blanched almonds, one-half 
cupful citron thinly shredded in strips, one- 
half cupful candied cherries cut in quarters, 
two tablespoonfuls candied orange peel, 
and one-half cupful chopped figs. 
fruit with one cupful flour. 
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cupful of molasses, and 
one cupful of milk. 
Prepare one 


Mix this 
Now measure 
and sift together three cup 
fuls sifted flour, one tea 
spoonful each of salt, soda, 
cinnamon, and nutmeg, one 
half teaspoonful allspice, and 
four teaspoonfuls of baking 
powder. Add to the suet 
mixture. Last add the 


floured fruit. Pour into a 
large, greased mold, and 


(Continued on page 260) 


Holly, evergreen, or any 
holiday flowers will make 
the table gay and festive 
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The (SoLors are Fast 


If They Garry The Nafal Label 





By Katharine A. Fisher, Director 


grow,” and we do not hesitate to fabrics are now available in a variety of TI 


he result of the two surveys on fast 


‘Gee oaks from little acorns pillowcases, towels, and other household chasers who wish to secure fast colors, 


prophesy that the label in the form colors, and both the beauty and the useful- colors made by Good Housekeeping Insti 


of an acorn illustrated here, and now be- ness of these fabrics depend upon the fast- tute 
ginning to appear on colored cottons, holds ness of their colors. In fact, fastness of that 
all the possibilities for becoming a 
very important factor in the selec- 
tion of colors that are fast. The 
presence of this label on any fabric 
is an evidence of the fact that this 
fabric has passed rigid and exacting 
tests for color fastness, tests that 
have been designed to meet any de- 
mands made on the color in the 
normal wear and reasonable care 
of the fabric. ‘“Nafal tested 
colors” are fast both to washing 
and to sun. 

It was only after much experi- 
mentation and careful provision 
for protecting the Nafal label from 
any misrepresentation that the 
National Association of Finishers 
of Cotton Fabrics decided to adopt 
it as a guide for those who want fast- 
colored cottons. The label carries no 
statement as to degrees of fastness. 
The purchaser is given one standard 
for all fabrics meeting the test. The 
tests were developed and all tests are 
now made in a widely-known and un 
biased laboratory of high standing. 
For the identification of the fabric, 
every label carries a number corre- 
sponding to the number of the labora- 
tory report of the test on that particu- 
lar fabric, in addition to the following 
statement as to testing standards: 

‘A sample from this particular dye- 
ing, of which the goods bearing this 
label are a part, has been tested by 
the Pease Laboratories, Inc., of New 
York City, and conforms to the stand- 
ards for fast colors established by the 
National Association of Finishers of 
Cotton Fabrics and the standard wash 
room practise as published by the 
Laundryowners’ National Association. 
A definition of these standards has been Cooking for Large Groups—Will 
filed with the Bureau of Standards, help in planning Church sup- 

U. S. Department of Commerce and ~~ 25¢ 
the Federal Trade Commission, Wash- 
ington, D. C.” 

To be of value as a buying guide, 
however, the Nafal label must be used 
as such by those who want fast colors. 
During the last few years, through 
two country-wide surveys made by 
Good Housekeeping Institute, the 
growing demand for fast colors has 
been revealed. Several brands of 
colored fabrics guaranteed as fast 


NAFAL TESTED 


AST COLORS 


: ee Colors established by the 
sociation of Finishers of 


THE INSTITUTE RECOM- 
MENDS THESE BULLETINS 


Household Devices Tested and 
Approved—Will help = you 
select practical gifts. . I5C 

The Etiquette of Serving Break- 
fast, Luncheon, and Dinner— 
Will help vou with your holiday 
entertaining. ee 50C 


Sandwiches and Hors d’Oeuvres 

Gives new ideas for teas dur- 

ing Christmas week. . . 25C 
Cooking with Electricity—In- 
cludes suggestions as to use and 

care of electrical gifts 25c 











































among our readers has convinced us 

women will welcome a dependable 
buying guide as to fastness of 
color. For it was evident from our 
surveys that, although a growing 
number of guaranteed, fast-colored 
fabrics could be depended upon, 
many fabrics now sold as fast 
faded quickly when laundered or 
exposed to the sun. Then, too, the 
word ‘“‘fast’’ was vaguely defined, 
and the purchaser was usually left 
in doubt as to whether it meant 
fast to sun, or only to laundering, 
or to both. And there appeared to 
be no generally accepted standard 
for tastness. 

The Nafal label, however, repre- 
sents a definite standard for fast- 
ness both to laundering and to sun, 
under varying climatic conditions, 

and fabrics awarded this label may be 
sent with confidence to all power 
laundries following the methods rec- 
ommended by the Laundryowners’ 
National Association. They may also 
be washed satisfactorily in the home 
laundry following accepted methods. 

To our question, “Are you willing to 
pay a little more for fabrics if you know 
that they are dyed with colors that are 
fast to washing and to sun?”’ the answer 
was almost unanimously “Yes.”’ For 
even though a refund may have been 
secured from the dealer when a fabric 
sold as “fast” had faded, many women 
expressed the opinion that no adjust- 
ment of any kind could possibly com 
pensate them for all the trouble and 
disappointment caused by fading col- 
ors. What they wanted was a depend- 
able buying guide as to fastness. The 
Nafal label would appear to be a direct 
answer to this need as far as colored 
cottons are concerned. 

The Nafal label is more than a label 
carrying an assurance as to color fast- 
ness. It is the symbol of an ideal held 
by those in the industry who are striv- 
ing to raise the standards of workman- 
ship within the industry. It is not the 
property of any one group of indi- 
viduals. It may be used by any whose 
fabrics meet the tests. It is offered to 
purchasers as a dependable guide, and 
it is to the advantage of the purchaser 
to use it as such. Indeed, it is to be 
hoped that not only cottons, but silks, 
wools, and all other fabrics may in 


have established the integrity of their color is becoming an increasingly impor- time carry similar assurances as to color 


guaranty. The Nafal label will in no way tant problem for purchasers, not only fast 


ness, for the prot-ction of purchasers 


take the place of these brands. It will ina  esthetically but economically as well. The against loss through fading colors. In the 
valuable way strengthen the guaranty of Nafal label, then, may well become an out- opinion of the Institute the plan which the 
each as it is issued by an independent standing economic factor in the selection ‘‘Nafal’’ fast-color standard represents 1s 


laboratory. 
This may be called the age of color. integrity is preserved, and provided also the 


of colored cottons, provided its present an epoch-making event in the history 0! 


textile industry, and one which will be 


Not only draperies and dresses, but sheets. that the label is used as a guide by pur- heralded by purchasers of colored fabrics. 
84 
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Below are shown the 
three types of sockets 
used for Christmas 
decorative equipment 


© This set of lights is wired 
!® for both outdoor and in- 
door use. The sockets 
are of intermediate type 
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% Several forms of Christmas . 
r lighting have been used to deco- 
} rate this house; notice partic- 
aS a a be ularly the use of outdoor lighting 
. peearnnreneenees PR NOE Cons iB 


LIGHTING 
The Home for ('HRISTMAS 


The Institute Discusses Different eMethods 
By Curtis C. Wyrtzen 
























E ARE all fond of lighting up Member of the Institute Engineering Staff it is necessary for all of the lamps in 
the house at Christmas to give the set to be in good condition for the 





set to light. The multiple sets consist 
of seven 10-watt, 115-volt lamps and 
are wired in such a way that one or 
more lamps may burn out and the rest 
will operate satisfactorily. Most of us 
have had the disappointing experience 
of having a set of lights on our tree go 

out at a most inopportune time. The 
lamps usually burn out for 
one of two reasons: they may 
have been made by an unre- 
liable manufacturer, or the 
set may be operating on too 
high a voltage. The cure 
for the first cause is to pur- 
chase lamps made by a reli 
able manufacturer; but if 


a festive appearance, and we 
enjoy seeing the whole street in holiday 
dress, with wreaths in the windows, the 
shrubbery around the houses festooned 
with lights, and colored or white flood 
lighting. 

The lighting of the Christmas tree 
was formerly a fire hazard when can- 
dles were used, and could be trusted 
only to the grown-up members of the 
family. Now there are electrically 
lighted Christmas-tree sets, and this 
ceremony can be taken care of by the 
children without danger. However, 
even with the modern equipment, it is 
advisable to purchase only that which 
has been approved by the Underwriters’ 





















Laboratories, who test Christmas-tree A a your voltage is above 115 
sets from a fire-hazard standpoint. there are sets made with 9 

There are lighting effects made for Lighting sets for outdoor lamps instead of 8. As the 
all forms of Christmas lighting. Every one use are wired with weather- lamps will sometimes burn 
is familiar with the electrically lighted proof sockets and wire out regardless of the pre 


cautions taken, it is advis- 
able to keep a few extra ones 


Christmas-tree sets, but it probably is not 


generally known that there are two dis- The device at the right is a flasher 


Unct types of these sets: namely, the series, cap for Christmas-tree sets and auto- a’ ‘and. 

and the multiple. The series sets usually matically causes the lights to go A lighted wreath or set 

consist of eight 15-volt lamps so wired that off and on, giving a twinkling effect of (Continued on page 181) 
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By Lois Ann Stevens 


HEN The ‘Daucuter 


HEN the daughter at school re- 
turns for the holiday with guests 
and her home friends do likewise, 
there is sure to be a round of parties, 
bridges, teas, and similar occasions which 
will bring them all together. Many girls 
will be accepting responsibility as a hostess 
for the first time, and they will welcome 
suggestions for entertaining to advantage 

For the young hostess whose home is in 
the country one of the best ways to assure 
her city guests of a real treat is to invite 
them to a coasting, sleighing, or skiing 
party. Or, if there is an ice pond near, 
skating will be constantly in demand. And 
rather than eating the snack that will fol 
low in the dining-room, her guests will en- 
jov having it served at bridge tables ar 
ranged near the open fire. Then, with re 
freshments over, the jolly group can pop 
corn and eat apples as a capping event to 
the party. The fire, the popping corn, and 
soft light from candles will lend such a 
fragrant, cozy atmosphere that this first 
attempt at “‘hostessing” will surely be re- 
peated the next holiday. 

For the girl whose home is in the city 
there are, in addition to outdoor parties, 
the always popular bridge luncheons and 
teas, as well as watch-parties and dancing 
at home. All these afford an excellent 
opportunity for visiting and provide a good 
time for everyone. 

The food and refreshments served will 
depend to a great extent upon what is 
available in the local markets at this time 
of vear. The menus suggested here have 


been made so flexible that each hostess can 


use her own 
R¢ 


ingenuitv—governed, of 


course, by purse and product. With guests 
to entertain she will want dishes that are 
easily and quickly prepared. The menus 
for coasting-party suppers can be prepared 
to a great extent before going coasting 
lor example, in the first menu the eggs can 
be cooked and stuffed, the sandwiches 
made and wrapped ready to toast, the 
vegetables made ready to combine at the 
last minute, and the snow pudding and 
fruit sauce all prepared. 

In making the Creamed Stuffed Eggs, 
hard-cook as many eggs as needed for the 
number of guests to be served. When cold, 
shell and cut in half lengthwise, removing 
volks. Mash yolks and add salt, pepper, 
chopped chives to taste, and mayonnaise 
or vinegar to moisten. Stuff whites with 
volk mixture and press together to make 
them look whole. Make a rich, medium 
thick white sauce, but before adding milk 
add three tablespoonfuls chopped pimiento 
and three tablespoonfuls deviled ham to 
every two cupfuls of sauce; pepper to taste 
but omit additional salt. Pour sauce over 
eggs and reheat. Serve hot garnished with 
parsley. 

For Toasted Cheese Sandwiches, spread 
buttered slices of bread with cream cheese 
or any other favored cheese and toast the 
whole sandwiches on both sides under 
broiler. If buttered on outside they will 
brown more quickly. The electric sand 
wich-toasting grill shown on page So is just 
the thing for preparing these sandwiches, 
as it toasts both sides at once and does not 
cause bread to curl. Some voung hostesses 
might find many uses for such a device for 
serving tea in their rooms at college. 


Waffles with Carrot and Pea Sauce make a 
more complete meal than waffles alone and 
will be as popular. They are as easil) 
served because the sauce, which is a medi 
um-thick white sauce with the addition of 
cooked carrots and peas, can be made earl) 
in the day and requires nothing but heating 
before it is served 

For Pumpkin Pie, the recipe given in the 
November issue of Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
is one of the best and is easily made. 

In planning the bridge-luncheon and 
afternoon-tea menus, we have tried to 
eliminate as much last-minute prepara- 
tion as possible. For example, in the first 
bridge-luncheon menu, the scalloped corn 
and ham can be arranged in the ramekins 
early in the day and then tucked in the 
refrigerator until ready to bake. Likewise 
the ripe olives and Waldorf salad will be all 
the better for plenty of chilling. The cheese 
rolls can also be made ready for toasting 
Such planning as this will save anxious 
moments at the last. 

For Scalloped Corn and Ham, place one 
half can of corn in buttered baking dish; 
spread over it one-fourth cupful cracker 
crumbs and one-half cupful ground boiled 
ham; dot with one teaspoonful butter and 
sprinkle with salt; add remaining half can 
of corn and again spread with one-fourth 
cupful of cracker crumbs; dot with one 
teaspoonful butter and sprinkle with salt 
and pepper. Pour over it enough milk t 
cover—about ene cupful—and bake in 4 
medium oven of 375° F. for thirty minutes 
his dish is most attractive if baked in 
individual ramekins. Serves six. 


For Toasted Cheese Rolls, spread thinly 
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sliced, freshly baked, soft bread from which 
the crusts have been removed with a mix- 
ture of grated cheese and butter and roll 
pinwheel fashion. Wrap in waxed paper, 
and when time to serve, toast under broiler 


until brown and serve immediately. 

To make Mushroom Soufflé, pan- 
broil in fat one-half pound of previously 
washed, fresh mushrooms until tender. 
Chop fine and with liquor which is in 
pan add to two cupfuls of hot medium 
white-sauce. Then add one teaspoon- 
ful finely chopped onion, and pour 
on beaten yolks of three eggs, stirring 
constantly. Cool, fold in stiffly-beaten 
whites of three eggs. Pour into greased 
baking dish or individual molds, and 
place in a pan of hot water. Bake ina 
moderate oven of 375° F. until set. 

The Green Pepper Sauce for the 
soufflé is made by adding one-fourth 
cupful of chopped green pepper and 
one hard-cooked egg, which has been 
shelled and chopped, to one table- 
spoonful butter, one tablespoonful 
flour, and one-fourth teaspoonful salt. 
Blend, and add one cupful milk. Cook 
in top of double-boiler until thick. 
Pour over soufflé. This serves six. 

For Cabbage and Radish Slaw use 
your favorite slaw recipe and add thin- 
ly sliced red radishes. This is pleasing 
both in color and flavor. 

In many families the making of fruit 
cake is a tradition which always heralds 
the Christmas season. But for those 
who have neither the time nor facilities 
for baking cake there are home-made 
fruit cakes being marketed which are 


are considered. 


so delicious that the girl hostess need not 
worry about this part of her refreshments. 
The cost of these is almost the same as that 
home-made cakes, if labor and fuel 
Upon request we will send 











COASTING-PARTY SUPPERS 
Creamed Stuffed Eggs 
Vegetable Salad in Pepper Cups 
Toasted Cheese Sandwiches Hot Chocolate 
Fruit Snow Pudding 


Waffles with Carrot and Pea Sauce 
selery 
Pumpkin Pie Coffee 
BRIDGE LUNCHEONS 
Scalloped Corn and Ham 
Toasted Cheese Rolls 
Ripe Olives marinated in French Dressing 
Waldorf Salad in Red Apple Cups 
Hot Chocolate 


Fruit Cup 
(Tokay grapes and pear cubes in lime juice) 
Mushroom Souffl¢ with Green Pepper Sauce 
Cabbage and Radish Slaw Parker House Rolls 
Pistachio Ice Cream Fruit Cake 
Coffee 
AFTERNOON TEAS 
Winter Salad 
Deviled Ham and Peanut Butter Sandwiches 
date and Nut Sandwiches 
Baked Custard with Caramel Sauce 
Christmas Crisps 
Mints Coffee Nuts 


Chipped Beef Sandwiches 
Raw Vegetable Sandwiches on Graham Bread 
Chocolate Cookies Hermits 
Candies Spiced Tea 




















you a list of fruit cakes which have been 
tested and approved by our Bureau of 
Foods, Sanitation, and Health. 

To make Winter Salad, combine one cup- 
ful diced celery, one cupful chopped cab 


bage, one cupful cold fowl or rabbit, 
and last, one cupful of cold cooked 
beets cut in any desired shape. Add 
enough highly seasoned mayonnaise to 
moisten well. Serve on watercress or 
lettuce. Serves four. 

Deviled Ham and Peanut Butter 
Sandwiches are especially tasty and 
can be served either plain or toasted. 
Rub one-fourth cupful deviled ham 
with one-fourth cupful peanut butter 
and one-fourth cupful ground sweet 
pickles. Add one tablespoonful may 
onnaise, or more if desired, and spread 
on buttered bread 

One-half cupful chopped dates and 
one-half cupful chopped nuts held 
together with grape or currant jelly 
and spiced with one-fourth teaspoon 
ful cinnamon makes a delightful sand- 
wich filling. 

Christmas Crisps are made by 
creaming together one cupful shorten- 
ing and two cupfuls sugar. Add three 
beaten eggs and mix thoroughly, then 
add the juice and rind of one lemon. 
Measure and sift in three cupfuls of 
sifted flour or enough to make a dough 
that may be rolled thin. Roll and cut 
into fancy shapes. Bake in a hot oven 
of 450° F. for ten minutes. 

For ( hipped Beef Sandwr hes, grind 
one-half pound of cheese and one-half 
pound of (Continued on page 218) 
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Fresh cultivated mushrooms grown and canned in 
this country have all the flavor of the fresh product 


ultivated —Mushrooms 


have 


HOUGH 


grown and eaten 


mushrooms 


recent years that the cultivation of 
this little umbrella-shaped fungus has 
been developed to any extent in this 
country. Formerly, our acquaint 
ance with mushrooms was limited to 
the uncultivated varieties which 





for generations 
in foreign lands, it is only within \ 


Fresh and @anned 
By Dorothy B. Marsh 


Of Good Housekeeping Institute Staff 


been spring up in woods and fields. There ex 
isted an air of mystery about mushroom 
cultivation, as though it were a cross be- 
tween accident and magic.  Conse- 
quently, mushrooms became a delicious 
luxury which the epicure alone seemed 
able to afford. Today, however, we see 
baskets of mushrooms in market from 
September well into June, and these are 





Cultivated mushrooms are 
now being grown in large 
quantities and marketed 
fresh in three-pound baskets 


Such mushrooms do not 
have to be skinned before 
using. If mecessary, wash 
them under running water 


One simple way of serving 
sauté 
them in a frying-pan until 


mushrooms is to 


tender, turning frequently 


Dana B 
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Then toast and butter as many 
rounds of bread as there are 
people to be served. An electric 
toaster isconvenient in doing this 


being cultivated right on our local 
mushroom farms. In fact, mushroom 
cultivation has become a sizable in- 
dustry of the day. 

About eighty-five percent of the 
mushrooms grown in this country are 
cultivated in Pennsylvania. Not long 
ago I spent a most interesting day 
visiting some of these farms. Nestled 
in the valleys and on the hills I found 
whole battalions of long, narrow mush 
room houses, especially constructed, 
insulated, and built without windows 
to keep them moist, warm, and dark. 
Down the center of each house was 
an aisle just wide enough for one per- 
son to walk. On each side of the aisle 
were the mushroom beds, one above 
the other like berths in a sleeping-car 
and extending the full length of the 
house. 

As I learned of the skill and scientific 
handling that are exercised to cultivate 
mushrooms under sterile and sanitary 
conditions, | wished for every house- 
keeper at my side—especially those 
who have qualms about eating mush- 
rooms at all. These cultivated mush- 
rooms are absolutely safe to eat, for noth- 
ing but the edible variety could possibly 
grow in the beds, 
and they are grown 
under antiseptic 
conditions and are 
marketed in baskets. 

Just how are the 
mushrooms grown? 
You have undoubt- 
edly seen the gills 
on the under side 
of the mushroom. 
When the mush- 
room is. ripe, 
these gills are filled 
with spores, which 
can be gently 
shaken from it. So 
minute are these 
spores that those 
shaken from one 
small section of gill 
could supply your 
corner grocer with 
enough mushrooms 
to sell over a period 
of many months! 
Specially prepared 
compost is inocu- 
lated with these 
Spores. After it has 
Stood in a warm 
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Next arrange the broiled mush- 
rooms on the toast, allowing four 
or five mushrooms to each slice 





Photographs by Dana B. Merr 






NTERNATIONAL 
Golden Rule Sunday on 
December 2 comes midway 
between the feasts of Thanks- 
giving Day and Christmas, 
and our readers will be ob- 
serving this day as one of 
simple living for the purpose 
of making donations to the 
orphaned children of the 
East. Good Housekeeping 
Institute will gladly cooper- 
ate by sending you upon 
request a collection of sug- 
gestive Golden Rule Sun 
day menus, together with 
the unusual recipes con 
tained in them. Address us 
at 57th Street and Eighth 
Avenue, New York City 
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In growing cultivated mushrooms, 
“mushroom houses, 
built without windows to keep them 
moist, warm, and dark, are used 


long, narrow 








As a final step, pour over all a 
well-seasoned white sauce com- 
bined with finely-chopped green 
pepper and hard-cooked eggs 


room for about six weeks, the spores 
develop and the compost resembles 
nothing so much as moldy earth. This 
“moldy earth,’”’ or mushroom spawn 
as it is called, is then ready to be 
planted in the beds. After the spawn 
has been planted about two months, 
the mushrooms begin to appear on top 
of the beds—fascinating and myste- 
rious they surely are. Each morning 
those which have reached marketable 
size are picked. Often as many as five 
to seven tons of mushrooms are picked 
from one owner's farm in a single day! 

The picked mushrooms are carried 
immediately to the packing room, 
where they are carefully sorted as to 
size, packed gently into three-pound 
baskets, and weighed. The mush- 
rooms picked in the early-morning 
hours are in our primary markets be- 
fore midnight of the same day. 

The season for fresh cultivated mush- 
rooms is from September to June, and 
they are usually cheapest in the fall 
months. Often you will find two va 
rieties in your market—the white and 
the cream or brown. Their quality is 
the same, and which you buy is only a 
matter of choice. Brown mushrooms 
are usually larger 
and may be your 
choice if you intend 
to broil them. 

It should like- 
wise be of interest 
to every  house- 
keeper that culti- 
vated mushrooms 
are now being 
canned here and 
distributed to all 
parts of the coun- 
try. Furthermore, 
the methods used 
are so_ perfected 
that the canned 
mushrooms not 
only have all the 
flavor and natural 
color of the fresh 
product, but are all 
ready to serve after 
heating. In fact, 
they are often su- 
perior to the im- 
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ported variety. It 
was my good for- 
tune to follow 


through the (Con- 
tinued on page 244) 
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LARMED at 
the preva- 
lence of poor 

teeth—due partly 
no doubt, to lack of 
chewable foods and 
mineral components 
in the diet and to 
other reasons as well 

various nutrition 
workers in the past 
have expended much 
conscientious ellort 
to show the public 
thie virtues inherent 
in whole cereals in 
contrast to decorti- 
cated,demineralized, 
bolted, white, wheat 
flour. 

My observation 
today is that the ef- 
fect of these teach- 
ings is quite appar- 
ent,but is manifested 
ina manner quite dif 
ferent from the one 
that many of the re- 
formers anticipated. 
I find a willing ten- 
dency to accept the 
whole cereal in many 
forms as a breakfast 
adjunct ,whole wheat 
and whole oats espe- 
cially being con- 
sumed in ever-in- 
creasing quantitiesat 
that important meal. 
I see an increasing 
number of business 
men making lunch- 
eons of whole-meal 
crackers and milk. 
But I fail to see any 
tendency on the part 
of the public, intelli- 
gent or unintelligent, 
to demand whole 
wheat bread as the 
staple form of this 
article of diet. In 
fact, a decided pref- 
erence persists in all 
circles for white-flour 
bread, rolls, etc., in 
spite of all arguments as to their deficien- 
cies. It is often the fate of the advisor to 
have his teachings accepted but applied in 
a manner contrary to his anticipation. 

I feel that the persistence of the public’s 
preference for white bread is not neces- 
sarily a sign of failure to accept or apply 
the teachings of sound nutrition experts. 
Ten years ago it was almost impossible to 
buy a white bread that contained milk. 
Today such breads are abundant, and the 
family that uses a water bread is an in- 
creasing rarity. This development of milk 
breads is a real response of manufacturer 
and consumer to advice as to white flour 
deficiencies. Again I see relatively few 
meals served today in which white bread 
supplies even a majority of the nutriment, 
due to increased interest in salads, vege- 
tables, and fruits. I find far less tendency 


everywhere to make bread of any kind the 
YO 
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FOODS 


Bread in its nutritional value justi- 
fies the enjoyment most children 


find in it. 
any food to be a complete diet. 
We need only correct its deficiencies 


UE et Ph BE ARE, tion 


How Strong 


Is the Sraff of 


LIFE? 


6 - 
Dr. Walter H. Eddy Answers with 
a Scientific Analysis of the Breads We 
Buy to Build our (hildren’s Bodies 


main staple of diet. And finally I find 
bread advertisers themselves extolling in 
their copy the articles other than bread 
that will combine with it to eliminate the 
danger of nutritive deficiencies. Bread 
advertisers are selling butter and milk as 
well as bread today. 

All this may be disappointing to those 
who hoped to see whole-wheat breads dis- 
place white breads, but it doesn’t neces- 
sarily mean crass stupidity on the part of 
the public. I do not therefore personally 
“view with alarm” the persistence of white- 
flour bread, or get excited over it as evi- 
dence of nutritive suicide by my fellow 
humans. 

My purpose in this article then is not 
propaganda for any form of cereal bread, 
nor attack on the baker who persists in 
making and selling white bread, but rather 
to supply certain facts about white bread 


It is not necessary for 


making and its ten- 
dencies today, as a 
matter of interest 
and helpfulness to 
the individual who is 
trving to train him- 
self or his children to 
sound nutritional 
habits and at the 
same time indulge 
their liking for the 
white staff of life. 

Let us first dismiss 
from our minds the 
idea that because a 
foodstuff is not in 
itself a complete diet 
it is thereby useless 
or necessarily harm- 
ful. Modern nutri- 
stresses com- 
pleteness of diet, not 
ioo percent efficient 
individual foods. 
White bread is not 
necessarily anath- 
ema simply because 
alone it fails to sup- 
ply all our dietary 
needs. 

Let us next realize 
that its use, in spite 
of its deficiencies, 
is not only possible, 
but permissible, if we 
know what to put 
with it to correct the 
deficiencies and 
complete the diet. 

Then we need to 
know two j 
facts: First, what is 
bread? Second, 
what are its supple- 
ments, and which of 
these are most efh- 
cient? A few years ago I went into the 
problem experimentally, using a series o 
white-bread types that were purchasable 
or makable at reasonable cost. 

Here are four of these breads with their 
formule: 





sets ol 


TABLE I 
Some typical bread formule 


E-2 E-3 E 
A. A com- B. A com- C. A co 





mercial mercial ing sch 
w ater milk bread stan r 
Ingredients bread homeb 


Ibe Ibe Iba Ibe. 

White wheat flour 100.00 100.00 100.00 100.00 
Water 62.00 0.00 0.00 65.00 
Fresh milk 0.00 64.00 65.00 0.00 
Skim milk powder 0.00 0.00 0.00 16 00 

east 5.00 5.00 4.70 5.00 
Sugar 3.50 1.50 3.40 3.40 
Malt extract 0.00 1.50 0.00 0.00 
Shortening-butter 0.00 3.00 3. 40 0 00 
Shortening-lard 0.00 0.00 0.00 ) 40 
Salt 1.75 150 0.73 1 30 


(Continued on page 207) 
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country is its children. 


government 


LL the collabo- 
rative work 
now engaged 
in by the 

states and the na- 
tion, particularly in 
educationandhealth, 
should be continued. 
\s I have already 
shown in my article, 
“The Disappearance 
of the Farmer,” in 
the February, 1928, 
issueof Goop HOuseE- 
KEEPING, to provide 
a way to make farm- 
ing profitable with- 
out granting doles 
would work wonders 
in improving rural 
health. Do not per- 
mit any restrictive 
collaboration to be- 
gin by abolishing the 
Infant and Mater- 
nity Act. 

More and more 
there is a tendency 
in our Government 
to increase the Fed- 
eral powers at the 
expense of thestate’s. 
The fathers who 
formed the Consti- 
tution realized that 
Federal control was 
the most logical and 
effective method of 
regulating things by 
law. An Act of Con- 
gress applies alike to 
all individual states, 
how forty-eight in 
number. Theamend- 
ments to the Con- 
stitution have grad- 
ually increased the powers delegated by 
the states to the central Government. 

In the original colonies each state was 
supreme, and no other state had any au- 
thority therein. That was all right when 
we were parts of the British Government, 
but it was all wrong when we set up an 
establishment of our own. There are cer- 
tain governmental duties which can not be 
left to the states, while there are certain 
police duties which can, with propriety 
and perhaps with benefit, be left to them. 
In our written Constitution the underlying 
principle is that all power thereunder of the 
Federal Government is delegated by the 
several states. 

_ In the expenditures of public moneys, it 
is highly important that the constitutional 
inhibitions be observed. A state can not 
control any seaports except those situated 
Within its borders. If through these sea- 














The most important crop in any 
Farmers, 
more than any other class, need 
instruction for 
health of their wives and babies 


SANITATION &@© HEALTH 


the 


The Farmer’s 
First & Greatest 
NEED 


D.. Harvey W. W iley Says it is 
Government Instruction and~Aid to-Dain- 


tain the Health of his Wife and @hildren 


ports foreign commerce is conducted, the 
states can not lay duties on imported 
goods, or give any nation a favored stand- 
ing in so far as trade is concerned with that 
particular state. This is an illustration of 
an activity in which a state can not col- 
laborate. 

There are a few collaborating activities 
of the United States and the states, to 
which particular attention should be given, 
especially those relating to health and 
education. 

First of all is the grant for educational 
purposes, known as the Morrill Act of 1862. 
At that time, the Civil War was raging in 
this country between the North and the 
South. One would think that in a condi- 
tion of affairs of this kind, so acute, so im- 
portant, so absorbing, education would be 
neglected. Not so. Senator Morrill saw 


the opportunity of devoting a certain part 


of the common es 
tate to educational 
purposes, and he was 
the chief instrument 
in securing these 
grants of public land. 
They were to be 
given to the states in 
proportion to their 
population, and were 
to be devoted to ag 
ricultural and tech 
nical instruction, not 
excluding military 
tactics. Naturally, 
at that period, mili- 
tary tactics occupied 
the principal interest 
of the public mind, 
and for that reason 
it was included as 
one of the studies to 
be taught in the land- 
grant colleges. For- 
tunately, one feature 
of agriculture which 
was not foreseen dur- 
ing the Civil War 
has now been devel 
oped to a phenome- 
nal degree. All the 
land - grant colleges 
have now flourishing 
schools of domestic 
science, in which the 
scientific principles 
of nutrition and 
housekeeping are 
taught. 

Additional funds 
for the support of the 
Agricultural Experi- 
ment Stations were 
subsequently grant- 
ed to the states under 
the Hatch Act of 
1887. Since then 
other funds have 
been granted to the 
states for the pur- 
pose of securing bet- 
ter homes and better 
health. These funds 
are granted under 
the general welfare 
principles of the 
Constitution and have been sustained by 
all the courts that have had them under 
consideration. 

The partnership, then, of the Federal 
Government with the states for educational 
and health-preserving purposes, for tech- 
nical studies, for welfare work, and for 
better homes, has been thoroughly ap- 
proved. 

Usually all the grants except the Morrill 
Act are conditioned upon the state paying 
a certain part of the funds. This is true 
of the Agricultural Experiment Stations, 
the Home Economic Work, the Welfare 
Work, and the Infant and Maternity Act, 
and also of the vast sums voted to the 
states for the improvement of roads. This 
expenditure of public money is based upon 
the principle that the mails are carried 
over these roads, (Continued on page 200) 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box is on page 104) 
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By 


H. Addington Bruce 


HE courtroom was 
silent with tense ex- 
pectancy. There was 


no stirring, no shuffling of 
feet. Against a grimy win- 
dow-pane in the fading sun- 
light a blue-bottle zoomed 
futilely. Somebody 
coughed. These were the 
only sounds when the judge leaned for- 
ward to pass sentence. His words came 
evenly, passionlessly, as he addressed him 
self to the sullen, scowling young man of 
twenty-five, whose face had contorted 
with a despairing rage when the jury 
brought in its verdict. Said the judge: 

“You have been convicted of a grave 
offense against society. Nothing whatever 
is to be advanced in extenuation of your 
deed. 

“Few have had greater advantages 
than you in the way of birth and rearing. 
Yet the records show that you took to 
crime while you still were a mere boy. 
Your behavior sent your widowed mother 
broken-hearted to the grave. Now you 


have been found guilty of an atrocious 
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As 
sentenced the 
young bandit 
flung at the 
judge the bit- 
ter cry: “You 
are wrong—all 
wrong. I never 
really had 
a chance’’ 


Illustrated by 
Forrest C. Crooks 


highway robbery, committed with a vio- 
lence that almost resulted in your victim’s 
death. 

“There is only one thing to be done 
with persons like you. You must be put 
where you will no longer be a menace to 
your fellow-men. Accordingly L sentence 
you to twenty years’ imprisonment in the 
penitentiary.” 

The courtroom hummed with whispered 


‘ 


onsequences 


cA Warning 
To all Parents 


Who Love 
Their @hildren 
- Not Wisely 
But too Well 


conversation. A deputy touched 
the prisoner on the arm. But 
as he was led away, still scowling, 
the young bandit flung at the 
judge the bitter cry: 

“You are wrong, all wrong. | 
never really had a chance.” 

Of the sensation-seekers who 
packed that murky hall of jus- 
tice, it is safe to say that not one 
gave a jot of credence to the 
convict’s protest. Those who bestowed on 
it more than a shrug of derisive contempt 
would in effect say to themselves: 

“The judge was right, not he, the scoun 
drel! Never had a chance! How absurd 
He was born into one of the best families 
in town; his parents idolized him; he was 
given a splendid start in life. That he 
has turned out so badly is his own fault 
and nobody else’s.” 

Yet can we feel absolutely sure that this 
convicted highway robber was_ wholly 
wrong, that he had been given a “splendid 
start in life’? Tried and sentenced before 
the days of those benign modern institu 
tions, the juvenile court and the psycho- 
logical clinic, those of us familiar with 
their findings must at least wonder what 
would have been discovered had he been 
brought within their jurisdiction when he 
first went wrong as a “mere boy.’’ And we 
should be justified in suspecting that it might 
have been found that in the future des 
perado’s upbringing itself there were in 
fluences unconsciously impelling him awa) 
from good behavior. 

To be more specific, it might have been 
found that he was conditioned much like 
Jimmy Dealen, a_ twelve-year-old boy 
haled into juvenile court not so long ago. 
Jimmy, too, was of “good family’’ in the 
common acceptance of the term, and had 
been carefully reared. But his mother 
tearfully confessed that she could not con- 
trol him; that he had not only taken to evil 
ways but had turned definitely and sav 
agely against her. (Continued on page 173) 
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YOUR 


Money’s Worth 


eA Department (onducted for 


The Sole Purpose of Helping You to Get Full 
Value for Every “Dollar You Invest 


eyome Leaders’ Problems 


O THOSE 
doleful 
prophets 


who regard Ameri 
ca as an extrava- 
gant nation awaste- 
ful, greedy people, 
wilfully tossing dol- 
lars into an ocean of 
speculation and 
senseless promotion 
schemes, the letters 
which have poured 
into the office of 
Goop HouSEKEEP 
ING in response to 
the new Investors’ 
Service would be 
an amazing revela- 
tion. 


By Ruth Boyle 


A New Investors’ Service 

Do you want to know the rating of the stocks 
and bonds you own or are thinking of buying? 
We can give it to you. We have arranged 
to put at your disposal the services of a 
company that has been giving financial infor- 
mation for over half a century. We are pre- 
pared, therefore, to analyze your securities and 
tell you how they are rated. We can not under 
any circumstances advise you either to buy or 
to sell: we can, however, give you the informa- 
tion that you should have before buying or sell- 
ing. Tell us what stocks and bonds you own, 
and we shall be glad to tell you what Wall 
Street thinks of them. In the case of stocks, 
state whether they are common or preferred; 
of bonds, give the date of issuance, interest 
rate, and date of maturity. Address, Financial 
Editor Goop HousrKEEPING, 57th Street at 


her children are 
grown up, and she 
has leisure and free 
dom from worry, 
but like any sea- 


soned investor, she | 
continues the game | 
of balancing safety | 


against return, 
learned so well in 
the days when the 
livelihood of her 
family depended on 
it. The list of 
sound bonds and 
strong stocks she 
holds is eloquent 
testimony that she 
has mastered the 
rules. 











Here are letters tunes sedis 
—hundreds of gS Ser 
them—from young 
couples who in 
modern fashion are solving their financial 
problems together, tucking away a definite 
sum every month, studying together the best 
way to safeguard their savings and make them 
grow. Usually the husband takes the lead in 
this, but not always. He may have spent his 
college days peering through a microscope 
and mixing up queer messes in a laboratory, 
while his wife satisfied her thirst for knowledge 
in Economics, Statistics, and Mathematics 5. 
Naturally, in such a case, she has the talent 
and the inclination, and she keeps the family 
finances thriving. 

“My husband is a doctor, and his profession 
does not give him either the contacts or the 
time to keep him up on financial matters, so that 
ismy job,” writes one wife, and the list she sends 
shows that she has brought not only leisure, but 
intelligence, to her problem. 

Here is a letter from a white-haired grand- 
mother, widowed years ago, with three children 
to bring up. She then had had no business ex- 
perience. In fact, she had never had even the 
responsibility of paying the household bills. 
Whenever she needed a little cash, she asked 
her husband for it. She administered her home 
economically so that there would be savings, 
but she paid no attention to the way they were 
invested. But when she had to do it, when she 
saw that her children’s bread and butter and 
clothes and books and music lessons depended 
on how wisely she invested and reinvested her 
money, she buckled down to the unfamiliar 
task, and her pompadoured head bent earnestly 
over the dictionary in the effort to take the 
vagueness out of financial terms. In her tight- 
litting dresses, with skirts that swept the 
ground, she went in to consult her banker and 
listened seriously to his lessons in finance. Now 


8th Avenue, New York City. 
Don’t send your securities. 


Please enclose po 
There are troops 


of working young 
folks, understand- 
ing early the inde 
pendence which money gives to either men or 
women, and setting about saving in practical 
fashion to get it for themselves. Young men 
looking forward to marriage; young women 
looking forward to marriage too, but married 
or not, wanting the protection of money of 
their own—they write to us and prove by 
their letters and their shrewdly chosen securi- 
ties that they know the difference between in- 
vestment and speculation. 

They make mistakes, of course, but most of 
them profit by their mistakes. They set them 
down ruefully—a prospectus that captivated 
the imagination with its glittering promises for 
the future and a skilful silence about the pres 
ent; the tip of a relative or a neighbor they took 
without investigating its soundness; the stock 
they bought because the price was so tempt 
ingly low, and learned too late the good reason 
back of that low price. But on the whole the 
impression one has from reading thousands of 
these letters is that the majority of Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING readers manage their financial 
affairs with intelligence and common sense. 

The exceptions—those who make one costly 
experiment after another and never seem to 
learn the ways of a wildcat—are almost invari 
ably the men and women who most need the 
protection of money in the bank. Perhaps, 
when they have parted with their little hoard 
scraped together by work and scrimping, there 
isn’t a dime left to jingle in the baby’s bank. 
When they need more money most desperately, 
these misguided people reason that then they 
should take the wildest chances. The greater 
the need, the greater the risk—that is the way 
they look at it, and no one knows better than 
the swindler how glamourous the tale of sudden 
profits sounds to the pinched and the hard-up. | 









Christmas 
this year give Fixtures! 


— 


| 
| 
| 





HAT more beautiful, 
practical and endur- 
i> ing gift than lovely 
Moe-Bridges lighting fixtures? 
To the recipient they will serve 
for a life-time as glowing sym- 
bols of your friendship and ex- 
press the good taste which 
guided their purchase. 


Give them, too, as a gift to your 
own family—a gift to your home. 
Enjoy them today —and years 
from today. Always they will 
blend with and enhance the 
beauty of your other furnishings. 


As one of the world’s largest 
producers of quality lighting 
equipment—ceiling, wall, and 
entrance fixtures, table and 
floor lamps—Moe-Bridges crea- 
tions will meet your demands. 
Place them on your gift list. See 
them in the display room of your 
leading electrical contractor. 

Mail the coupon for a copy 

of “When Evening Shadows 

Fall”, an authoritative booklet 

on decorative home lighting. 


Moe-BripGces ComMPpaANy 


Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


MOE-BRIDGES 


- ARTIST ~ 
LIGHTING EQUIPMENT 
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MOE-BRIDGES CO., Milwaukee, Wis. 


Please send me your booklet 
“*When Evening Shadows Fall” 


Address - re estan 
u City 


In using advertisements see page 0 
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WAIT 
honeymoon— 


quiet, smooth- 
shade rollers 


DON?T 
till your second 


to find out about 
running window 


««Land sakes, George Appleby, what 
are you up to?”’ 

Can’t blame Mrs. Appleby for being 
surprised. Ten minutes to catch the 
train which will take them home from 
their **second honeymoon,”’ And here’s 
George, two hunared and thirty pounds 
of him, teetering on that very fragile 
chair and apparently trying to balance 
the window shade on the tip of his nose. 

««Keep cool, mother,’” says George, 
«<I’m just finding out what kind of 
this 


window shade rollers they use in 


hotel... Ah, here it is on the end— 


Columbia. We're going to have Columbia 
, 


Rollers when we get home.’ 


cow ow ow 


HEN 

those jumpy shade rollers, go to 
your shade man and tell him that you 
think life is too short to be wasted jug- 
gling with old-fashioned rollers. Tell 
him NEW Columbia 
Rollers on your shades—the kind with 
30% to 40% reserve power—nickel 
plated ends—RUSTPROOF — se! 
lubricating bearings that are QUIET. 


Columbia 


SHADE ROLLERS 


. Used Cverywhere? in yh jeautifl Fomes 


you’re sick and tired of 


you want the 













Made by Window Shades 
the makers of and Shade 
Columbia Cloth 


© Columbia Mills, Inc., 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Your Money’s Worth 


Recently a Western family was told that the 
father and sole breadwinner must undergo a 
serious operation. The doctor’s fee and the 
hospital bills would be high, and it might be 
many weeks before the sick man would be 
strong enough to return to work. Six hundred 
dollars in the savings bank was all they had. In 
their desperate need for money they looked for 
some way to invest that little sum which would 
bring them a quick return. With one thought 
in mind—to double their savings within a 
month—they anxiously studied a financial 
paper lent them by a sympathetic friend. The 
name of that paper was cunningly devised to 
snare the trusting and the inexperienced. It 
was “an educational guide for the inexperi 
enced investor.”” At that time it was bally- 
hooing for an obscure mining stock, and pre- 
dicting rich and rapid profits for those who put 
their money into it “‘now, when the stock is 
low.”” They put their entire savings into it. 
Within a few days the stock, which was listed 
on a Western Exchange, rose a little. Why 
shouldn’t it? Scores of trusting readers of the 
“educational guide” probably had _ bought 
shares. Then it began to fall. It went lower, 
and lower, and lower, and when the wife in 
panic wrote to us we could only tell them that 


- they had probably lost their savings. 


Before Buying Stock 

What should they have done before they 
bought this stock? They should have asked 
some questions and thoughtfully considered the 
answers. Their banker would gladly have ad- 
vised them, if they had explained the circum 
ktances. No doubt any broker who was a mem 
ber of the Exchange where the stock was listed 
would have told them exactly what the pros 
pects of this stock were. Would they, or any 
one else who could not afford to lose money, 
have bought if they had asked these questions 
and received these answers? How much pay 
ore was the mine producing? Practically none. 
Was the company earning any profits? No, the 
management was spending all the money they 
could get in development work. Had the stock 
ever paid dividends? No, because the mine had 
never shown any profits. Was there any tan 


gible reason why the price of these shares 
should rise? No. What, then, made them 
actually rise for a short while? Simply the 
selfish interests of the owners of the “educa 
tional guide,”” who were speculating for a rise 
in the stock, created by heavy buying by the 


credulous readers of their phony finan ial paper 
Another letter is from a minister’s daughter 
“poor as a church mouse,” she describes 
herself. She bought oil stock with a romantic 
name, which was, she said, recommended to 
her by her broker. She knew nothing about 
him, but he wrote very persuasive letters 
Some time afterward, being in urgent need of 
money, she wrote him to sell the stock and in 
vest it for her in something that would give her 
a “quick turnover.”’ He blandly answered that 
the stock could not be sold; it was worthless. 
But he did not consider that this loss would 
make her more wary. The financial trickster 
knows that often the bitten come back to be 
bitten again. They are too trusting and inno 
cent to conceive of the vicious chicanery prac 
tised by the professional cheat. With Christian 
charity they absolve him of blame and say they 
have had bad luck—they “came in at the wrong 
time.”’ So, confident, this fellow tried out the 
minister’s daughter on a new line—“‘puts and 
calls,” which he took pains to explain at length. 
He told her just how easy it was to make money 
by having a “‘call’’on a group of stocks, but he 
neglected to caution her that it was just as easy 
to lose. By sending him $30, she could have a 
“call” on a group of six stocks; that is, she would 
bet that that group of stocks would rise one, 
two, or three points within a week. She would 
not own these stocks, of course; she would not 
even be buying them on a margin. She would 
simply be playing them for a rise. I doubt if 
‘this young woman would dream of playing 


poker with her savings, or gambling on horse 
races, but she wanted to know what we 
thought of this scheme, which certainly, con- 
sidering her inexperience, would be a plain 
gamble, even if the transaction were handled 
by a broker of the best reputation. 

The man she was dealing with claimed to 
have been established in business for many 
years, and we looked up his record. According 
to the Better Business Bureau of New York, he 
was one of those agile swindlers who manage to 
keep always just one step ahead of the law 

It is not necessary, however, to be duped by 
a swindler to make very disastrous moves in in- 
vesting one’s money. Here is a widow who 
found herself extremely pinched on the four 
and one-half percent her safe and sound bonds 
yielded. They had been carefully selected by 
her banker with safety as the prime requisite, 
because she could not afford to lose the prin 
cipal of a single baby bond. Hearing stories of 
large profits made by speculating in stocks, she 
sold some of her gilt-edged fours and fives and 
bought common stocks on a margin. So intent 
was she on making a profit that she forgot 
safety, and she forgot income. She bought 
three highly speculative stocks, none of which 
pays a dividend. One of them was a tire com- 
pany, which even in good tire and automobile 
years has shown an enormous loss, and which 
has not been paying a dividend for ten years. 
One was a corporation dealing in fertilizers. 
Although the corporation has strong financial 
backing, it has not fully recovered from a vio 
lent deflation in 1921, and of late years business 
in the industry as a whole has been poor, and 
drastic price-cutting has resulted. Because of 
its essentially strong financial condition, how 
ever, and because rec ently conditions in the in 
dustry have improved, it is now regarded as an 
interesting speculation. But it is a long-time 
chance, because, as this woman did not take 
time to learn, there are accumulated preferred 
dividends of 42 percent which must be paid 
before the common can begin to pay anything. 
Her third purchase was a textile stock which 
has had a particularly difficult time since the 
war. Even the preferred stock of this com 
pany, which is now not paying dividends, is a 
long-time speculation, so that the common has 
been dropping steadily from year to year. 

Briefly, this widow exchanged her regular 
though small, income for no income at all, and 
the speculative stocks she bought are not even 
bright prospects as speculations! 


Consult the Right People 

Fortunately, however, most Goon Hovs! 
KEEPING readers are inquisitive about their 
stocks. They ask questions. Is this or that 
company paying dividends? How do current 
assets compare with current liabilities? Have 
earnings gone up or down in the last five years? 
Are prospects bright in the industry as a whole? 
Simple, sensible questions such as 
would ask if they were buying a shop, or a tea 
room, or any going concern. They proceed just 
as if they were giving credit or buying a busi 
ness, because they really are buying a share ina 
business when they buy stocks, and they are 
extending credit when they buy a bond 

here is a letter I like to think about when 
I hear people say that women take tips from 
taxicab drivers and elevator men. It comes 
from a music teacher in a little Middle-Western 
village. For forty years she has been teaching 
small, fumbling hands the way of harmony 
and rhythm, and all that time she has been 
looking forward to a day when she will not 


people 


have to teach. She has saved and put by 
steadily for that purpose, and now she has 
twenty thousand dollars in bonds, every one 


a Class A bond, and every one giving a good 
vield, considering its safety! 

" It takes character and intelligence to build 
up financial independence from a slender in 
come, and judging from the true stories com 
ing in each mail, there are thousands of .\mer 


can homes blessed by these two qualities. 

















F SHE is like most women. Yuletide 
| gifts of automatic ash sifters and 
self-wringing mops, no matter how 
useful they are, will never fill her 
heart with glee! 

If we dolled up Fels-Naptha Soap 
in holly and ribbons, and advertised 

“Give your wife this welcome he ‘Ip 
for Christmas”, some husband might 
do it! Perish the thought! We're 
against it! We believe Christmas 
is the time for frilly, fussy, gay- 
hearted gifts! ; 

But after Christmas, to take every 
trace of turkey gravy off her best 
tablecloth and lighten each washing 
allthrough the year, yourw ife should 
have Fe ls-Naptha. 

And F ‘els-Naptha will doit, because 


© 1928, Fels & Co. 


see that she has it ‘ for a Happy New Year 


Fels-Naptha brings her extra help! 
Two cleaners instead of one. 
golden soap blended, by the exclu- 
sive Fels-Naptha process, with plenty 
of naptha. 

You can smell the naptha! And 
naptha, you know, is the safe, gentle 
cleaner used in “dry cleaning.” So 
when your wife does the wash with 


Good 











Fels-Naptha, she gets naptha, the 
dirt-loosener, and soap, the dirt re- 
mover, working together— dissolv- 
ing the dirt and carrying it away — 
making the clothes fresh and clean 
without hard rubbing. 

Fels-Naptha does excellent work 
in either machine or tub. It washes 
clean in hot and lukewarm 
water. or when the clothes are boiled. 
And Fels-Naptha’s mild suds are 
kind to your wife’s hands! 


cool, 


So remember—not on the Christ- 
mas list, but on the grocery list. And 
now go out and get her something as 
sweetly feminine as an ostrich feather 
fan—and a Merry Christmas to you. 


Feis & Company, Philadelphia, Pa. 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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EAR MOTHERS OF THE HEALTH AND 
Happiness CLus: 
If you ask a mother which teeth of 


| the second set come in first, she will probably 
| recall with amusement the “snaggle-tooth” 
| stage of her first-born and say “the two upper 
|central ones’! But while these front teeth 
make an impression which no mother can 
forget, they are not the first to be cut. There 


| are twenty teeth in the first set of baby teeth. 


When the child is about six years old, there 
| appear very unostentatiously four big teeth, one 
back of the fifth baby tooth on each side of 








the jaw. Mothers often do not recognize these 
= aii as permanent teeth, because they erupt in this 
quiet way. It is of great importance to watch 


Puts this lifetime gift under for these teeth and to take care of them. For, 


hild ’ }unless they are recognized when they come 
your children s tree | through the gum and brushed carefully, food 


ERE for the first time, is all the learn- accumulates in the irregularities of the sur- 
ing in the world, written in terms that faces, bacteria lodge there, and decay starts. 
the young can understand, yet kept in en- | These teeth are also called pivot teeth be- 
cyclopedic form. Nothing exactly like this | @US€ of the part which they play in the jaw 
has ever been done before. The first com- | 2d face conformation process. 
plete set of Reference Books in encyclo- When these first molars remain throughout 
pedic form that children have ever had, yet childhood in good condition, the chances are 


more interestingly written and pictured 
than fairy tales. Wouldn't it be wonderful if 
everything your child read today wouldplay 
its part in his world of tomorrow? That is 


infinitely better for good jaw development, 
and for the adjustment of the grinding sur- 
faces of the teeth, which is called the “bite” 
or occlusion. 


what Compton's is doing in 35,000 schools 


and 250,000 homes. 


COMPTON’S 


Pictured Encyclopedia 
for Childrev 


is a wonderful answer for this Christmas. Indeed, if 


this were the only Christmas, Comp- 
ton’s would still be the only gift. 
Mail coupon immediately for full 
information and Sample Section, in 
cluding Free Questionario Game. 
Only $3.50 down will put this wonder- 
ful 10 volume Children’s 
Encyclopedia under your 
children’s tree. And they 
will have the only Christ- 
mas gift of its kind in the 
world. Mail coupon now. 















ere eee 
«| F. E. COMPTON & CO., Dept. 6-1 

Compton Bldg., 1000 N. Dearborn Sr. 
Chicago, Ill. 

Please send me at once Free Sample Section 
and Free Questionario Game with full infor- 
mation as to how and where I can get Comp- 
ton's Pictured Encyclopedia for Children in 
time for Christmas. 


{ Parent's Name 
t Address 
{ CRG cccccnestensens State 


Please check the ages of your children so we can 
4 send sample pages most teresting to them. 


oy Pre Grade — High 
Cj School School CL) School 


If both upper molars become decayed and 
must be extracted in one’s youth, the upper 
| jaw tends to remain underdeveloped, the chin 
| appears to project with undue prominence, and 
what is known as a “dish face’’ results. If, 
similarly, the two lower ones must be removed 
| early, there is a receding chin and a resulting 
| weak type of face. When either one upper or 
| one lower is extracted, there is often an asym- 

metry of face and jaw. These conditions result 
| only if the growth of the face bones is incom 
plete before the removal of these pivot teeth. 
If taken out later, there is a maladjustment of 
the bite. If for no other reason than to insure 
her child as perfectly formed a face as possible, 
| every mother should try to prevent decay and 
subsequent destruction of these teeth. 

It is true, however, that there are many 
other reasons for asymmetry of face and slight 
malformations of the jaw. 

When a child comes from a line of lean, 
“Jinear-type”’ people, he may have at birth a 
| narrow jaw with a high-arched palate, and 
| later crooked teeth and a poor bite. The pres- 
| ence of even a small amount of adenoid growth 

| may intensify this and cause the front teeth 
| to protrude, with a resulting even poorer bite. 
* | If such a child sucks his thumb, the picture 
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for Mothers-To-Be 

and the Mothers of Wee Babies 
Conducted by 

Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M.D. 


The Stxth-Year 
MOLARS 


becomes exaggerated, and a teeth-straightening 
process will surely be necessary later. 

A good bite is essential for the proper chew- 
ing of food and for the good nutrition of the 
individual. (Ask your doctor to explain these 
points to you when you take your child for 
its next periodic health examination.) The 
sixth-year molar is especially important in 
relation to a good bite. It has such a big 
grinding surface. 

There are many ways by which we try to 
influence the first molar tooth to keep it intact. 

First, through the careful supervision of the 
diet of the child. The permanent teeth are 
present in the jaws at birth, but they are not 
fully developed until after a child is two years 
old. So it is reasonable to think that their 
structure and texture can be influenced by the 
food which the child eats up to that time, just 
as we believe that the diet of the mother before 
his birth is entirely responsible for his baby 
teeth and for the beginnings of the second set. 

We feel sure that calcium (lime) and the 
other mineral salts which are found in milk, 
whole grains, vegetables, and fruits are a neces 
sary part of the child’s diet if he would build 
good teeth. 

Second, through an adjustment of the bal 
ance of the glands of internal secretion both 
in the pregnant mother and in the young child. 

There is a feeling that this proper balance 
for the individual may be fully as important 
a point as the calcium content of food. The 
more nearly perfect the working of these 
glands, the more adequate the tooth structure, 
and the more nearly usual the eruption time 
of the teeth. We know, for example, that 
when the thyroid gland of a child fails to 
function properly, the teeth are slow in erupt- 
ing and will be poor and decay easily. When 
thyroid or similar suitable treatment is given, 
the teeth come through with surprising rapidity 

Third, we give the molar teeth work to do as 
soon as they are cut. We take away the pre- 
ponderance of pap-like foods and give at each 
meal something that must be chewed. It is 
well to accustom a child to crisp, dry foods 
which he will make the effort to chew, if he can 
not take a drink of liquid to wash them down! 
We offer raw fruit and crisped breads at break- 
fast. Also we add stewed raisins, dates, or 
prunes to cereal to make it chewable—or 
sprinkle a small amount of some crisp, ready- 
to-eat breakfast food over the surface of the 
cooked cereal. Add a raw vegetable (carrot, 
celery, white turnip, or cabbage) grated or 
cut in strips; or roll crisp leaves of lettuce. 
There is a definite (Continued on page 275 
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| SEND us fifty cents in stamps, your name and 

|“ address, and the date when you expect your 
i | baby. Each month for eight months you will 
, receive a letter from Dr. Kenyon, mailed in a 
‘ | plain envelope, so that no one will know the 
J, | contents. Always ask for “Series I. For the 

| Mother-to-be and the Baby-to-come.” It will 


EOE OT GE AGE AGT OT a age ae wees, \ ye sent promptly. Layette patterns included. 


December 1928 Good Housekeeping 


QUALLY important is the second series 

of eight letters to cover “The Baby’s First 
Year.” Send us fifty cents in stamps, and 
your name and address, and this series will be 
sent complete, with a cardboard cover. Ad- 
dress all requests for both series to the Health 
and Happiness Club, Goop HovusEKEFPING, 
57th St. at 8th Ave., New York City, N. \ 
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Lavy Lavery, famous beauty, has a 
gorgeous dressing table (left) with a price- 
quaint Chelsea 
candlesticks and jars of Pond’s Two 
Creams and Skin Freshener. She says:- 
“T have always used Pond’s preparations. 
I have never found any I like so much!” 


less Venetian mirror, 


Tue Viscountess Curzon’s dressing 
table (right) reveals gold-topped vials em- 
blazoned with the Curzon crest, and Pond's 
Two Creams and Skin Freshener. Of 
Pond’s Lady Curzon says, “It’s such a 
straight-forward way of keeping fit.” 


FOUR DELIGHTFUL DRESSING TABLES 


characteristic of their lovely owriers 


HAT dressing table does not re- 

flect the personality of its owner? 
It mirrors her taste, her discrimina- 
tions, her little indulgences. In terms 
of creams and lotions, perfumes and 
powders, and many another dainty 
mystery, it is eloquent of her very self. 
Nothing is more intimate, more re- 
vealing! 

But all dressing tables supply one 
need—they help a woman care for her 
looks! Because Pond’s Cold and Van- 
ishing Creams, Cleansing Tissues and 
Skin Freshener are of such dependable 
worth, they are found on the dressing- 
tables of lovely and distinguished 
women everywhere. They are their 


Mrs. Ricnarp P. Davinson, granddaughter of 
the late Mark Hanna of Ohio, has a dressing table 
in taffeta bouffant (below), 
Two Creams in green jars. 


“T've adored Pond's for years.” 


on which are Pond's 


Mrs. Davidson says, 





choice for quick, convenient daily use at 
home. 

This is how you, yourself, should pro- 
ceed with daily use of these four famous 
preparations made by Pond’s:— 


CLEANSE YOUR SKIN with Pond’s Cold 
Cream at least twice a day, always 
after exposure and every night before 
retiring. Apply generously over face 


and neck, allowing the penetrating oils 
to soak into the tiny air passages and 
dislodge the grime and powder. 





‘ 
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Four Deuicutrut Arps to Beauty— 
Pond’s Cold Cream keeps lovely faces fresh, 
and deeply cleansed. Pond’s Cleansing Tis- 
sues remove the cream in an immaculate 
Pond’s Skin Freshener tones, re- 

Pond’s Vanishing Cream pro- 


way. 
Sreshes. 
tects and holds your powder, 


Mai. THE Coupon witn to¢ for gener- 
ous sample package of Pond’s Cold 
Cream, Cleansing Tissues, Skin Fresh- 
ener and Vanishing Cream. 


Pond's Extract Company, Dept. M, 
109 Hudson Street, New York City 


Name 





Street 





—— 





a 
Copyright 1928, Pond’s Extract Company 





Then use the new Pond’s Cleansing 
Tissues—snowy-white, large, fine—to 
remove the cream and the 
dirt. For scrupulous cleanliness repeat 
these two steps. 


lo« »sened 


Next, if it is daytime cleansing you 
are having, flick on Pond’s new Skin 
Freshener, briskly. Notice how it 
tones and firms your skin—the health- 
ful tingling glow it engenders. 

Then for protection against wind, 
sun and all unfriendly elements, and to 
serve as a foundation for powder, apply 
a little Pond’s Vanishing Cream. It 
gives a magnolia-petal quality to your 
skin, a finish that makes your powder 
last for hours, Mail the coupon below. 


Mrs. W. K. Vanpersitt’s 


graced by a lovely French coifteuse (de/ 


dressing-room is 
). In green 
“Through 
u the 


jars are Pond’s Two Creams. She says 
a multitude of engagements Pond’s will give you 


assurance of being your best self.” 
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Take 60 


Seconds 


To try this NEW Servant 








Dusts and Cleans | 


as it Polishes Wx 


Leaves No 
Greasy Film 





Sprinkle a few drops of the NEW 
Liquid Veneer on this magic new dust- 
ing-cleaning-polishing Glove. Then rub 
lightly and, presto!—dusting, cleaning 
and polishing are all done in one oper- 
ation and everything is clean, bright 
and gleaming. No messy rags or cloths. 
This dusting-cleaning-polishing Glove 
was developed especially for use with 
the NEW Liquid Veneer, the modern 
wll atelte 4 that leaves no greasy 
film. 

Dealers are featuring the New Combination 
Package—a_ Liquid Veneer dusting-cleaning- 
polishing Glove and a 12-ounce bottle of this 
marvelous new polish,-—a 90-cent value for 75 
cents. The glove alone is 30 cents. If your 


dealer cannot supply you, use the coupon below. 


— 


The NEW Liquid Veneer 
requires no hard rubbing. 
Leaves no greasy film— 
won'l soil even a while kid 
glove. Guaranteed by 
Good Housekeeping. 


AQUID 
VENEER 


MAUD NEALE 


CORPORATION 
1022 Liquid Veneer Bldg., Buffalo, N. Y. 
Please send me the special offer checked : 
= I enclose 30 cents for Liquid Veneer Intro- 
| ductory Outfit, containing one dusting- 
cleaning-polishing Glove (30c);two weeks’ 
dusting supply of the NEW Liquid Veneer 

(10c); and booklet, “Care of Fine Finishes” 

(25c). Total value, 65c. You save 35c. 

a I enclose 15 cents and carton top (or 
label front) from 60-cent bottle of Liquid 
Veneer for one 30c dusting-cleaning- 

polishing Glove. 





Address 
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The INSTITUTE FORUM 
For DECEMBER 


Is All About Ghristmas 


Members of the Staff and ‘Reader: 
Join in Offering Suggestions 


Christmas Eve in Boston 

EACON HILL, that tradition-rich sec- 

tion of Boston, celebrates Christmas Eve 

each year in a charming fashion. Every 
window in every house shines with the soft glow 
of lighted candles, and doors are unlatched for 
the neighborhood custom of “‘open house.” The 
streets fill with people from the suburbs and 
far-away cities, who make a yearly pilgrimage 
to see Beacon Hill in its evening of glorious 
hospitality. Through the quiet crowds walk 
groups of carolers, singing the age-old Yuletide 
songs. The famous golden dome of the State 
House is illuminated, too, in honor of the night. 
In some windows are scenes of the Nativity, 
beautifully depicted by tiny statuettes. Holly 
and evergreens are hung in abundance, and 
everywhere a true Christmas spirit prevails. 

D. M. T., Institute Staff 


A Gift from the Pines 
For a Christmas remembrance to friends who 
have a fireplace we gather pine cones and put 


| them in bags made of gaily-colored netting. A 


few cones, used when laying the fire, aid materi 


jally in starting it and give forth a delightful 


Mrs. W. R. K., Watertown, Mass. 


An Unusual Way to Show Your Christmas 
Cards 
A few days before Christmas, a small tree 
about a foot and a half or two feet high is 
placed on the mantel ora table. As the Christ 
mas greeting cards arrive, they are quickly at- 
tached to the tree by a bit of ribbon or wire, or 
slipped between the branches. No other dec- 
oration for the tree is needed—save possibly 
a bit of tinsel. An effective arrangement is to 
place the tree in the center of the mantel with a 
candle at either end—a safe distance from the 
tree. Children take great delight in trimming 
this tree and arranging the cards to the best 
advantage. E. W., Institute Staff 
For Parcel Post Packages 
Many Christmas packages are shipped long 
distances by parcel post. The articles thus sent 
should be carefully packed in sturdy containers 
that are securely wrapped and tied with strong 
twine to prevent them from coming apart in 
shipment. The Post Office Department issues 
directions for the proper wrapping and address- 
ing of such packages. It sometimes happens 
that a package becomes damaged, and part of 
the contents is missing when delivery is made. 
It is well, therefore, to send by letter a list 
showing all the articles placed in the package, 
so that the recipient may know as soon as 
possible if all the gifts have been received. This 
letter could be marked “Not to be opened until 
Christmas.”” Needless to say, it is also well to 
insure such packages when sending them. 
A.J. D., Institute Staff 


A Support for the Small Christmas Tree 

Last Christmas, through accident, I made a 
discovery which I want to pass on to others. 
At the last minute, and hurriedly, we purchased 
a Christmas tree. It had no support, and no 
one present was carpenter enough to make one, 
so we searched for a substitute. We put the 
tree in a large, deep jardiniére and packed earth 


blaze. 


solidly around it. When the festivities were 
over, the house was closed, and the tree was 
left standing in all its glory. A month later, 
when we returned home, I found the tree as 
fresh as when we bought it, and no dried pine 
needles on the floors. This was so satisfactory 
that I shall use the idea again. 
Mrs. J. A. F., San Diego, Calif. 


To Accompany the Book Gift 


To the book lover there is perhaps but one 
perfect gift—the right book for the right person. 
To make it even more acceptable, we collect 
criticisms of the book and biographical sketches 
of its author. These are slipped into the en- 
velope containing the gift card and enclosed 
with the book. B. L. M., Institute Staff 


The Children’s Christmas Cookies 

Christmas trees, reindeer, and Santa Claus 
cookies for the children! When baking them 
this year, try making some of the Wiggly 
Family. That is what we call the odds and 
ends, or curlycues of dough left when cutting 
out the cookies, and nothing delights my three 
little ones like having a crisp, brown Wiggly to 
admire and munch on. The fancy cooky 
cutters leave nothing to the child’s imagina- 
tion, whereas the vague, doubtful shapes of the 
“‘wigglies” suggest many fascinating forms and 
figures. Some of them they call lions, serpents, 
kangaroos, and any number of objects which 
a vague resemblance suggests to their quick 
little minds. 

Mrs. F. L. T., College Station, Texas 


The Choicest Gift 


Just at the right moment on Christmas 
morning last year, a large box was delivered 
to my door. It had come all the way from the 
Pacitic Coast, but by means of special delivery; 
its arrival had been exactly timed. The box 
contained a variety of articles—a sample of 
orange-blossom honey from California, a red- 
wood vase, a totem pole from Seattle, and a 
snapshot or two; it was as if the sender had 
stepped in the door with a “Merry Christmas.” 

It is so easy to buy our gifts from the endless 
display in the shops, but how much more 
thought is put into these unusual remem- 
brances! It may be only a package of lemon 
verbena or lavender from your own garden, 
or a clump of pine boughs gathered where you 
have vacationed with a friend, but gifts such 
as these give us the most pleasure, for we know 
they have been sent in the true spirit of 
Christmas. H. M. W., Institute Staff 


Dressing Up The Jar of Jelly 

A glass of jelly of your own making will be a 
welcome gift to the sick friend. To make it 
look “‘Christmasy,” put a six-inch paper doily 
over the top and tie with a pretty cord or rib- 
bon about one-half inch from the top of the 
glass. Then draw up the remainder of the 
doily that is below the cord so that it stands 
out like a ruffle. A doily with a plain center 
and a lacy edge makes an attractive cover. 
Instead of a doily, gaily-colored paper could 
be used. A Christmas seal on the glass gives 
an additional holiday touch. 

Mrs. A. B. A., Spring field, Mass. 
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For her own cory home 
Mrs. Brown has selected 
linoleum floors for each 
room. Her dining-room 
shown here has arichter- 
ra cotta design with em- 
bossed blocks, Armstrong 
Embossed Inlaid No. 40, 
Accolac Process. 


ES, Hazel 


person. 


Dell Brown is a real 
She is in charge of the 
Armstrong Bureau of Interior Decora- 
tion. Each morning on her big mahog- 
any desk is a stack of letters. Letters 
from Kankakee and Fresno and Jackson- 
ville. Letters from New York and San 
Francisco. All of them letters 
women like you, who seek expert help in 


from 


decoration. 


Suppose fcr a moment that one of 
these letters were yours. Suppose, too, 
that with your letter you had sent Mrs. 
Brown the filled-in information sheet 
you received with your copy of her new 
book, “The Attractive Home—How to 
Plan Its Decoration.” Just how would 
Mrs. Brown help you? 


First of all, she’d study the shape of 
your rooms, their size, their exposure to 
light and sun. Then after careful thought, 
she'd recommend draperies, wall finishes, 
and Armstrong’s Linoleum Floors that 


IU help 











says 
Hazet Dett Brown 
x Decorator 


Hazel Dell Brown, Decorator, whose smartly 
designed rooms each month delight thousands of 


magazine readers. Watch for these rooms, re- 
produced in color in the Armstrong pages. 


would coax the utmost charm into each 
room in your house. 


Then, Mrs. Brown would write you 
personally, giving her advice and recom- 


mendations. With her letter she’d send 


Armstrong's Linoleum Floors 


for every room in the house 


PLAIN INLAID EMBOSSED 


JASPE 


ARABESQ 





you plan them ” 


and 
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ER'Rooms? 


9 


you actual samples of the materials she 
recommends — including draperies, wall 


paper, treatment of woodwork and 


Armstrong’s Floors to match. 


Would you like such expert advice in 


planning prettier rooms? Mrs. Brown 


is glad to help you. 

Here’s all you need to do 
Simply fill in and mail coupon with ten 
cents (Canada 20c) to cover cost of mail- 
ing you Mrs. Brown’s “The Attractive 
Home—How to Plan Its Decoration,” a 
helpful book on decoration that has de- 
lighted thousands of women. 


With this book you will receive the 





author’s ““Decorator’s Data Sheet’’ 
which, when filled out and re- Loot for the 
: CIRCLE A 
turned, will bring you Mrs. jeer, 
Brown’s personal advice about 
your own particular rooms. 
+a- ee 
ARMSTRONG CORK COMPANY, 
Floor Division, 912 Nevin St., 
Lancaster, Pennsylvania 
T enclose roc (Canada 20¢) to cer cost of 
Bron’: new book, The Attractive Home— 
Decor and the De D Sheet 
N ame - 
Stre : 
Ci os 
ARMSTRONG'S QUAKER RUGS 
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for 


HANDS 


that 
live too fast 


Hanos grow 


old so soon these 
days. In a year 
they live a decade. 
That’s because 
they’re so active! 
Capable and efficient during the day 
—alluringly lovely at night. 


Thanks to Frostilla,“outdoor hands,” 
“office hands,” “domestic hands” can 
retain their smoothness and youthful- 
ness. For this fragrant balm defeats 


the wiles of time and weather. It erases 


the wrinkles left by passing years. It 
removes that“crepey, ” puckered look. 
To aging hands, it’s an elixir of youth. 


During a cold snap Frostilla brings 


swift solace. It smooths and banishes 
chapped conditions—soothes irrita- 
tion and the sting of cracked skin. 
If your hands tell tales—if they hint 
at exposure— Frostilla has the alibi. 


In attractive, blue-labelied bottles, Frostilla is priced 


at $0c and $1, at druggists and department stores. 


Or write for an attractive, useful sample sent PREE on 
ept. 336, The Frostilla Co., Elmira, N. > | 


request. 


and Toronto, Canada. (Sales Reps.: Harold F 


Ritchie & Co., Inc., Madison Ave., at 34th St., N.Y.) 


FROSTILLA 


exposed and 
irritated skin 





















| T THREE o'clock in the afternoon little 
| girls and boys began to come hurrying 
| 


| Berry and Mistletoe Party. 


in to Margaret’s house. Margaret had 
on the plainest white frock she possessed, and 
every little girl who came was dressed just as 
plainly in a white dress. And every little boy 
wore white duck trousers with his dark coat. 
When ever so many little boys and girls had 
come, father disappeared into his room with all 
the boys, and mother took the girls to her room. 
Mary, the maid, was in mother’s room, fuss- 
ing over great, fluffy masses of bright berry- 
red material and vivid green ribbons. 
Mother said: “Children, this is the Holly- 
In snowy weather 
it is cozy and warm, and in summer weather it 


|reminds one of bright, cool wintertime. So it 


is a lovely party at any time of the year.” 

The children stood listening, squirming a bit, 
|for they wanted the party to begin. . Then 
| mother explained. 

“You little girls are the Holly-Berries, and 


| the boys are the Mistletoe.” 


And then all the little girls saw why their 


mothers had put plain frocks on them to wear 


| to the party. 


| 


For mother and the maid began 
putting bright red smocks on them, right over 
their dresses. The smocks were just straight 
widths of gay, berry-red cheesecloth, twice as 
| long as a little girl from neck to knees. The 
| strips were folded in the middle, and the sel- 
| vage edges were sewed together, with a round 
| hole cut in the top for a little girl’s head to go 
| through. Long slits were left unsewed from the 
shoulders to the waist, for a little girl’s arms to 





aa fies 7 | —_— 
‘Mistletoe and Glol 











olly-Berry Party 


By ELAINE, Entertainment Editor 


go through. Around the bottom of each red 
smock was a row of big, green holly leaves, 
cut out of green cheesecloth and basted on. 

Then there were about six yards of bright- 
green baby-ribbon for each smock, and this 
mother slipped through the slits left for the 
arms, and tied in front, so that it made a long, 
uneven bow like the ribbons on a bride’s 
shower bouquet. This held the fulness of the 
bright-red smock in at the front, but let it 
float out on the sides and in the back. 

The finishing touch for each little girl was a 
cap made of a round piece of red cheesecloth 
gathered at the edges like a bathing cap and 
trimmed at the side with a spray of holly leaves 
and berries made from green and red crépe 
paper. 

When all the little girls had been made over 
into holly-berries, the whole group scattered 
into the big play-room, like brightness blown 
in by the wind. And there were the boys, al- 
ready waiting to begin to play. And every little 
boy was made over into a spray of mistletoe! 

Every boy wore over his white duck trousers 
a smock of green cheesecloth coming a little 
below his waist. Round pieces of white cheese- 
cloth were basted on the green smocks to rep- 
resent clusters of waxy-white mistletoe berries. 
And each boy wore a round, green cheesecloth 
cap with a sprig of mistletoe made of crépe 
paper at the side. 

If you will look at the picture at the top of 
this page you will see just how every little girl 
and little boy looked. 

When all the Holly- (Continued on page 181) 


THE NEW “BRIGHT BOWKNOT BOOKLET” 
Elaine wishes all who have enjoyed her parties a Merry Christmas. To help 


make it merry, she has prepared “‘The Bright Bowknot Booklet 


,”” which con- 


tains four Christmas parties, six additional Games, seven Edible Ideas for 





Bridge Rules in Rhyme Party, with 


| ideas for menu, invitations, etc. 10c 
| Leap Year Party. 


This is your last 


Favors, and three Miscellaneous Parties from her greatest successes. 
cure your copy of this entertaining and useful booklet send 20 cents to Elaine, 
Entertainment Editor, Good Housekeeping, 57th St. at Eighth Ave., N. Y. C. 


© 1928, The Frostilla Co. | chance for four years! 
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10c 


To se- 


For Any of The Leaflets Listed Below, Address Elaine, Entertainment 
Editor, Good Housekeeping, 57th Street at Eighth Avenue, N. Y. City 


Games Leaflet. Many successful games 
for all sorts of parties. . 

Mascots and Mottoes Birthday Parties, 
with ideas for all ages 





Is 


keer 


it— 
the 
F 
com 
tell: 
whe 


con 
skir 
car 
you 
spa 














Which of these 6 skin defects 


iS keeping you from being attractive ¢ 





Blemishes . Blackheads 
Excessive Oiliness + Sallowness 
Dryness - Conspicuous Nose Pores 























Is YOURS a naturally lovely complexion? Then 
keep it always! You can—with proper daily care. 


Or, is your complexion unattractive? Then change 
it—make it attractive! You can—simply by finding 
the treatment it needs and following it faithfully. 

For almost certainly your trouble is one of the six 
common skin defects listed above. A skin specialist 
tells us these are so prevalent that few women are 
wholly free from them. 


Yet it is easy to remedy each of these unfortunate 
conditions! For your skin is changing every day. Old 
skin dies and disappears. Give the new skin proper 
care based on the clean sure methods of science. Quickly 
you will restore its youthful beauty, keep it clear and 
sparkling with health! 


TO BANISH BLACKHEADS: Apply hot cloths to the face 
until the skin is reddened. Then with aslightly rough washcloth 
work up a heavy lather of Woodbury’s Facial Soap and rub it 
into the pores thoroughly, always with an upward and out- 
ward motion. Rinse with clear, hot water, then with cold. Rub 
the face thirty seconds with a piece of ice wrapped in a soft towel. 


: P — , ; ; 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap is especially made to give 
your skin this scientific care. 

Use this exquisite soap according to the needs of your 
complexion. You will find the special treatment you need 
in the booklet that comes free with every cake of Woodbury’s 
Facial Soap. These famous Woodbury treatments are simple 
and easy to follow, yet so effective that thousands and thou- 
sands of women declare they owe their clear lovely com- 
plexions to them. 

Get a cake of Woodbury’s today and see how much clearer, 
finer, younger it will make your skin! 

A 25c¢ cake of Woodbury’s lasts you a month or six weeks. 
At any drug store or toilet goods counter. 


Send for the large-size trial set! 


‘y Tue Anprew Jercens Co., 
LOVE-TCU 2923 Alfred St., Cincinnati, Ohio 












To OVERCOME BLEMISHES (ACNE): Just before retir- 
ing, wash in your usual way with warm water and Woodbury’s 
Facial Soap and then dry your face. Now dip the tips of your 
fingers in warm water and rub them on the cake of Woodbury’s 
until they are covered with a heavy, cream-like lather. Covereach 
blemish with a thick coat of this and leave it on for ten minutes. 
Rinse very carefully, first with clear, hot water, then with cold. 


For the enclosed 10 please send me the 
large-size trial cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap, 
the Facial Cream and Powder, the Cold Cream, 
thetreatment booklet, “4 Skin You Love to Touch,” 
and instructions for the new complete Woodbury 
“Facial.” Jn Canada, address The Andrew Jergens 
Co., Limited, 2923 Sherbrooke Street, Perth, Ont. 


Name = 


Street = 


* 
Copyright 1928, by The Andrew Jergens Co dered wal B City Sate — 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Motorists Everywhere Say 


The Sooner a Car Is 
Simonized—The Better 


—because Simoniz protects all finishes, 
including Duco and lacquers, from snow, 
sleet and ice in winter, as well as the 
dust, dirt and traffic fumes in summer. 


New cars should be Simonized be- 
fore being driven very far. All 
motor car finishes need the lasting 
protection only Simoniz gives—and 
its value is soon realized, for Simon- 
izing not only provides lasting 
beauty, but keeps colors from fading 
and makes all finishes last longer. 


When finishes are dulled and dirty look- | 
ing, Simoniz Kleener quickly and easily 
removes all grime, discolorations and 
blemishes, restoring the lustre and color. 
Simoniz then provides a hard, beauti- | 
ful surface that can easily be kept clean | 
and bright by wiping occasionally with 
a dry cloth. 


And in the home — Simoniz Kleener and Simoniz are 
almost indispensable. All furniture, whether finished 
in lacquer, varnish, or enamel, linoleum, washing ma- 
chines and countless other things are easily kept clean 
and lustrous by Simonizing. 
INSIST ON SIMONIZ 
THE 
SIMONIZ 
COMPANY 
2116 
Indiana Ave. 
Chicago 
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Paes WIiLeyYy’s 
QDuestion-Bor 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies your 
request. No exceptions can be made to this rule. Prescriptional 
advice can not be given, nor can samples be analyzed. Address Dr. 
Harvey W. Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 
Sanitation, and Health, 57th Street at Sth Avenue, New York City 


| “Graham 


| eral ingredients 


| temperature 


Misleading Informa- 
tion 

I have just become a Scout 
captain, and in reading the 
Girl Scout book for 1928 I 
see to my surprise that it says, 
page 284, that all water 
should be drained off vege- 
tables, and canned vegetables 
washed and fresh water used 
to heat them. Page 196 says 
and entire-wheat 


flour contain more protein . 
than patent flour, but this is in stamps each 
offset by the fact that it is 


not so digestible as the pro- 
tein of standard flour. Prac- 
tically, there is no difference 
between the amount of pro- 
tein assimilated. The same for Longer Life. 
seems to be true ¢ f their min- exact physical 


Mrs. M.G. D., N. J. 
I am sorry that Girl 


Scouts have so much misleading information 
given them in their guide book on nutrition. 


| The statements that you quote are erroneous. 


All water in canned goods should be carefully 
conserved. This water contains valuable min 
erals and vitamins, and not a drop should be 
wasted. The statement with regard to graham 
and whole-wheat flours makes an unfortunate 
use of the word “‘digestible.”’ One of the values 
of these flours is their laxative roughage. With 
such laxative action the amount of protein 
actually absorbed may be less in a given period 
than that of patent white flour. But this is not 
a defect, rather a virtue. There is a difference 
in protein quality in the two flours, as the 
whole-cereal flours have proteins in their bran 
that to a degree supplement those of the white 
part of the wheat. Their mineral values are 
quite different. White flour is almost wholly 
lacking in iron, and the whole cereals are good 
sources of this mineral. 


It Is Hard To Prevent Winter Colds 


I have been very ted in your articles in 
Good Housekeeping on preventive diet. Is there a diet 
which can be used with growing children to prevent 
winter colds? } Mes. L. 4. Wa, Be F. 


It requires more than a diet to prevent win- 
ter colds or, for that matter, colds at any time 
of the year. An important preventive is regu- 
larity of bowel movement, and that can be se- 
cured by attention to diet. Recent studies in 
dicate that vitamin A is of aid in combating in- 
fection organisms, hence milk, butter, green 
vegetables, and fruits, all excellent natural 
sources of this vitamin, are desirable in the 
child’s diet. In all cases, however, the diet of 


children should be simple and taken in moder 
| ation 


Children are more prone to colds in winter 
because of living in overheated living-rooms 
and sleeping in overheated and wnventilated 
bedrooms. A living-room should not have a 
above 7o. A  sleeping-room 
should always be ventilated even in the coldest 
weather, and is better by far unheated in cold 
weather than overheated. A cold bath in the 
morning, followed by a brisk rub, living out of 
doors as much as possible in the winter, and 
moderate eating of simple foods will do much 
to diminish the frequency and persistence of 
colds. 


I Can Give You My Own Views 


From some of your articles in Good Housekeeping I 
judge you | uite a number of authorities on the ac 
vantages of od, clean, raw milk over pasteurized milk 


eo A, & 
If pm ssible, I should like to secure from you the names of 
a number of these authorities and, if it is not asking toc 


|B ps WILEY has prepared for dis- 
tribution an important series of 
pamphlets: for children, ‘Artificial 
Foods for Infants,” and ‘“‘The Feed- 
ing of Older Children’’; for adults, 
“Constipation,” ‘““Reducing Weight,” 
“Increasing Weight, 
nancy and Lactation,”’ 
peracidity and Fermentation.” These 
pamphlets will be sent for five cents 
and a 
addressed envelope. All those inter- 
ested in health should send a stamped, 
self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
tionnaire designed for The League 
With its aid, your 
condition may be 
determined and improvement made 


much, would like very much 
to have your opinion on this 
in whatever form you are able 
to furnish same. 


Mr. T. C., Okla. 


It would be impossible 
for me to cite quotations 
from physicians, dieti- 
tians, and physiologists 
showing their reasons 
for preferring raw or pas 
teurized milk. I must be 
content to give you my 
own views, because to 
give you the views of 
others would require a 
volume. This is one ofa 
few problems of health 
on which I am on both 
sides. If we could be 
certain that all the milk offered for consump- 
tion was from healthy cows, kept in sanitary 
environment, and given wholesome food, and 
milked in a clean way, the milk promptly 
cooled and quickly delivered to the consumer, 
I should favor its being used raw as more in 
harmony with Nature’s plan. The babe at its 
mother’s breast gets this kind of milk. Since 
this ideal condition is almost impossible of 
attainment, I am strongly of the opinion that 
most milk should be thoroughly pasteurized 
before being delivered to the consumer. Ex- 
perience has shown that thoroughly pasteur- 
ized milk has never carried the seeds of an 
epidemic. 


9 46 


Diet in Preg- 
and “Hy- 


stamped, 


The Old Cucumber Jinx 


There has been a discussion at our hospital about the 
necessity 6f soaking cucumbers in salt water before ser 
ving them. Is it r and why? Anon., 1 


ecessary 


In backward communities and remote re 
cesses of civilization where the new gospel of 
nutrition has never been preached, there are 
found traditions to the effect that fresh cu 
cumbers contain posion. People think that 
they must be sliced, soaked in salt water, or 
washed in some way in order that the poison- 
ous principles may be abstracted before they 
are offered for consumption. The only poison- 
ous component of a green cucumber is found in 
the fact that it may be eaten without proper 
mastication and in excessive quantities. I am 
somewhat astounded that this tradition still 
exists in a hospital, where the dietitians ought 
to know better. 


Nothing Poisonous in Spinach 


I have always been told that you had to parboil spinac 
before eating it, and that the first water was 7 t 
Is this true? If I do not treat spinacl this way a 
I safely give it to my two-year-old baby after coohing tt 
in a heavy, waterless aluminum pot, without boiling! 


Mrs. P. J. P.. Ve 

Spinach should always be carefully washed 
with fresh, clean water before cooking. If this 
is done, anything poisonous that the spinach 
may have acquired from the soil, or in any 
other way, is thus removed. Throwing away 
the wa.er from parboiled spinach takes from it 
large amounts of most valuable minerals and 
vitamins which it is highly desirable to retain. 
I think your way of cooking spinach without 
parboiling it is excellent. Spinach contains 
over 90. percent of water, which is quite 
sufficient for cooking purposes without the 
addition of more water than clings to it after 
washing, and gives the spinach a composition 
of the highest wholesomeness and palatability. 
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a Dad! Gee, I’m tired, 


Look at those packages. Just finished my 
Christmas shopping. 

Mr. Roberts—Glad to see you, Son. Christ- 
mas shopping, eh? Well, I have bought 
all the presents except Mother’s. Hardest 
job of the year is to find a Christmas 
present for her. 

Bob—I’ll bet it is. Let’s sit down and 
think it over. Maybe I can help. How 
about something that will please and sur- 
prise her? 

Mr. Roberts—Sure, but what? I’ve been 
trying to think for a month and can’t get 
anywhere. All the fellows up at the 
Club are in the same fix. Trouble is, we 
can’t think of what to get our wives. 


Bob—It ought to be something that will 
bring her happiness every day. Wait— 
just a minute. I’ve got it. I’ve got it, 
Dad! 

Mr. Roberts—Jewelry? 

Bob—No, not jewelry. Something more 
practical. Gosh, it’s just the thing—a 
wonderful new invention called the Air- 
Way Sanitary System. Grace has one and 
thinks it’s wonderful. That’s just what 
you ought to get Mother. 


Mr. Roberts—The Air-Way Sanitary Sys- 
tem? What is it? 

Bob—It’s the greatest machine I’ve ever 
seen. Even I get a kick out of doing 
housework with it. It’s a new kind of a 


Air-Way is represented in most 
of the metropolitan centers by 
branch offices, and listed in the 
telephone book as “Air-Way 
branch of (your city).”” Telephone 
for this interesting demonstration. 
If you do not find Air-Way listed, 
write directly to the factory. 


AIR-WAY ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CORPORATION, TOLEDO, OHIO, U. 


Dr 


“Dad! I Know What You Ought 
to Give Mother for Christmas! 


--.-A MARVELOUS NEW INVENTION THAT WILL ELIMI- 


NATE HER MOST DISAGREEABLE HOUSEHOLD TASKS” 


cleaning device that has entirely done 
away with the job of emptying the dirty 
contents of a cleaner bag. You know 
what a task that is. That Sanitary 
Cellulose Filter Fibre Dust Container, as 
they call it, has certainly eliminated one 
job that I detested. 

Mr. Roberts—You mean you don’t have 
to dump out and shake a cleaner bag? 
Where does the dirt go? 

Bob—Just wait until you see this machine, 
then you'll appreciate it. Light—easy to 
operate—takes the guess out of house- 
cleaning. No cumbersome attachments, 
It polishes the floors, too. 


Mr. Roberts—Polishes floors? 


Bob—Yes sir. It cleans everything in the 
house that doesn’t have to be washed with 
soap and water and there is a wonderful 
new feature that enables you to control 
infestations by moths. Dad, I tell you, 
it’s a great invention. Grace told all her 
friends about it and most of them now 
have Air-Ways. It’s the ideal Christmas 
gift for Mother. 

Mr. Roberts—But, Bob, we 
cleaner a couple of years ago. 


bought a 


Bob—We had one, too. Grace gave it to 
the laundress. This new Air-Way Sani- 
tary System, with its exclusive patented 
features, has relegated iato discard old- 


not in any store 


S. A.—AIR-WAY LTD., TORONTO, 


fashioned methods of home cleaning. It 
really contributes something to sanitation 
in the home. Cleaning is done in a sani- 
tary manner. And don’t forget, you won’t 
have to empty the dirty contents of a bag. 
Mr. Roberts—Sounds good. I’m anxious 
to see one myself. Must be rather ex- 
pensive with all those exclusive features. 
Bob—-Expensive? No indeed. I was amazed 
when Grace told me how much she paid 
for ours. 


Mr. Roberts—All right, let’s go out and 
get it. You've solved my Christmas shop- 
ping problem. 


Bob—Yes, and you'll solve all of Mother’s 
housecleaning problems when you buy her 
an Air-Way. But you can’t buy it in a 
store. Splendid policy that company has 
of letting you see it work before you buy. 
Mr. Roberts—Well, call them up. Let’s 
have a man come over here to the office 
and demonstrate. 

Bob—Hand me that phone book. The 
company is always listed “Air- 
Way” of whatever city it happens to be. 
Mr. Roberts—Bob, wait until I tell the 
fellows over at the Club. They’ll all 
want to buy them for their wives. They’ll 
all be calling the Air-Way Branch for 
Christmas presents. 


under 


* « 
All Air-Way representatives are 
carefully selected, courteous, 
igi capable gentlemen. They are 
trained to present the Air-Way 


SANITARY SYSTEM 


Sold through Air-Way branches only, by 
bonded representatives 


idea to you under conditions ex- 

isting in your own home. Each 

is bonded as an evidence of ab 
solute responsibility 





CANADA 








In using advertisements see page 6 
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MAKE THEM ...| 

IN FIVE | 
MINUTES 
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Your homemade 
jellies . . . always 
a gracious gift! 


O THEM up with colored tops 
| i er pack them in a painted 
basket. With a splash of Christmas 
gaiety . . . homey, delicious jelly...a 
present of real thoughtfulness. And 
they are as easy to make as tying a 
package, this new Minute Jelly way; 
for Minute Jelly is juice of fresh fruit 
combined with pectin and sealed tight, 
ready for you to make jelly any day in 
five minutes. Just add sugar, water and 
boil for two generous glasses or four 
of the little gift ones. 


STRAWBERRY CURRANT 
GRAPE MINT 
BLACKBERRY RASPBERRY 


Because Minute Jelly is very new, your 
grocer may not have it on his shelves. 
If he hasn't, send us the coupon below 
with 25c for two bottles (enough for 
four glasses) and color book of recipes. 


GROCERY TRADE: Write for special dealer proposition 


Minut 
You make it... 

to spread on bread - 
® Tested and approved 


by Good Housekee ping 


SPECIAL OFFER 
MINUTE JELLY, Inc., Dept. 14 
420 Lexington Ave., N. Y, City 
Enclosed find 25c. (stamps or coin) 
Send me— postage paid—two bot 
tles of Minute Jelly and recipe book. 





~ Names of flavors here 


Name —__ 


i State 
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Between the tempting bottles of lavender water is a leather travel 
case packed with the preparations of a prominent skin specialist 


f {~ Il. f o~ / rrr 


In a Christmas Package 
B Yy Ruth Murrin. 


OTHING I know about looks and irresistible. Instead of these, of course, you 
| smells more festive than the gaily s an make your own choice, selecting just the 
| wrapped boxes, the jewel-tinted perfume your friend will like, just the 
bottles, the chubby jars, and the slim, creams that her skin needs, just the make- 
flat, colorful metal cases our modern up that suits her. 


















































cosmetics disguise themselves in. Per- 
fumes and ointments have always been 
considered gifts fit for a queen. Fra- 
grant, feminine, and useful in beguiling 
way’s, they are dear to any woman who 
cherishes a spark of vanity. 

The other day I called on a friend, 
and found her packing a birthday 
box for her daughter away at col- 
lege. It was an eye-opener to me. 
None of those alluring combina- 
tions we used to send—sugar 
and spice and everything nice 
to make eyes shine and mouths 
water and the scales register a 
few pounds more 

This box contained a little 
pink pot ol solid brillian 
tine, a tall and lovely bot- 
tle of cologne water, a 
green and gold compact 
specially chosen to 
match an evening dress, 
and a new supply of 
creams and tissues. 
Beautifully wrapped P| 
and packed, it was a 
most enticing box. 

4 number of the 
skin spec ialists 
make up travel 
boxes or week 
end cases, filled 
with their 
preparations. 
They vary in ‘ 
price from 
very modest 


On this page are powders and creams, 
new compacts, old and new perfumes, 
spicy bath salts, fluffy dusting powders. 
Among them you will find plenty of 
hings the girl away at college will 
adore, not to speak of mothers and 
maiden aunts, fourteen-year-olds 
and grandmothers. 
If you are curious about them and 
want suggestions that will fit 
varying types as well as varying 
purses, send a stamped, ad- 
dressed envelope for my leaflet, 
“Beauty in a Box,” and if you 
want a perfume suggestion, 
send for “Perfume and Per- 
sonality.” “Modern Make- 
up” solves a good many 
powder-puff puzzles. And 
if you have a beauty ques- 
tion you think none of 
these will answer, just 
write to me about it 
and I'll do my best to 
help you. 
Don’t forget that if 
you need a guide to 
good looks for your- 
self or for some one 
else, the “Primer 
of Personal Love- 
liness” will help 
you. It tells you 
what to do for 
hair, skin, and 
figure. Send25 
cts. to Good 
House- 
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‘* By appealing to the child's 
imagination with games, moth- 
ers are creating lasting habits,” 
says ErnestHamlin Abbott ,noted 
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Instead of ‘must’ and “must not”. . 














ONDERFUL new discov- 

eries in child guidance show 
that high spirited youngsters, 
chock full of mischief, can be led 
without scolding. In many homes 
today sound habits are being 
learned—not by ‘‘must’’ and 
“must not’’—but by playing 
fascinating games. 


“You can govern a child by 
colliding with him or by build- 
ing lasting habits,’’ says Ernest 
Hamlin Abbott, renowned writer 
and authority on the problems 
of childhood. **Mothers are find- 
ing that appealing to the child's 
imagination with games is a fine 
way to create the habits.”’ 


Mothers know, for instance, 





authority on child guidance 


how much depends on the sort of 
breakfast their children eat. Tests 
made in the schools of great 
cities show that the children 
who do best are those who've 
eaten hot, cooked cereal before they 
came to school. To rouse chil- 
dren's enthusiasm for this im- 
portant habit, this rule now 
hangs on the walls of 70,000 
schoolrooms: 


‘Every boy and girl needs 
@ hot cereal breakfast’’ 


Mothers feel a great responsibil- 
ity about it. And so they some- 
times try too hard to have chil- 
dren eat their hot, cooked cereal. 
It’s just human nature for these 
irresponsible youngsters to balk 
a bit when they hear ‘‘because 
it’s good for you.’’ The first 
thing they answer is, ‘Oh mother, 
I don’t want my Creamof Wheat” 
—*‘I don’t want my oatmeal’’— 
or whatever cereal it is. 


A little canny strategy on 
































wail. To make it easy, a clever 
plan has been worked out, on the 
new ideas of child guidance. A 
children’s club, the H.C. B., turns 
eating Cream of Wheat into a 
game no child can resist. 





Recommended for 32 years / 
by leading authorities 
Authorities in child health have for 32 years recommended Cream of 
Wheat as ideal. Here are three of their reasons 
1. It is abundantly rich in mental and physical energy —all 
real food. 
2. Cream of Wheat is amazingly quick and easy to digest. It 
contains none of the harsh, indigestible part of the grain. 


3. Raisins, dates or prunes, easily added while cooking, vary 
its creamy goodness. 





Make this a regular habit with your children—start them out 
with a good hot bow! of Cream of Wheat every morning 


es pee ee ces es oe es esos) JI28,.C.0f W. Co. seems 


ees ee 
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“4, mother’s part forestalls any such 
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FREE— mothers say this plan works wonders 


This fascinating H. C. B. Club plan arouses children’s enthusiasm 
for a hot, cooked cereal breakfast and makes them want to eat it regu- 
larly. Badges and a secret for members, gold stars and colored wall 


charts! All material free, sent direct to your children with a sample 
box of Cream of Wheat. They'll work it out for themselves. 90,000 
mothers are finding it such an easy way to be sure their children get 
the bot, cooked cereal they need so much. Send the coupon in today. 
Cream Or Wueat Company Derr. C-31 


MINNEAPOLIS MINNESOTA 


Gentlemen: Please send my child the free material for the H. C. B 
Club as described above. 


Child’ s name 


First name Last name 


Street City State 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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More of that fine 
old muscat flavor 


In 
SEEDED 
raisins | 
that pour! 


ha ~ 








Only the finest of muscat grapes to start 
with, and the special Sun-Maid method | 
of removing the seeds, produces Sun | 
Maid Puffed. All the juice is kept in the | 
raisins. You get more of the rich muscat | 
flavor. And the raisins are loose, ready 
to use from the carton. Not sticky; they 
pour! 

Ask for these convenient, finer seeded 
raisins; they are not expensive. 





At all good grocers’ 
Also seedless Sun-Maid 


Nectars, actually grape-like 
December 1928 Good Housekeeping 


Gifts For Ghildren To Give 
For One Dollar Or Less 
' 


oe ge 







2 RE SPT TK 


* 
(1 
o 


To give to little brother or 
a friend, send for this aero- 
plane builder, which any 
boy can put together from 
the parts which come in a 
box; with metal propeller; 
wing spread 16%"; only $1 









































Baby sister or cousin will be 
delighted with this aluminum 
egg-beater, mixing spoon, ladle, 
and turner, with white enamel 
handles and blue tops; 50¢ 


Mother will be charmed if you 
give her these lantern-shaped 
window-shade pulls in gay col- 
ors on a silken cord; 2%" long; 
the whole set of four for 85c 


Grandmother's Christ- 
mas will be a happy 
one if you give her 
this hand-decorated 
crystal pitcher with 
orange squeeser; $1 


For dad this ciga- 
retle case of brown 
leather, 75c, or black 
metal clip-on ash 
tray, 11%" high; $1 
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For aunt, or older sis- 
ter, choose this fine, 
white linen, mosaic, 
hand-embroidered case 
for handkerchiefs or 
gloves; 4x84"; only 75¢ 


A useful gift is this white 
puppy book-marker on a card; 
in a gift box with a verse; 25¢; 
and comical is the Sandy horse, 
right, with 5 crayons in it; 75¢ 


For mother, or grandmother, or 
a dear friend, you will like these 
well-made golden stork scissors of 
quaint design, which come in a gift 
box with suitable verse; 4" long; 75¢ 


ph EON Rl RT ER . a CORA OF PBT es ee Wie. 
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Choose this Pollyanna Glad 
Game for a playmate; lots 
of fun; only $1.25. For mother 
or dad, send for rainbow ‘08s, 
left, filled with fairy fuel to add 
color to the fire; 12 in ali, of 


For one’s friends at Christ- 
mas, 22 pretty cards with en- 
velopes to match; only $1 
for the set. Three-piece 
child’s silver set, at right. 
Community plate; only $4 
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CAristmas Gifts Our 
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Lovely, new, crystal-like rondel Left—tan 
necklace; gem-cut; 15" long; 
$3. Above center: Handmade, 
white, Chinese grass-linen 
runner; 44" x 15%"; 6 mats; 
16"x11"; colored cross-stitch ai . 
design in center; set $1.75 & Lie i 


edges; cle 
1%" sq 
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Portfolio above of assorted Italian 
ivory-colored stationery; 


Bunny set includes slippers above, of buff-col- 
ored, suéde-like leather, wool fleece lined, and 
bunny to cuddle, not shown; 6 and 8, set $3 


TB eats a 





Pin 


travel kit 
closed 4¥44"'x234"; black, brown, green, or blue; 


morocco, miniature above; 


$1.75. Below—Brass gong; 10" high, $3.05 





Chinese - red bridge 
Sel; table, 4 chairs, 2 
metal ash-trays at- 
tached to table: table- 
lop and chair seats of 
black leatherette; $35 











Italian hemstitching; 
embroidery; rolled and whipped 


brown grained lamb; lock; $3.75. 
satin slippers; rose, blue; 3 


Shopping Service Will Buy For You 


bridge set, 
cutwork 


linen 


th, 36" sq.; napkins 
5 $3.50 a set. Above 


—24 sheets white writing pa- 
per,6%4"" x 7%", envelopes, $1 







A gift that insures comfort; woolen afghan, 
above; fringed top and bottom; rose, blue, 
green, tan, orchid, or ge 


ld; 60" x 72"; $0.50 


Five-year diary, center, 6" x 5"; gray or 
Quilted 
8; $ 


lo 


$2.75 





Engraved - brass tea- 
pot; 5%” including 
handle; $1.50. En- 
graved - brass coffee 


Both for ornament only 











with the pain” 


“I was moving a pan of hot dye. I 
slipped, and the whole contents of the 
pan spilled over my leg. The resulting 
burn was terribly painful ... The doc- 
tor started right in with Unguentine. 
The first application was almost 
miraculously soothing. In a few treat- 
ments the burn was entirely healed. 
Not the slightest blemish was left.” 


OCTORS know. Never be without 
Unguentine. For yourself, for your 
for little children above all. The 

tiniest burn, infected, can mar the love- 

liest skin for life. 


men 


Spread Unguentine liberally on a burn 
at once. Pain vanishes as if by magic; 
germs cannot live in this surgical dressing; 
the tissues heal with astounding speed. 


Almost invariably there is no scar! 


For cuts, scratches and bruises, too. In 
severe cases, bandage lightly) At your 
druggist’s, 50c. The Norwich Pharmacal 


Company, Norwich, N. Y. 
Spadina Ave., Toronto. 


Canada, 193 


* Unguentine 


Relied on 
by physicians everywhere 


A trusted 
name 





The Norwich Pharmacal Co., Dept. G-36, Norwi h, N 
Please send me tri 


“What To Do,” by M 


al tube of Unguentine and booklet, 


W. Stofer, M. D 


| Name.. 


| 

BL: | Street. 

urn: 11°8high; $6.50. | >" : 
City and State 

; 
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Parker Brothers’ Famous 


PASTIME 


Trade Mark 


PICTURE PUZZLES 


FOR ADULTS 
Absolutely Fascinating 


‘THESE are the most finely made PICTURE 

PUZZLES in the world. The subjects are beau- 
tiful in their rich coloring, and are of the highest 
type of representative modern art. They are cut in 
patented shapes. Pastime Picture Puzzles are a 
wonderful amusement and mind-rest. They 
are recommended by physicians for the latter, and 
by us for the fun they give. Exquisitely cut, 
finely finished, they are a delight to handle 


Price, $1.50 to $15.00 
Write for Illustrated Catalog Today 





WINGS is entirely original in 


WINGS play. The newest thing in 


Great Aviation Game’ G2™es. Intense competition! 
% Every play packed with ex 


citing interest! A great Partnership game For 
Men and Women and bright Young People. 2, 3, or 
4can play. Price, 75c at DEALERS’, or by mail 


HOKUM 


Fun and hilarity! A// ages 
enjoy its quick action and 
excitement The game for 


a roomful—2 to 8 players 
< Price, $1 at DEALERS’, 
nn AS or by mail 


The two 
best 

loved - 

} 


ad 
“1 14 y Games in c <= ~~ 
f America Eien Ji. > 
Price, 75c each at DEALERS’, or by mail 


PEGITY,POLLYANNA, The Knight's Journey, 
Peg-Baseball, Game of OZ, Lame-Duck, Halma, 
PING-PONG, Across the Continent, and PIT 
are other Famous PARKER GAMES. 


PARKER BROTHERS, Inc. 















/ action, too, and were never coddled. 


Some Successful Parents 
(Continued from page 27) 


books away from him. Years afterward, when 
he had forgotten all about the incident—on his 
twenty-eighth birthday—there came for him a 
box containing two beautifully bound sets of 
the works which she had forbidden him to read 
as a boy. 

The brothers enjoyed plenty of freedom of 
Despite 
the fact that young Ned suffered from chronic 
indigestion, he did everything the other boys 
did and was even allowed to go off on a week’s 
sailing trip when he was only twelve. Neither 
were they forbidden to do things that were a 
little out of the way, if they had a mind to. 
Once, rummaging in the attic, the boys came 
upon an elegant satin waistcoat which their 
father had worn when he was presented at the 
court of King Victor Emmanuel of Spain; and 
Bob, the older boy, was allowed to wear it to 
dancing-school—with great swaggering and 
strutting. 

Mrs. Morris’ husband died when she was 
fifty, while her sons were at college. Rather 
than be dependent on them in any way, she 
sold the home and took a small apartment for 
herself, where she lived alone until she died, 
for Bob married soon after he left college, and 
Ned found that his best opportunity to practise 
law was in New York City. She never exacted 
devotion from her sons; yet she enjoyed a great 
deal of it. Bob came to see her every day of his 
life after he married, and Ned, although far 
away, continued to adore her as he had in the 
days when he vowed that if she were to die, he 
would lie down on his bed and stop breathing 
so that he, too, might die! 

The influence which Mrs. Morris had upon 
Ned’s life would be hard to calculate, for they 
enjoyed a close bond of sympathy. Believing 
in her, he believed in the inherent worth of all 
women, and so became a strong feminist. As 
such he has probably done more for the cause 
of women than any other American man now 
living. Seeing his mother work for liberal 
causes, he gained a social consciousness which 
has made him a doughty champion of the best 
radicalism. Inheriting from her a zest for study 
and a deep love of poetry, he came early to en- 
joy the rich life of a scholar and lover of liter- 
ature. Finally, marveling at her great genius 
for friendship, he has become no less of a friend. 
Indeed, more than a few men and women in 
New York would tell you that Ned Morris is 
the truest friend they ever had. But he would 
tell you that his mother was a far bigger person 
than he can ever hope to be. 


TILL another epic figure looms in my mind— 
that of Mr. Boyd, who was one of the hus 
bands pictured in the article on “Successful 
Marriages.” Pioneer mining-engineer—hus- 
band—and father—he succeeded magnificently 
at each of these jobs. But perhaps most mag- 
nificently of all at the job of being a father. In 
fact, he retired from his large mining enter- 
prises not many years after his marriage, so 
that he could devote the greater part of his 
time to his children. Hale of body and of 
mind, with an immense gusto for life and forty 
live years of accumulated wisdom and experi- 
ence to his credit, he was ideally suited to be a 
father, despite the fact that he started at an 
advanced age. 

My friend Katherine, who was the third of 
five children, says that her first recollection of 
him was on his sixtieth birthday—when she 
was four years old—and that from then on he 
was an immense factor in her life. It was not 
that her mother was lacking in any way, but 
her father, in addition to all of his other talents, 
happened to be a born educator. He early 
formed the habit of putting the youngest child 
to bed and of recounting wonderful lore about 


| birds and beasts and other bits of natural 
| history while the undressing went on. He also 


spent a great deal of time with the children 
out of doors, and had a way of teaching them 


SALEM, Mass.: FLATIRON BLDG., New York . : : ~ 
= : : ! without their knowing it. If they happened to 





Lx cember 


1928 Good Housekeeping 





be riding in the woods and one of the children 
noticed a great tree that had fallen, they 
would all dismount to examine the rings in the 
trunk and the character of the wood and bark. 
Consequently excursions with him were s0 
fascinating that the children vied with each 
other for the privilege of going along. 

In the evening Mr. Boyd carried on his own 
father’s custom of reading aloud from books 
that dealt with many lands and civilizations. 
He often had fascinating stories of his own to 
tell about Indian and Mexican life, and he 
would occasionally act them out, for he was 
an accomplished mimic. The first time I myself 
met him was at a college dance, when I found 
the floor deserted and all the dancers gathered 
in one corner of the room. There in the center 
of the group was a tall, bearded man, im- 
maculately dressed, who was enacting a story 
about a Mexican priest and a gringo, to the im- 
mense amusement of all the young people. 

He was not only a fascinating father, but a 
wise disciplinarian as well. Katherine had a 
bad temper, and after an outburst he would 
send her to her room “‘to think it over.”’ After- 
ward he would point out to her that she had 
only lost control of the situation by losing her 
temper. Once he illustrated this point by tell- 
ing her of the time when he lost his temper 
while bossing some Indian miners: they all 
threw down their shovels and quit the job— 
and caused him no end of trouble in replacing 
them. In fact—he engagingly confessed—he 
never did learn to control his temper until he 
married their mother and had the benefit of her 
example. 


WHiILe the children were still very young, he 

taught them the value of money. Instead 
of doling out five and ten cents at a time, he 
would give them a dollar, or perhaps as much 
as five dollars. But he expected them to make 
it last, and to have something to show for it 
when it was gone. When they were older and 
he gave them larger amounts of money, he 
suggested that they spend it on things that 
would enrich their lives, such as books and 
travel. When they went to college, he turned 
over to them their expense money for the whole 
year, so that they would gain experience in 
managing their own affairs. He allowed them 
the privilege of drawing upon his personal 
bank account in an emergency. But if they 
did so, they must immediately explain the cir- 
cumstances to him; and it was understood that 
if they ever abused the privilege, it would be 
withdrawn. None of them ever did abuse it 
He was not one of the school who believe that 
actual want and financial worry .are good 
for young people, but neither did he think 
that they should be allowed to squander 
money. 

His children never were tempted to become 
spendthrifts, because he instilled a love of 
work in them at an early age. They must 
work, not alone for the sake of earning their 
bread and butter, but to develop their abilities 
and to add zest and color to their lives. Work 
that one loved was the only positive guaranty 
that one could have of happiness, he held 

“Life is bound to bring you many disap 
pointments,” he would say to his children 
“and if you can not fall back upon your work 
for genuine satisfaction, what refuge will you 
have?” 

He himself was an active type, and busied 
himself developing large tracts of land in the 
Middle West after he had retired from his min 
ing business. 

He was a great feminist, and used to say to 
his daughters that they could not count on 
marriage as a certain thing, and that if they 
did marry they would be happier if they were 
not absolutely dependent upon their husbands 
for both their subsistence and their zest i 
living. Therefore he gave a great deal of time 
and thought to the problem of careers for his 
daughters. The youngest daughter declared 
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Portrait painted for The Hoover Company by Paul Trebilcock 


—but I Can't Say This to MG Husband 


Y HUSBAND will give me this 
Christmas, as he does every year, 
some lovely and very useless trinket. 

He likes to be extravagant and a little foolish 
in his gift to me. 
But sometimes I wish —how can I say it? He 


wants so much to please me—only, like other 
men, he’s a bit unseeing. 


To him I'm still the girl he married. Young and strong and 


radiant with health. He doesn't know no one but the 
woman who cares for a home can know — how much of 
that youth and strength and health can slip from one under 
"Civ zs HER A H 


OOVER AND 


the burden of cleaning duties heavier than they need be. 
Yet how can I suggest the gift I really want? He would 
only laugh at me. Tell me that Christmas is no time for such 
a sensible purchase. That I must have something for myself. 
If only he could see that what I want is for myself. More 
for myself than any pretty trinket. That it means the very 


preservation of those things about which he cares so much. 
My youth. Freshness. That sparkle of unwearied health. 


I can't say this to my husband. But I can say it to other 
husbands like mine: 


Give her this year what she really wants. A Hoover. 


7 Oo Uv GIVE HER THE 88S 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Let this delicious 
King of Puddings 
Crown your 
Christmas Dinner 


Here’s a typical old-fashioned plum pud- 
ding. Chock-full of goodness and home- 
made flavor. Rich and tender and spicy 
sweet—an ideal holiday dessert. 


This R. & R. Plum Pudding is made 
from the best red wheat flour and pure 
cane sugar. It is flavored with fine im- 
ported spices. Its currants are sweet and 
its raisins are plump. For three genera- 
tions, the members of one family have 
contributed to the perfection of this 
wonderful dessert. 


Na 1 we RK 


* 


R. & R. Plum Pudding comes in dainty tins sized 
for individual or family use. All ready prepared 
for your table. Try it tonight with this delicious, 
easily made sauce: 


Cream 1/3 cup of butter; add, 
gradually, one cup of confectioner’s 
sugar and beat theroughly. Then 
add, drop by drop, 1/3 teaspoonful 
of lemon extract and 2/3 teaspoon- 
ful of vanilla. 


Richardson & Rebbins Plum Pudding as well as 
many other delightful R. & R. delicacies and food 
products are sold by leading grocers everywhere. 


[ 2ICHARDSON 


RR [2.0BBINS 
Established since 1855 


Dover, Delausare 


928 Good Housekeeping 
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Some Successful Parents 


for architecture and has now won her spurs in 

| that profession. Katherine wanted to study 
| medicine, and upon investigation her father 
found that of all the possible branches of 
medicine, scientific nutrition offered the best 
opportunities because it was still new. She 
liked the idea and specialized in this subject 
to begin with. Later it led her into home 
economics, instead of into medicine, and today 
| she is one of the country’s leading experts on 
|nutrition. She has her father to thank for 
| having first aroused her interest in this subject. 
| All the children talked over their problems 
| with their father as a matter of course. John, 
the youngest boy, badly wanted to get into an 
officers’ training camp, although he was only 
seventeen. Did his father think it would be 
all right if he lied about his age? Mr. Boyd de- 
cidedly did not think it would be, because if 
he got in, he would keep out another man who 
was really qualified. But he did consent to 
his son’s enlisting as a private and then work- 
ing his way up by competition. 

Even while he counseled his children, he de- 
veloped independence of judgment in them. 
When his oldest son came down with acute 
appendicitis at college and the dean wanted 
to know if they should wire his father for per- 
mission to operate, the boy answered, 

“No, this is one thing my father would think 
I ought to decide for myself.’ 

He had the highest of standards, and yet he 
was wise enough not to expect perfection from 
his children. He used to say to them: 

“Nobody will be as disappointed as I if you 
make bad mistakes. But you can always 
count on me to help you out.” 


HEN his youngest son came home from 

college one summer and wanted to make 
some money, his father loaned him a threshing 
machine and said he might go to Kansas for 
the wheat harvest and earn what money he 
could. but he cautioned him to insure the 
threshing outfit and the Ford car before he 
started The boy forgot the insurance, and, 
as the fates would have it, the whole outfit 
burned up one night. Feeling terribly ashamed 
over the destruction of his father’s property, 
he confessed to the débdcle by wire. Back 
came the laconic answer: 

“You are lucky to have learned at this early 
date the value of insurance. I was twice your 
age before I learned it.” 

Yet the boy was not ignorant for a minute 
of the displeasure his father felt. 

First and last and all the time, however, the 
Boyd children were conscious of the great love 
their father had for them. After their mother’s 
death, a neighbor came to condole with their 
father and implied that there could be little 
left in life for him now—whereupon the grand 
old man, eighty-six years old and perfectly 
straight of figure, declared, 
| “I don’t want to die so long as I have a baby 
left’”’—for he always called his children, even 
after they had grown up, his babies. 

He did die a year later of a sudden attack of 
pneumonia; and his children, although his 
| death left them with a rudderless feeling, re 
| joiced that his life should have come to an end 
before either his mind or his body had started 
to decay—because that would have humiliated 
his spirit most intolerably. 

He was amazingly close to all five of his 
children. regardless of their age, their sex, and 
their varying temperaments. They one and 
all speak of him as though he were still living, 
while they frequently quote his opinions, or 
pause to wonder what he would have advised 
them to do in a given situation. The daughters 
are doing unusually well in their respective 
professions, while the two boys are comfor- 
tably established in business, having decided 
against a profession, much to their father’s dis- 
appointment. But apart from their outward 
success they all have a breadth and depth of 
character which show the impress of a great 
personality—of a man who was a father in 
every sense of the word 


ERHAPS those parents who have had to 

fight poverty have faced the greatest chal- 
lenge of all. I think of a mother who rose so 
gallantly above hardships, and made so de 
lightful a home for her son and daughter, that 
they would not have changed places with any 
other children for the world. 

The fact that they were poor, that their 
father had had to start his dental practise all 
over again when the doctor ordered him to 
another climate, that his years even in the 
new climate were numbered—none of these un- 
happy circumstances dampened the spirits of 
the Hyde family, for Mrs. Hyde had an irre 
pressible sense of humor which would sally 
forth under the most trying conditions. At 
the table she kept up a running tide of non 
sense and of gaiety, and made a party out of 
every meal. The boys and girls of the neigh 
borhood loved to dine at the Hydes’, becauss 
there was always so much going on there. Mrs 
Hyde would play the piano while Sally would 
sing, and Dick, who was so ugly that he was 
funny, would execute a dance that was strange 
and fearful to behold. 

Upon one such occasion the children got a 
little cocky and dubbed themselves “Skrol 
licks.” All outsiders were ‘‘Nollas,”’ and the 
only way they could become ‘“‘Skrollicks’’ was 
by doing or saying something particularly 
clever. When Sally and Dick went to college 
the idea caught fire there, and great was the 
striving among their fellow fraternity and 
sorority members to get into this select society 
One college chum whom Dick brought home 
stunned them all by rising at the dinner table 
nominating himself for president, seconding 
the nomination, and casting the first ballot 
for himself. He thereupon became not only 
a “Skrollick” but the actual president, and has 
held office ever since. Another college boy 
who managed to crash into the society carried 
on a long and humorous correspondence with 
the “Gray Squirrel”—who was Mrs. Hyde 
herself—although he has never to this day met 
her. 

The Hyde children also had great times with 
their mother out of doors. As small children 
they became interested in all living things, 
beginning with the ants under the apple tree 
where they ate many of their meals. Later, 
when they moved to the country, there were 
many birds and flowers to be discovered in the 
woods, and to serve as object lessons in ele 
mentary instruction about sex. They loved to 
hike, skate, ski, and fish, and their mother en- 
couraged them in all of these sports. 


ITH only a few years’ difference in their 
ages, Sally and Dick were the closest of 
friends and knew none of that hostility to each 
other which so often exists between an older 
brother and a younger sister. Their mother 
would never allow them to tell tales, and she 
taught them always to laugh with each other, 
not af each other. Yet she recognized the differ 
ence between them, and knew that what was 
good for one was not necessarily good for the 
other. Dick was a supersensitive child who 
could be crushed by a sharp word; so she made 
practise of encouraging him and praising him 
for manliness and sturdiness. for she knew that 
he would not fail to castigate himself for his 
own failures. Sally was of a more high-spirited, 
self-willed nature and occasionally had to be 
sent to her room to think over her small sins. 
In many ways this family lived in the mo 
ment and reaped all the joy possible from it. 
Yet Mrs. Hyde and her husband kept their 
children’s future constantly in mind and often 
talked with them about it. Dick must have a 
profession, some work which would challenge 
him mentally and win him respect in the com- 
munity and at the same time make him in- 
dependent economically. Sally must develop 
her marked talent for music, although it was 
decided that it would not be safe for her to rely 
upon it as a profession. So they suggested 
that she train herself in some other line of 
work as well, and she decided upon teaching. 
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Professional training proved a difficult thing 
for Dick to get, because his father died in the 
middle of his law course, and the family was 
left with scanty means. His mother managed 
to keep the home together by learning typing 
and carrying on a small mail-order business in 
the barn. Dick had no alternative but to go 
to work and finish his law at night school. 
Many a time he came home late and weary, 
and would always find his mother waiting up 
to talk to him and give him something to eat, 
for she worried about the kind of food he got in 
restaurants. More than once he was ready to 
quit, and would have, had not his mother 
bucked him up. Today he is doing nicely with 
his own practise, and thankful that he did not 
give up the struggle. 

Mrs. Hyde made a great effort to keep up 
her own appearance as well as the children’s, 
and to serve meals daintily even though it 
meant more labor; for she knew the importance 
of externals and how they can affect a child’s 
psychology. Her children were immensely 
proud of her, because she was a person of great 
dignity and refinement of bearing and wore her 
pince-nez with an air of distinction. 

“When she visited school and talked to the 
teacher,” Dick says reminiscently, “‘you al- 
ways knew she was doing and saying the right 
thing, while most of the other fellows hated to 
see their mothers come in the door.” 

Dick’s admiration for his mother has in- 
creased with the years, although they hold 
different views today. She is a devout Chris 
tian, and he has no sympathy whatever with 
the church. But she does not criticize his 
attitude, because she is confident that he is a 
Christian at heart. She knows, too, that he 
drinks, but she says nothing about it, in spite 
of her personal disapproval. 

“She is amazingly tolerant of other people,” 
Dick will tell you, ‘‘although she never lowers 
her own standards.” 

Her tolerance was put to the severest of 
tests when she lived for a few months with 
Dick and his young wife, a lovable girl but the 
worst housekeeper in the world. The house 
was in an indescribable mess from morning to 
night, but Mrs. Hyde managed to restrain her 
disapproval, and within a few months thought 
it wise to leave. 

Today she is making a home for her two 
young grandchildren, Sally’s gay life having 
come to an untimely end when she died at the 
birth of her second child. The grandchildren 
find her as fascinating as did her own children, 
and the three of them have a secret language 
which no one else can understand. 

Mrs. Hyde’s love of children and her sense 
of humor have made her an ideal mother. Yet 
she could not have gone far without her mag- 
nilicent courage. 

“To put it bluntly,” Dick concludes, 
“Mother has more guts than any one I’ve ever 
known.” 


HE average American father is too busy to 

‘pay much attention to his children’s up- 
bringing. Yet I think of a banker in a Middle- 
Western city, a self-made man who never had 
more than a high-school education, who has 
shown remarkable wisdom and vision in bring- 
ing up his daughter and two sons. 

Himself a man of outstanding integrity, Mr. 
Dike places high value on the virtues of thor- 
oughness, reliability, and even perfection. For 
years he drilled these qualities into his chil- 
dren, not with an iron hand, but with at least 
a firm hand. He was never satisfied if his 
children did average work at school, because 
he knew that they all had good minds and 
that they needed only to apply themselves in 
order to rank among the highest. At home he 
would make a game of arithmetic, stringing a 
long number of additions, multiplications, and 
subtractions together as fast as he could talk. 
It was enough to make even a grown-up dizzy, 
but in time the youngsters were able to keep 
up with him—and to come out occasionally 
with the right answer. : 


At other times he would organize a spell- 
down for all the neighborhood children, with 
a large box of candy as a prize. It was a differ- 
ent kind of spell-down from the ones they had 
at school, because all the participants were in- 
vited to put into the box the hardest words 
they could hunt up, and great was the merri- 
ment when the cockiest boy of the lot would 
go down to defeat. 

If he was obliged to be away from home for 
a few weeks, Mr. Dike expected letters from 
his children—not the garden variety of childish, 
ungrammatical scrawl, but compositions writ- 
ten and spelled and phrased as perfectly as 
possible. 

In dozens of other ways he appealed to his 
children’s pride and made them ashamed to do 
sloppy work. For when they were grown up, 
he told them, they would stand or fall by 
their own achievements. The fact that their 
father was a banker, with a fine home and 
several cars, could give them no personal dis- 
tinction, he pointed out. He put these demo- 
cratic theories into practise by sending his 
children to public school, where they met all 
kinds of boys and girls. 

As a matter of principle he has never accus 
tomed his children to luxurious living, but has 
delighted in surrounding them with the beauti- 
ful things of life. Their home in the city has 
a large garden, which is his daughter’s pet 
hobby, while he has recently built for his family 
a fine camp on a magnificent tract of land in 
Maine. He has a passionate love for the woods 
and the out-of-doors, and so he has given his 
children a place where they can come together 
again for at least a few weeks of the summer 
and refresh their city-worn souls. 


GREAT believer in college education—for 

the very reason that he never had one—Mr. 
Dike has not only sent his own children to col- 
lege, but has made a practise of loaning money 
without interest to a number of young people, 
several of them his children’s friends, who 
could not have gone otherwise. He believes in 
the educational value of travel, too, and thinks 
the only way to know and appreciate your own 
country is to see it with your own eyes. So he 
has never hesitated to take the children out of 
school for a few weeks’ trip to the East or even 
a three-months’ sojourn in the West. 

When his oldest son graduated from college 
and decided that he, too, wanted to go into 
banking, Mr. Dike was a little hesitant about 
the wisdom of taking him into his own bank. 
Finally he decided to do so, but he put him 
under the sole -direction of his partner, who 
proved no easy taskmaster. Now, five years 
later, the son has proved his mettle and has 
been made a junior officer—and no one is more 
pleased than his father. 

The other son decided to teach philosophy, 
and his father financed his graduate course, 
even though he himself has never read a book 
on the subject. But he appreciated the fact 
that it is a profound study, and he was proud 
that his son should have a bent for it. It was a 
little bit harder for Mr. Dike to reconcile him 
self to his daughter’s studying medicine, for it 
seemed to him that there were more pleasant 
occupations for a young woman. @But he would 
not have thwarted her aspirations for the world, 
and so gave his consent, after he had cautioned 
her that she might find it difficult to get started 
in that profession, since she was a woman. 
Two years later, when he was very ill and she 
came back to see him and offered to give 
up her course and stay home with him, he 
would not hear of her making the sacrifice. 
So she went back to school, finished her train 
ing, and has since gone’into research medicine 
—much to her father’s relief! 

In many ways Mr. Dike has given bounte 
ously to his children. He has surrounded them 
with beauty, he has taught them the im 
portance of thoroughness and exactitude, and 
he has educated them for useful careers. But 


most important of all, he has himself set them 
an example of great integrity of character. He 
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This 100% 
Wheat food 


Ends 502 Days 


Delicious flavor conceals all 
the nourishment of full whole 
wheat—nature’s cure for that 
“not sick—not well” feeling 





HERE'S nothing definite the matter, but 

you're just not feeling like yourself. Head 
heavy, step less firm, skin sallow—you get into 
the dangerous habit of taking medicines. 


Despite doctors’ warnings, you depend on 
laxatives to restore that zest, that missing lus- 
tre to your eyes, to correct faulty elimination 
and frequent headaches. 
sometimes a substitute. 


Ordinary bran is 





Here is a better way: a food which tempts 
you by its flavor, its crunchy-ness, its golden 
wheat color! Pettijohn’s is a 100°, whole 
wheat cereal ready to cook and serve in less 
than 5 minutes. 


Pettijohn’s, with sugar and cream, offers 
needed vitamins, the calcium, iron, phosphorus. 
Its nut-like richness concea/s the roughage. 

New Pettijohn’s is made by the great Quaker 
Oats Company, manufacturers of 48 different 
cereal products, with mills in 12 cities through- 
out the United States and Canada. It is 
cooked, ready to eat, in 4 minutes. Try it 
tomorrow, at the suggestion of The Quaker 
Oats Company. 


Read why this 100% wheat 
food poe & 50% days—ina 
fascinating booklet, “The 
Truth About Bran.” Send 
the attached coupon today. 


Pettiyohn's 


The Quaker Oats Company 
80 E. Jackson Blvd., Chicago 
Please send me “The Truth About Bran.” 








GH-6 | 


Name...... 
SIN i iodeesisiscnstidiannesrssisiciaasinbenhstentabiuinnsediiaibiabeteaiiien | 


City n-ne SHANE. 








In using advertisements see page 6 
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HAND-PAINTED NECKTIE RACKS, 
EMBROIDERED SUSPENDERS, AUTOGRAPH ALBUMS, 
CROCHETED BEDROOM SLIPPERS 


Thanking you hindly, 
Co Mend. Mrs Gordon (a D, Ne 





FINE old custom (or if it isn’t it ought to be!) 
this practice of broadcasting engraved lists of one’s pet 
gift aversions. . . . Some helpful person suggests aux- 
iliary listings of the sender’s modest desires. But is that 
really necessary? 

We think it isn’t. After all, there are certain gifts 
that would automatically appear on all such requisitions, 
one’s own included. Leaving aside the purely facetious 
steam yachts and diamond necklaces and polo ponies, 
there’s always International Sterling. . . 

And with the few sterling examples given here, and 
the dozens more that your jeweler can show you— 


need we say more? 


December 1928 Good Housekeeping 










-—this hammered silver pattern— 
Champion. Masculine—the folding pigskin 
case which encloses nine gleaming pieces $152. 


...... enstead 


If she adores French things If 
she likes smart luggage... give her 
a genuine ostrich case, fitted with 
eight pieces of graceful, gleaminz 
silver in the pattern, Camille— 
French as a Parisian accent! $192. 


From the tip of its slim 
handle to the crest of is 
shield - shaped mirror, 
Delphine is a master 
piece of engine - turning 
and exquisite hand en 
graving. The mirror 
alone, $50. With comb 
and brush, $95- 
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NTERNATIONAL 


el 


STERLING 


Strong, simple of design. 
Heavy of weight. Faule 
less in the manner of its 
detail. Launcelot ap 
peals to men as feu 
patterns do. Three 





Varsity rules it 
by, and plac 
black hog folding case, 
any man a giftu 


With w g bag, $27 
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simple design dee 
s fourteen pieces 


to make 





thout a peer, $23 


FINE ARTS DIVISION 
Meriden, Connecticul, 


To those wh 


straint in pattern Lady Audrey 


is the most c 


Thirteen piec 


To bring more than passing pleasure to 
the woman who delights in her table, 
give her International Sterling, in flat 
or hollow ware. The five far-famed 
patterns pictured are Minuet—stately, 
Colonial. Wedgwood —lacy, femi- 
nine. Fontaine—rich, luxurious. Tri- 
anon-—classic, unmistakably French. 
And Pine Tree—modern among mod 
erns! A 26-piece set of flatware ranges 
from $73.35 to $o , with hollow 


ware proportionately priced 


orthy of their rich presentation case are the sixteen pieces in the pattern, Corinne. For they 


are Louis Seize in design—ageless in their beauty. $203 





cocoa coltskin, $160. 
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Send for this Catalogue De Luxe 





Dresser sets—Men's—W omen’s—a showing of mirrors in 
actual size, as well as illustrations of other dresser pieces and 
complete cases and traveling sets. This 18-inch brochure 

. a beautiful, fascinating thing . . . will be sent to you 
for 50c— it costs us $1.50. Or if you prefer, we will send the 
name of the nearest jeweler, where you may see the silver 
itself. 

We will also send ‘“‘Correct Table Silver—Its Choice and 
Use” (approved by Elsie de Wolfe) for 25c. 
INTERNATIONAI 


1 


Please fill my 


SILVER CO., Meriden, Conn 

order for the following Check here 

“The International Sterling Dresser Silver Brochure’ (50 cents) 

Name of jeweler where I can see Dresser Silver Brochure 
Silver (no charge) . . « . a o 2 

“Correct Table Silver—Its Choice and Use"’ (25 cents) 


Name 


City State. 


In using advertisements see page 6 











Stops Squeaks 
Saves Wear! 


The slight cost of properly oiling your = 
household mechanisms with 3-in-One } 
is repaid many, many times in freedom 
from disturbing squeaks; in reduced 
wear of expensive apparatus;infewer — 
repair bills. ‘ 
For most satisfactory results, use 3-in- | 
One regularly and liberally on sewing 
machines and the motors of sewing j 
machines, vacuum cleaners, ventilat- / 
ing fans and all other light motors; : 
on locks, hinges, bolts and window _ | 
catches; on go-carts, bicycles, skates [J 
and tools. 
3-in-One penetrates quickly, stays put, 
oils perfectly. It is not limited to the 
properties of one oil, but combines 
the virtues of several—all of highest 
quality. These oils are scientifically 
compounded to make a perfect blend. 
3-in-One is worth a lot more; costs 
but a trifle more. 


Sold by grocery, drug, notion, hardware, 
department and general stores in two size 
Handy Oil Cans and three size bottles. 
Manufactured since 1894 
THREE-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY ] 
130 William St., New York, N. Y. | 


Free Sample: 27 héry%. | 


erous sample and illustrated Dictionary of Uses. 


Here’s News 
From Toronto 
A Toronto lady writes: 
“When the pedals or the 
action of my reproducing 
grand piano squeak, I oil 

with 3-in-One.” 
(Name on request) 


Die oe caret 





Some Succes 


is the man of the community who makes the 
most substantial campaign contributions, who 
underwrites the visitin® opera company, and 
who does the lion’s share of the work on civic 
committees. But he never takes any credit for 
his good works. It is a byword in the family 
that “Dad always hides his light under a 
bushel.” That very quality, however, has 
given his children immense love and respect 
for him, and has instilled in them a similar 
modesty that is delightful to meet in these 


| days of cocksure youth. 


|she oblige him by getting a divorce? 


ALLANTRY in a parent is likely to stir a 

child’s admiration more profoundly than 
any other trait. The most adored mother I 
have ever known is my friend Priscilla, who 
has suffered time and again from the whips and 
scorns of fate, only to hold her lovely head the 
higher. 

A girl of gracious upbringing, married to a 
well-to-do man, she had been used to the 
pleasant things of life. As it happened, her 
husband did not completely satisfy her sensi- 
tive, imaginative nature, but she was happy 
with her young son, of whom she had made a 
great companion. Then—as suddenly as a 
storm comes up on a clear day in the moun- 
tains—her husband announced one day that he 
wished to marry another woman, and would 
The 
minute before, life had been flowing smoothly, 
and now—she heard herself saying that, of 
course, she would give him a divorce, and that 
furthermore she would leave his house im- 
mediately. 

She walked upstairs as in a trance and into 
her son’s room. 

“Your father has asked me to leave. Will 
you go with me, or do you prefer to stay?” she 
asked him. 

Without a moment’s hesitation the young 
ster replied, “If you’ll wait just five minutes, 
I’ll pack my bag.” 

At the impressionable age of thirteen this 
boy saw his mother go through the throes of a 
complete readjustment without once descend- 
ing to self-pity. She had to change her mode 
of living and find a remunerative occupation, 
for she was too proud tq bicker over alimony; 
and her son was amazed to see her become a 
successful business woman in spite of the fact 
that she cared not at all for business. He was 
proud, too, to see that any number of her old 
friends came flocking back to her. For Priscilla 
is a person of ineffable charm, with an insouci 
ance in her manner, agay shrug that says “That’s 
life,’ and a quick responsiveness to other 
people. The truest of friends, she gives her- 
self with both hands and asks nothing in re- 
turn. So it is not surprising that she has a 
number of close men friends, some of them 
married, some of them unmarried, who would 
move heaven and earth to help her if she needed 
he Ip. 

The fates cruelly ordained that she should 
fall in love a second time with a brilliant man, 
an artist who seemed to be all that her first 
husband was not. But he had a fatal failing 
for drink; and shortly before the time she was 
to marry him, she saw him go to pieces before 
her eyes. 

“That is only one of the tragic things that 
Mother has lived through without dipping 
her colors,’ Robert, now grown, will tell you. 

Looking far back into his childhood, he 
remembers her on the tennis court playing a 
losing set, then gathering up her energy at the 
last minute and coming back at her masculine 
opponent with swift-driving strokes that com- 
pletely reversed the score. He remembers, too, 
starting out with her for a ranch in Colorado 
when he was twelve, and finding it ghastly hot 
on the train. When he muttered that it was 
pretty bad, she frowned a little and then said, 

“Let’s see if we can’t take everything as it 
comes and complain about nothing—since 
we're out for a good time.” 

At the ranch they found that their accommo- 


4 dations consisted of but one large tent—and 
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a leaky one at that. But, after all, they had 
come for outdoor life, hadn’t they, Priscilla 
lightly remarked as she changed into her riding 
clothes. That day they rode ten miles: the 
next day, fifteen; and so on until they were 
riding regularly thirty miles a day. 
Priscilla ever the one to turn back. 

The divorce occurred soon after they re- 
turned from this trip, and that marked the 
beginning of an even closer companionship be- 
tween mother and son. But Priscilla was care 
ful not to keep him too close to her, for she 
knew well that he would need masculine com- 
panionship as he grew older. She managed 
to send him to an excellent boys’ school where 
the masters were of a high type. As a result 
she had him with her only in the summer, and 
not even then after he had started to college 
and had begun earning money in the summer 
wherever he could. 

At the end of his second year he flunked 
several courses and came home to announce 
that he had had enough of college anyway. 
She quietly said that he need not go back if he 
did not want to, but she thought it was a bad 
idea to start life with a failure. Wouldn’t it 
be well for him to go to summer school at 
Columbia and also tutor, in order to pass the 
examinations ard leave the slate clean? 

When she threw down the gauntlet in such 
a way, what could a fellow do but pick it up? 
So Robert worked like a Trojan that summer, 
just to clear himself with his mother; and then, 


Nor was 


after he had passed the examinations, he de- 
cided that he might as wel! go back to college, 
since he was all set for it—which was the very 
thing she had planned he would do. He has 
been out of college five years and is now doing 
well with a public service corporation that 
gives preference to college graduates. Only 
the other day he had a substantial raise, and 
called his mother on the long-distance tele- 
phone to tell her the news and to remind her 
that it was all her doing. 


HEN he graduated, she took a larger apart- 

ment in New York and made a delightful 
home for him to come to. But first she had an 
engagingly frank talk with him. 

“In many ways we are total strangers,” she 
said, “since we have been living apart for a 
number of years. So we'll be on trial with each 
other for a month. Then I'll tell you if you 
have any habits that annoy me, and you are to 
do the same for me.” 

It came out that he was chiefly annoyed by 
her leaving the cap off the toothpaste and dip 
ping her toast in her coffee! While she could 
only complain of his scratching his head and 
sitting up late waiting for her to come home. 
As it happened, she was the more frivolous one 
of the two. Once, when she came in at two in 
the morning, she found him swathed in his 
bathrobe, waiting to greet her with the air of a 
disapproving parent. She meekly remarked 
that it wasn’t so very late; that there were 
still a great many people on Broadway when 
she and her escort left the supper-party; 
whereupon her son remarked with all the virtue 
of extreme youth: 

“But, Mother, you could find a great many 
people on Broadway at any hour of the night!” 

This incident was characteristic of their re- 
lationship, because she had always given him 
to understand that he could criticize her as well 
as she could him. From the days of his boy- 
hood she had frankly discussed her failings 
with him, and had more than once confessed 
to some terrible extravagance. For it was a 
matter of firm principle with her never to pose 
as his superior. If she gave him advice, as in 
the matter of the college examinations, it was 
only because she had lived longer and had 
observed the laws of cause and effect. 

When he married a delightful girl—of whom 
Priscilla whole-heartedly approved—there were 
those who pitied her for losing her son so soon 
after she got him back. After the wedding, 
in fact, the bride’s mother wrote to congratu- 
late Priscilla on the remarkable fortitude she 
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ut be sure of its quality before 


you buy. This famous label is 


your protection—look for ut 


your kitchen one of the pleas- 

antest rooms in the house. 
For the modern kitchen equip- 
ment of gleaming porcelain en- 
amel is more beautiful than any 
we have ever known— in finish, 
design and colors. 

Porcelain enamel ranges, re- 
frigerators, kitchen cabinets, 
table tops and cooking utensils 
are the most practical, too. You 
don’t have to scrub and scrape 
and scour to keep them shining 
spotless. For the hard, smooth 
surface of porcelain enamel can 
be kept clean with a sudsy cloth. 

Don’t put off enjoying the con- 


[ so easy nowadays to make 


venience and cheer that more 
porcelain enamel equipment can 
bring to your kitchen. You can 
have it now—on the handy 
budget plans that most dealers 
are glad to offer you. 

It’s important to remember, 
however, that there is a differ- 
ence in the quality of these 
articles. 


This label is more important 
than the price tag 


Your investment in kitchen beau- 
ty will bea more lasting one if you 
look for the Armco Label when 
you buy. Armco ingot iron has 
played a big part in making pos- 
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sible the beautiful porcelain en- 
amel products of today. No other 
metal takes and holds a porcelain 
enamel covering like Armco in- 
got iron. The manufacturers who 
put the famous Armco Label on 
their products are offering you 
the best material-value that 
money can buy. 

It will also pay you to insist 
on Armco ingot iron wherever 
metal isapt torust. This iron is 
so pure that it outlasts ordinary 
steel and iron by long years of 
service. 


THe AMERICAN ROLLING Mitt Co. 


Executive Offices: MIDDLETOWN, OHIO 
Export—The Armco International Corp. 
Cable Address: “*Armco—Middletown” 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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had shown in losing her “‘all.”’ Priscilla could 
only smile at the letter, because she did not 
feel that she had lost anything, and at least 
she could dip her toast in her coffee again! 
She and Robert are as close friends as ever; 
only now the relationship has become a trium 
virate to include Betty. The latter finds her 
new young mother-in-law a very glamourous 
person, and complains that she does not spend 
half enough time with them. But Priscilla 
has many other friends and interests and thinks 
it best to leave the young pair to their own 
devices for most of the time—although she is 
constantly doing thoughtful things for them. 
Truly she has done a magnificent job in 
bringing up this level-eyed son. Courage she 
has given him—by her own brilliant example. 
Self-confidence she has instilled in him by 
obliging him to make his own decisions. De- 
pendability, too, she has taught him, again by 
her own example: her word has been as good 
as gold and her friendship for others of the 
truest steel. So it is natural that her son 
should idolize her as the most gallant and 
generous person he has ever known. 


NE can but conclude, then, that even more 

important than the child’s own behavior is 
the example which his parents set him. Cour- 
age, high-mindedness, or intellectual zeal on 
the part of the parent can act as a flaming 
fuse, setting off the child’s aspirations and 
determining his destiny for good and all. 

Of almost equal importance is the self- 
confidence which a child can acquire only by 
making his own decisions and forming his own 
judgments. The parents of our story never 
made their children weak by protecting and in 
dulging them. Rather they made them strong 
by giving them the tools for shaping their own 


lives, and by showing 
confidence in them. 

As was the case with the successful mar- 
riages, these relationships have been rich and 
happy because they have depended upon 
mutual respect. The parents have never 
labored under the delusion that they owned 
either their children’s bodies or their souls. In 
stead they have recognized their sons and 
daughters as separate entities who must live 
by the dictates of their own natures. 

They have never made emotional demands 
upon their children, because they have been 
too wise in human psychology and have known 
that true affection must be spontaneous and 
can not be exacted from a child. 

But be it noted that they have played the 
important réle of counselors. They have ad- 
vised their children out of their own wisdom 
and experience, and they have taught them 
courtesy and thoughtfulness for others. In 
no instance were the children allowed to grow 
up without any restraints whatsoever placed 
upon them—as the most radical child psycholo- 
gists now recommend, with dubious wisdom. 

These five parents also enriched their chil- 
dren’s lives with books, well-planned edncation, 
out door life, travel when possible, and an inter- 
esting home environment. But overarching 
all else, they gave their children an ever- 
present consciousness of their love and their 
friendship. They worked and planned and 
dreamed for them, not because it was their 
duty to do so, but because they loved them 
deeply and because they had a passion for 
seeing young life take shape and grow. With- 
out that inborn love of children, that in- 
stinctive understanding of their natures, no 
parent can hope to fill the place in his child’s 
life that these parents have filled. 
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around seven. Felix was never impatient, had 
an unending fund of stories to tell in odd 
moments, and enjoyed the puppy as much as 
did Gavin himself. 

The only thing Gavin would have wanied 
changed was to have Felix at home more. 
Felix traveled a lot and not infrequently 
worked late at the office. 

Piling up a fortune for you, young fellow,” 
he would explain with a smile. 

Felix and he always breakfasted together 
alone when Felix was at home. Mornings, 
Felix would steal across the hall to dress in 
Gavin's bathroom so as not to disturb Bella. 

“Morning, voung fellow—getting up?” he 
would say by way of greeting. 

“Getting up,”’ Gavin would assure joyously. 

But for just a few minutes after Felix had 
gone on into the bathroom, and the whistling 
which announced the stropping of the razor 
had begun, Gavin would lie in bed, listening 
luxuriously to that whistling. It was such a 
cheery sound, Felix’s whistling, just as it was 
a cheery fact, having Felix there behind that 
door. 

Gavin would slide out of bed eventually, 
rushing for the cold shower Felix had persuaded 
him to take. Hidden behind the long curtain, 
he would stick a pale gold head out anxiously 
through acrack. “It’s going to be cold, Felix.” 

“Of course it’s going to be cold,”’ Felix would 
agree unconcernedly. “Make a man out of 
you, young fellow.” 

Gavin would turn the handle marked ‘‘Cold”’ 
and emerge very shortly in a sputter of protest 
and chattering teeth, to be rubbed back to 
warmth by a I: 1ughing: Fe slix. 

“Be an athlete yet,” Felix would encourage. 

It sounded as though Felix wanted him to be 
an athlete. And if that was what Felix wanted, 
an athlete was what he would be. 

Later they would steal past Bella’s door 
| lightly, both understanding it was far wiser 

| not to disturb Bella, and downstairs there 


would be yellow grapefruit waiting, or high- 
piled grapes in a bowl, and Kitty in a pink dress, 
with maybe the cook bringing in tiny pancakes 
baked especially small just for him, and it was 
all cosy until Felix went. 

Gavin always went to the door with Felix, 
and after a time he went beyond, because 
Felix started him at school. 

“The boy ought to be in school,” 
Felix one night at dinner. 

“Why bother? He’s only a baby,” 
Bella indifferently. 

“*He’s old enough to go, and he ought to go.” 

Felix opened still another door for Gavin as 
simply as that. 

Every school morning after that, Felix 
dropped him across the one bad crossing every 
morning on his way to work, and ordered 
Kitty to go for him afternoons. 

“But it’s inconvenient,’ protested Bella. 
“It takes Kitty away from her work, and 
Gavin isn’t a baby. He can get himself home.” 

“Kitty goes for Gavin every afternoon,” 
stated Felix with finality. “The first afternoon 
she fails to go, Kitty’s out of a job.” 

Gavin, being afraid of the crossing, re 
garded Felix gratefully. Kitty looked at Felix 
less gratefully. Bella looked at him angrily, 
with her blue eyes smoldering, although she 
said no more. And Gavin went to school, and 
Kitty brought him home, and on the nights 
Felix came home to dinner he would wait in 
the drawing-room window, small face pressed 
tight against the pane as he had so often sat 
at Mrs. Gormely’s, only with such a difference, 
because he was waiting for Felix. 

“TI believe the boy’s fond of me,” said Felix 
to Bella, half abashed because he had, after 
all, been no more than kind to Gavin, and that 
kindness had scarcely merited such extravagant 
devotion. 

“Fond of you!” repeated Bella. ‘He wor- 
ships you! He cares more about your shoelace 
than he does about me.” 
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Bella was vastly annoyed by Gavin’s involun- | 
tary preference. Gavin had always been a nui- 
sance in her chaotic life, but now, by this ex- 
traordinary and unreasonable devotion, he 
added one more to fate’s premeditated insults. 

On a night when Gavin upset a glass of water 
at the dinner table in the eager sharing of a 
jest which excluded herself, she was sarcastic 
out of sheer hurt. 

“Don’t know why I was ever soft enough to | 
bother with him—except that I thought it 
might bring his grandfather to terms.” } 

“Hush!” commanded Felix sharply, with a | 
glance toward Gavin. 

Gavin heard, but he didn’t really mind. | 
Bella could say much sharper things than that, | 
only Felix hadn’t found it out yet. He had al- 
most a pang of pity for the Felix who would 
inevitably find out that there were two Bellas— 
the Bella who was lovely and gay and had the 
sound of bells in her laughter, and the Bella 
who was sullen and morose and untidy, with an 
angry tongue which flicked out like the bite of 
flame. He was sorry for the Felix who must 
some day discover this, because Felix loved Bella 
so beautifully. Felix would lift one of Bella’s 
strong white arms and, turning it over, kiss the 
smooth wrist just where blue veins made a tiny 
cross. So gently. So reverently. So almost in 
the manner of laying his heart at her feet that 
a lump would come into Gavin’s throat, and he 
had the hushed, embarrassed feeling he would 
have had at surprising somebody at prayer. 

Bella always laughed at Felix then. 

“You’re so sentimental, Felix.” 

“I’ve never been in love before, Bella.”’ 

The lump would tighten in Gavin’s throat. 
It was bad to care so much about Bella. It | 
wasn’t really safe, because you couldn’t count 
on Bella. Soberly Gavin would remember Mrs. | 
Gormely’s, and Bella’s sharp-heeled shoes flying 
through the air.. Bella couldn’t do that to | 
Felix, but she might do other things. 

N THE nights that Felix worked late at | 
the office Bella and Gavin were aione. 

It was on one of these nights, when they were 
halfway through dinner, that Bella, who had 
been silent all through the meal, so that Gavin 
had eaten quietly and with haste, suddenl, 
pushed back her chair with an ugly sound. 

“What a life!” said Bella loudly. 

She went into the library, and Kitty carried 
her dessert and coffee there, and after a while 
Kitty came back and took him upstairs to 
bed, and in the morning, when Felix came 
through the room, he was not smiling, although 
his greeting was the same. 

“Getting up, young fellow?” 

Past the lump in his throat Gavin said, 
“Getting up!” 

It was the beginning of a change in the little 
house with the trim white paint and gay- 
flowered curtains. The beginning of a time 
which held terror for Gavin and the frequent 
sound of Bella’s high-pitched, angry voice from 
behind a closed door. Bella, who dominated 
the mood of the household, became peevish and 
fault-finding, and Felix made the acquaintance 
of a Bella he had not known. 

Bella was tired of life in this stupid little 
house where the neighbors were always try 
ing to be upstage. She was tired of having 
Felix forever away in the evening. Tired of 
having the society of nobody but Gavin. 

“I ask you if a seven-year-old child is com- 
pany for me!” said Bella passionately. 

_ “But you have friends,” urged Felix anx- | 
ously. “Bella, my own, bring some of your 

triends out to keep you company. I don’t insist 

upon your being shut up out here aione.” 

‘Perhaps I will,’ conceded Bella with a spec- 
ulative gleam in her blue eyes. 

hereafter, when Gavin returned from school 
escorted by Kitty, there would be company in 
the drawing-room, with a tea tray to be pre- 
pared by a grumbling Kitty. 

“As though it’s not enough having to go | 
after you every day, with the table to be set for | 
dinner and fresh napkins to be pressed and the 
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T TAKES only a second to find 

out whether any bath towel is 
a West Point towel or not... 
And if you find the West Point 
label, sewn on the hem, you can 
be sure that you are getting your 
money’s worth in a fab- 
ric of great strength, a 
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and looking smart . . . whch 
you naturally expect of all your 
bathroom furnishings. 

Most good department stores 
can show you a plentiful variety of 
West Point towels. (You'll find 
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ble Christmas presents.) 
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1 pint boiling water 
1 teaspoon lemon juice 


1 cup cold apple sauce, sweetened * 


1 egg white, stiffly beaten 
Dissolve Jell-O in boiling water. Chill. 
When slightly thickened, turn into sher- 
bet glasses, filling them 24 full. Chill until 
firm. Add lemon juice to apple sauce. 
Fold in egg white. Pile lightly on Jell-O. 
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| silver to be polished!” Kitty would protest, 

Gavin never went into the drawing-room un- 
less Bella called to him in the tone which 
meant he must come. He liked neither the 
company to be found there nor the silly things 
said to him at which he was expected to laugh, 
And particularly he did not like Ned Briggs. 

Ned Briggs he had known at various times 
in his life. Bella liked him, apparently, al- 
though Gavin could not see why. Ned Briggs 
wore loud plaids, laughed loudly, and talked 
even more loudly. He had, moreover, a gift for 
practical jokes which made him uncertain 
company. 

Gavin always knew, the instant he entered 
the house, whether or not Ned Briggs was 
there. Laughter. Clatter. Sometimes merry 
scuffling. The crash of unlucky china. 

“She’s a gay one!” said Kitty to the cook, 
while Gavin stood at the back door munching 
gingerbread. “Mr. Carew let himself in for 
something when he married her, and whyever 
| he hasn’t found her out—” 

“Sssh!”? warned the cook. 

Kitty laughed. ‘‘There won’t be much he 
doesn’t know about her, and him only seven! 
I’m thinking this is the snuggest berth he’s ever 
had, and he’ll be losing it if she doesn’t step 
more carefully.” 

And of course there wasn’t. And of course 
this was the snuggest berth Gavin felt 
sick. He went out of the kitchen hastily, but not 
so hastily that he escaped Kitty’s final remark. 

“And it’s himself will show her the door when 
he does find out.” 

Gavin pondered over that. Was that true? 
| Would Felix put them out, himself and Bella, 
| when he found out that Bella wasn’t really so 
| quiet as she seemed to be when Felix was 

there? 

He was glad when he heard that Ned Briggs 
was going to Europe. Perhaps Bella would be 

| quieter now that Ned Briggs would soon be 
gone. Bella told him about it. 

“Ned’s going abroad, Gavin. Paris. London. 
| Vienna. Everything. Lucky Ned—and I’m 

stuck here in a hole!” 

Just names to Gavin, but they sounded gay, 
and he was glad, because maybe Ned Briggs 
would stay over there if it were as gay as it 
sounded. Perhaps he wouldn’t come back at all. 


ND then, on a Saturday three days later, 
when Felix had been away overnight on a 

business trip, and even the puppy had failed to 
assuage Gavin’s loneliness for Felix, he wan- 
dered into Bella’s room to find the bed heaped 
high with dresses and Bella actively packing 
more dresses into a trunk. 

Seeing him, Bella began to talk fast over her 
shoulder, and to talk almost defensively. She 
was going away. He would have to go back to 

| Mrs. Gormely for a while. Later, when she 
| could. she would send for him. 

Gavin leaned against the door. “No!” he 
whispered in a tiny voice of anguish, his face 
| white, his hand clutching at the door. 
| Tears gushed from his eyes, and Bella looked 

at him oddly. 

“‘So you like it here as much as that? Well, ! 
suppose you would. This would be about your 
father’s speed!” 

She considered, frowning a little, but with 
her frown finally changing into a_ smile. 
“Maybe he’ll keep you—there’s no telling. 
| He’s just about soft enough to do it!” 

So, when Bella’s trunks were trundled down- 
stairs, and Bella herself, grand in a shiny black 
coat and a hat with a feather, followed, she left 
Gavin in the hallway looking after her. 

“Perhaps it’s a good thing I’m doing,” she 
said in parting. “Perhaps I’m giving you the 
only chance I’d ever be able to—who knows?” 

She went then, leaving a trail of strong per- 
| fume on the air and chaos in the pretty bed- 

room upstairs which had been hers. 

| “Left him!” said Kitty to the cook in scorn. 
“Left her own child without even a backward 
look.” 
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ruminated the cook slowly. 
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Solid Ground 


“| think she’s fond of the little tyke in her way. 
Maybe she’s trying to do her best for him. She 
could have scrapped him long ago, you know, 
and certainly he wouldn’t have much of a life 
with her.” 

Gavin heard them talking from where he sat 
at the dinner table all alone. 

Now that Bella had gone, he missed her. 
That was the trouble about Bella: you were 
afraid of her when she was there, but when she 
was gone, you always missed her. 

“If that’s what she’s doing, she certainly ain’t 
thinking about Mr. Carew much,” said Kitty’s 
acid voice in the kitchen. “You don’t suppose 
Mr. Carew wants another man’s child sticking 
underfoot, especially after the way she treated 
him?” 

Pain lifted its many-headed presence in 
Gavin’s heart. It was understandable that 
Felix might nof want him. Might not want to 
be reminded of Bella in any way. Might simply 
want to wipe out everything and start all over. 

Forlornly he went up to bed, finding the 
empty drawing-room intolerable, although the 
kind-hearted cook came in and turned on the 
radio for him, and even Kitty brought up the 
puppy from the cellar to keep him company. 

He lay awake a long time, remembering Mrs. 
Gormely and the room where rain drummed 
down so loudly upon the roof. But after a while, 
being a tired little boy, he did go to sleep and 
awoke next morning to find Felix coming in. 

“Getting up, young fellow?” said Felix, but 
he spoke without the smile, and when he went 
in to shave he forgot to whistle, and shut the 
door tightly behind him, so that Gavin climbed 
into his clothes without the cold shower, lack- 
ing courage to open it. 

Perhaps Felix didn’t care any longer whether 
he became an athlete or not. Perhaps Felix 
wouldn’t be there to care, or he wouldn’t be 
where Felix was, it amounted to the same thing. 

He had the old tight lump in his throat at the 
thought and went downstairs without waiting 
for Felix. 


FTER a while Felix came down, and they sat 
at breakfast together as always and yet not 
as always. 


Upstairs the room which had held pink and | 


white and golden Bella was empty, and they 
were both conscious of it. That accounted for 
Felix’s lack of smile, and Felix without his 
smile or the look in his dark eyes which seemed 
to be a smile was not the same person. 

Looking at Felix, Gavin decided that he 
loved this unsmiling Felix even more than the 
Felix who was always smiling, because this Felix 
seemed to need love more. 

But as Felix sat without looking toward 
him, eyes remote in a tired, white young face, 
Gavin began to be afraid. 

Felix hadn’t wanted him to stay, or he 
wouldn’t be so sad. Not quite so sad anyhow. 
Felix didn’t want anything to remind him of 
Bella, and he was inevitably part of Bella, even 
though Bella did say he was like his father. 





Gavin gulped painfully, thrusting aside his | 


knife and fork. He couldn’t eat, no use to try. 


As soon as he could get away from the table, he | 


would goupstairs for his blue coat and hat, and, 
taking the puppy, go away. 

He didn’t know in the least where he would 
£0, but maybe somebody would want a seven 
year-old boy and a black and white puppy. 
Felix was looking at him now, his attention 
drawn by the small sound Gavin had made 
lo keep from sobbing aloud. He had learned 
not to cry, because Bella didn’t like it, but 
sometimes he couldn’t quite help the queer 
noise which choked off a sob. 

“Awfully good of you to stay on, young 
fellow. 1 wouldn’t have wanted to lose both 
of you at once,” he said carefully. “Women 
won’t matter much to either of us for a long 
time now, but we'll stick together.” 

“Yes, sir,” said Gavin. 

\nd the long, quivering breath of relief he 
drew was exactly that of an exhausted swim 
mer touching solid ground at last. 
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my mind ... 
At this season of perplexity for husbands, there’s no doubt that John wants to read your mind 
just as intensely as you would like him to... But if he could put himself in your place— 
could anticipate the 1,095 meals to be prepared during the coming year — could foresee the 


tiring hours in the kitchen and the difficulty of keeping help-— there would be no need for 
mind-reading . . . Your husband would naturally think of KitchenAid. 


At the snap-of-a-switch—better and more quickly—and with a marvelous simplicity of oper- 
ation, this SMiecaric Maid mixes dough— mashes potatoes beats eggs . . . icings—creams butter 
whips cream... mayonnaise— strains fruits — sieves beans or peas for purees . . . oatmeal 
. apple sauce. . . tomatoes . . . fruits for preserving — chops meats . . . raisins—grinds coffee 
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KitchenAid will please the fastidious, too ... no hand need touch the food while it is being 
prepared. And when any of these tasks has been done by KitchenAid, there will be fewer 
utensils to wash... Is it any wonder that thousands of home-makers consider KitchenAid 
indispensable? 

This Christmas, why not defy convention ... why not ¢e// your husband that KitchenAid 
will make you happier than anything else? 

Recently a new model at a substantially /ower price, has been introduced. We'll gladly send 


to both of you, now, its complete, fascinating story. The coupon below will bring it to you 
... and, if you desire, full details of our unusually liberal Household Budget Payment Plan. 


The KitchenAid Manufacturing Company 
202 OLIVE STREET rROY, OHIO 


Sales agencies in principal cities. Consult your telephone directory. 
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Throughout 
the nad 


years pass on, the appreciation 

of Maytag helpfulness will con- 
tinually grow. After cherished gifts 
of sentiment have been put aside, the 
Maytag will continue to stand out as 
a practical gift, radiating happiness, 
relieving wife or mother of the tire- 
someness of washday by its marvelous 
speed, thoroughness and convenience. 


A S the months go by and the 


Always, you will find the Maytag 
a willing, ready servant. It will be 
considerate of your time, careful yet 
thorough with the clothes—living up 
to its matchless reputation with over 
a million users. 

A telephone call to the nearest 
dealer will bring you a Maytag 
Washer. Note its many distinctive 
features; try it with your own clothes. 
If it doesn’t sell itself, don’t keep it. 


THE MAYTAG COMPANY 


Newton, Iowa 
Founded 1893 


A postcard request brings an interesting booklet— 
‘Better Methods of Home Laundering.” 
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A Voice Calling 


(Continued from page 43) 
| slough of gloom. Out on the grounds discon- 
| solate knots of men lounged in the shade and 
| battled the oppressive heat. The thirsty grass 
|lay parched and withered. The late summer 
| flowers wilted. The walls of the buildings gave 
| back the day’s heat in waves of hissing smoke. 
One tasted dust—dust of life and of dreams 
| and of hope. 
| The sun sank at last. The heat would be 
broken now; nights were always cool. An 
indifferent wind stirred, bringing from God- 
_knew-where the cool odor of shaded banks, 
| and green waters, and rotted wood. One more 
|day at U. S. V. H. No. 80 had gone west. 
Dusk changed the picture. The little with- 
ered flowers freshened, their colors shining 
out victoriously in the half darkness. The 
| grass took on a luminosity. The sensitive air 
| became a medium which held and emphasized 
| every tiniest fragrance, like notes hung on a 
} scroll of music and making a sort of misted 
tune. Overhead the gentle stars slid into place 
in a dark firmament. Figures began moving 
| toward the lighted doorway. 
| To Jenny, watching, these also underwent 
| transformation. They were no longer disabled 
| soldiers advancing slowly on crutches and in 
|chairs, but tired troops at the end of a hard 
|day’s march. She saw them outlined against 
| the fading sky of a distant land, and all about 
| them burned the glamour of youth and courage 
|and high endeavor. So they passed before her 
|—in a pageant of bright banners. As each 
| figure went in through the lighted doorway, 
| his shadow passed in with him. And the fig- 
|ures were still dashing and splendid, but the 
|shadows moved ponderously as if they had 
weight. 





IGHT. Jenny lingered on the steps. The 

wind cooled her hot forehead. She was put- 
| ting off the hour when she must go back to 
| Michael Fort’s room. She hadn’t been there 
| since the Army Attack Squadron had winged 
|its swift flight southward. And if the other 
boys had taken it so hard, what would it do 
| to Michael with his broken heart? She clasped 
her hands about her knees and looked up in the 
faces of stars. She wished she didn’t have to 
go back. But soon she must. 

Jenny thought of all the people outside the 
hospital going their carefree, easy way. There 
would be those who considered their lots hard, 
and their work dull and uninteresting, and 
| were vexed and fretted by the day’s small 
|irritations. Not seeing the invisible wings that 
fluttered at their shoulders; not seeing the 
bright chances that each new day offered; nor 
the extraordinary privilege of strong arms and 
silken, rippling muscles. All this priceless 
magic theirs—if only they knew! 

To the east the city shone like an aurora in 
the sky. Its lights were bright tonight, and 
down its golden avenues floated luxury and 
beauty and laughter and life. Yet here in 
these quiet rooms was life also. Pop Knute 
risking his birthday to help a comrade already 
beyond help; little kind deeds, heroism, cour- 
age. And abruptly things were changed for 
Jenny, and she saw (this as life—grim and ter- 
rible often, but gallant always. And the city 
over there—that flaming aurora—was only a 
flash of reflective lightning against a summer 
sky. 

Little things helped Jenny: this thought that 
had just come to her—uplifting and clarifying 
and somehow balancing the scales of justice— 
that here among her brave, beloved boys was 
beauty still, and adventure, and romance. 
LIFE—written in blazing capitals. Fortified, 
she rose and went back to Michael Fort’s 
room. 

As soon as she stepped inside his door, she 
felt a change. The shaded light from the hall 
left the room in comparative darkness, but 
something came out to Jenny from that dark- 
ness. Her heart stopped beating. Had he 
gone already? She wouldn’t turn on the lights, 
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A thousand women. -- and ONE 








v1 





HERE must have been a thousand women 
there . . . package-laden, petulant... 
weary shoppers in the last-minute Christ- 
mas rush . . . a thousand women and one! 
I wish you could have seen her! Perfectly 
poised, gloriously graceful . . . she walked 
down the aisle as though she were crossing 
a drawing-room . . . every step a thing of 
beauty ...a joy to behold... 

And, as I stood watching her, I wondered 
why, in that multitude of smartly gowned 
women, only one should be so pleasantly 
conspicuous . . . is a naturally graceful car- 
riage so rare? 

* * * 


The fluent, joyous sight of her lingered in 
my memory, and set me to thinking... 
Surely all women are naturally graceful, 


Ireasoned . . . then why do so many of them 
seem to lack grace when they walk? 
Shoes! 





Of course. . . for what woman could walk 




















with effortless ease in shoes that cramp her 
feet. . . upset her bodily balance . . . rob her 
of Nature's gift of grace? 


LOOKED into the matter. Italked —_antly, unhampered, beautifully natural. 

shoes to the women | admire most. * * 
I learned a lot. Red Cross Shoes, with all their Parisian 
chic—they are designed by 
Frenchmen, you know —are un- 
believably easy to wear. This 
is because every pair is shaped 
over the famous, exclusive “Limit” 
lasts, derived from an exhaustive 
study of feminine feet. With every 
fitting measurement scientifically ac- 
curate, Red Cross Shoes must fit every 
normal foot perfectly. 

Then, too, the exclusive Arch- 


I learned, among other things, 
about Red Cross Shoes . . . superbly 
smart footwear that is especially de- 
signed to be good to active feet... 
shaped to conform perfectly to every 
contour of the flexing muscles. . . to fit 
with snug ease in action as well as repose. 


Women who wear Red Cross Shoes, 
I am told, can forget their feet... 
they are foot-free . .. they walk buoy- 


Free Booker . . . Interestingly illus. 
trated, this booklet, "Walk in Beauty,” 
hives the views of prominent educators 
on the subject of corvect posture, tells bow 
many beautiful women have acquired 
the charm of a graceful carriage. Send 
foryour copy, Address Department G-12. 
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.. + She walked down the aisle as though she were crossing a drawing-room 


Tone support gives just the right up- 
life to the active arch, while the 
Natural-shaped heel prevents the 
slip-slip and rub-rub that are 
so hard on tender heels and 
sheer hose. 

The very smartest shoe store 
in town will show you Red Cross 
Shoes for street, afternoon or formal 
wear, at prices ranging from $10 to 
$16.50. There are also Sub-deb models 
from $6.50 to$8.50,and Junior models 
from $3.50 to $6.00. 
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millions, Look for the name 


on lhe wrapper of each cube. 
Three sizes: 12, 530 and 100 


cubes Sold by grocers, Jeli- 





W hen Good Cooks Get Together 





Friends Flatter 


AKE one small apartment, add it to a 
busy business position—and you don't 
get much in culinary results,’’ writes Miss 
A. M. Taylor, of New York City. ‘‘ But 
there’s one thing that bachelor girls like 
myself should put into this routine recipe 
if they like to occasionally show their do- 
mestic talents—‘STEERO’ bouillon cubes. 
‘I never knew I could prepare such 
appetite-tempting dishes and in such re- 
markably short time until I discovered these 
wonderful cubes and the fine recipes in 
your ‘101 New Dishes.’ They certainly 
give a new zest to salads... are excellent 
for sandwiches that are different... and 
for a real French dressing —my best friends 
say too many nice things about that!"’ 


Menu magic for your own kitchen 


If you cook occasionally, or every day, 
you'll appreciate the new zest and tang 
**STEERO”’ bouillon cubes will give to al- 
most everything you prepare. Easy to use 
as salt and pepper. Cost but little. Even 
so, don't buy any until you have tried 
them in your own kitchen. Merely send 
the coupon below for a new cook book by 
Bertha M. Becker, food specialist, called 


IOI 


new dishes 
and samples of cubes 


FREE 


American Kitchen Products Co 
278-L Water Street, New York, N. Y. 

Please send me your new cook book, “101 
New Dishes,”’ and free samples of the cubes. 





NAMI 


ADDRESS 


CITY & STATE 
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A Voice Calling 


because Michael had hated lights. She moved 
forward until her hand touched a chair, and 
Jenny sat down—doing it with a bump because 
her knees had quite given out. 

“Michael!” In a small, frightened voice. 

Michael Fort stirred. He did more than 
that. Reaching up, he caught the iron bars of 
his bed and pulled himself, cautiously and 
painfully, into a sitting position. But with the 
open window back of him, it seemed to Jenny 
that he plunged his hands among stars and 
propped his shoulders against the sky. 

“Jenny!” A new voice spoke to her, a voice 
charged with suppressed excitement. “Jenny 

do you think you could get me an airplane to 
make a trial flight?” 

Eighteen months in the hospital, and their 
exacting and surprising demands, came up and 
stood by Jenny now. 

\fter an interval during which her heart 
stopped and then pounded, and a sob began in 
her throat and must be swallowed no matter 
what, Jenny could speak. ‘Well, Michael 
Fort, once I stopped a city editor from putting 
something in his paper that he wanted to put 
in. Nothing is impossible!” 

“Look here—I’ve got to go up! Why, Jenny, 
I wasn’t done. I was hardly started. There 
were things I’d meant to work out. Inventions. 
I’ve got an idea for an impulse starting de- 
vice—and there was a thing for forced land- 
ings Today the roar of those engines 
in the sky and they were speaking to 
me—calling—and I knew I'd got to go!” 

His voice deepened, sang; all the throttled 
dreams of those pent-up years crowding into 
his words, and he could hardly get them out 
fast enough. He was telling Jenny about 
France—Le Mans—the early-morning trips— 
the hazard and danger, the exhilaration and 
sadness. 

No, you could never predict the effect of 
things on the boys. For the event that had 
plunged’ the others in gloom had struck fire 
from a dying spark here. 

Michael had a golden trick with words; she 
could see the edges of them dripping in light. 
And as he talked, there was that strange 
transformation for Jenny—he was no longer 
a helpless wreck, held together by straps and 
buckles; he was a famous aviator—a dare- 
devil, distinguished and efficient. And the 
other things—the inconsequent, imagined 
handicaps of physical imperfection—were a 
shell from which Michael stepped forth, spread- 
ing new and stronger wings. 

Jenny trembled. She knew that she sat in 
the presence of a great man, and that an eagle, 
after all, isan eagle—and nothing can hold him! 

There was a reckless streak in Jenny. It 
burned back of her quiet eyes, and her trust- 
worthy features, and her reliable walk. Cen- 
turies ago, an ancestor of hers had been a 
Crusader. One had marched with Cromwell, 
and another had followed Pickett at Gettys- 
burg. All down the line they had flung them- 
selves with reckless abandon into desperate 
causes. Jenny felt that little, familiar hum of 
excitement begin in her veins 

Michael leaned toward her, stammering in 
his eager earnestness. 

“If I could go up just once—take a ship up 
myself! Why, Jenny, an airplane eats out of 
my hand. Why, Jenny! Look here, if you 
could work it some way there’s no one 
else who'd do it, or even consider it ‘ 

“I—I—I might.” 

“You'd try? You'd really help me?” 

That white flame within her. Jenny was on 
her feet, the tears rolling down her cheeks. 
“Yes—I will! I'll do it, Michael. So help me 
God, I will!” 

And the two of them going to pieces in the 
dark of the little room. 





ENNY didn’t sleep that night. Jenny had 

hit solid earth again; and, hitting it, found 
herself committed to an impossible promise. 
| She didn’t see how she was forever getting 
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A Voice Calling - 


tangled in inextricable situations. They 
seemed to rise from the ground and challenge 
her as she passed along. They didn’t bother 
other people—the Head Nurse, for instance, | 
made of nice, comfortable concrete; they 
didn’t fly at her, but waited shrewdly for 
Jenny—poor, wishy-washy Jenny who was too 
easily stirred. 

It had been Michael’s golden trick with 
words that had stirred her. And then she 
remembered his voice—the hunger and thirst 
in it. And Jenny knew that her despair was | 
merely her cowardly spirit trying to nose out | 
of a task that would take more courage than | 
Jenny had. The roar of those engines in the | 
sky had been a voice calling him back to his 
own, and had lighted, for the moment, a spark 
ina dying man’s heart. But a spark blows out. 
Another day—two—and the old hopelessness 
would claim him, and Michael would be lost. | 

Here was her chance. Here the miracle | 
they had prayed for. Now was the time to 
strike—now! Would they let her do it? Let 
a man in Michael’s condition take up an air 
plane? Of course, they wouldn’t! Even Dr. 
Huffy wouldn’t dare. They couldn’t take the 
responsibility; they couldn’t risk their reputa- 
tions. Well, then, some one whose reputation 
didn’t matter a darn! 

Jenny moaned a little, and tossed, and put 
her arm over her eyes in the dark. But she 
knew she would do it. She wouldn’t be able 
not to. 





\RLY morning again. Breath of sweet 

* autumn in the air. A cool wind out of the 
north—summer and its heat past. Excited 
word flashed through the wards. Old Pop 
Knute had made it. Doggone that youngster! 
Bring on your cake, chef, and your candles. 
Bring on the little, rusty, tattered flag and the | 
old, old uniform and the sword—we'll cut the | 
cake with the sword. The old boy’s got his | 
eyes open! 

“Pop, looka here, will you? Ninety-three of | 
‘em! Three cheers and many happy returns. 
We're wiring the President about it.” 

Pop’s eyes had the guilty expression of a 
boy caught playing hooky. He had thought | 
they would fuss at him. 

Jenny slipped away from the birthday party. 
She went to Dr. Huffy’s office. Did Michael | 
have a chance? 


} 
| 
| 


Her intent gaze on the old | 
doctor’s face, making of his answer a sort of 
crisis. 

No, he was afraid Michael didn’t. Not one 
ina million. “I’ve done my best; we all have. 
It isn’t enough. Only a miracle can save him 
now. 

Her brown eyes burned a moment and then | 
were veiled. Jenny rose and walked from the | 
room. And beside her marched the shades of | 
Crusaders. 

Jenny went into the city. She drew all her | 
savings out of the bank and disappeared. 

At night Jenny was back. She tucked her 
curls under the little white cap with a steady 
hand, but there was a queer light in Jenny’s 
eyes. Dr. Huffy, passing her in the corridor, 
noticed it. He remembered this afterward, 
but at the time he was hurrying to Pop Knute 
(who had eaten a piece of his birthday cake), 
and he kept right along with his hurrying. | 
And Jenny’s light went down the hall with her | 
to Michael’s room. 

“T got the airplane, Michael.” | 

“Jenny, you got—but how on earth?” 

“Well, I did it.” 

“I—you—a little thing like you! Jenny, 
what can I say?” . . i 

She spoke lightly, as if it were the most 
casual of incidents. “I’m going up with you. 
Michael. I’ve always yearned for a sky ride.” 

“You'd do that? You'd trust me that 
much?” 

“Of course.” 

He lifted his right hand. He made a cere- 
mony of it. “Ill bring you down safely, 
Jenny. \ ; 
Sale as a cradle to me. 


Have no fear. Why, an airplane is as 
It’s part of me! 


But 


A Helping Hand 
That Lightens 
the Cleaning of 


Linoleums 


OPPING up linoleum- 
covered floors is al- 
most the easiest thing imagin- 
able, after they’re lacquered 
with B/C. The gentlest touch 
of a mop to the linoleum is 
sufficient to remove every 
stain and blemish,every smear 
of dirt or loose dust. For B/C 
fills the pores and covers the 
surface with a hard, clear fin- 
ish that keeps the dirt out! 
And how the linoleum’s design 
and color sparkle— 
fresh and brilliant as 
the day it was laid. 
B/C Lacquer is 


made especially for || 
| 


\ 
LINOLEUM | 


This coupon is 
worth 35c to 


you! Fill in and 


mail coupon together 


Gentlem 


with 25 cents and we aoe 
will send }4 pint can, ao 
regular price of which 

is sixty cents. My dealer 





x CLEAR f 
LINOLEUM! 
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BECKWITH - CHANDLER COMPANY, Dept. 11 
201 Emmett Street, Newark, N. J. 





inlaid and hard surface lino- 
leums. Cannot darken or dis- 
color them, as B/C is colorless 
and transparent. Takes but a 
few minutes to brush on, and 
its lustrous, hard finish dries 
thoroughly in an hour. Only 
two applications a year re- 
quired for ordinary house- 
hold wear. 

Try B/C today. Learn the 
secret of bright, good-looking 
linoleums—greater mopping 
ease. Ask at your paint, hard- 
ware, department or 
floor covering store 
for “B/C Linoleum 
Lacquer.” Use Trial 
Offer Coupon below! 


LACQUER 
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*QUER 
Packed 


cans ready for use. 


in handy 


en: Enclosed is 25 cents to cover mailing costs on a 


Yy pint can of B/C Linoleum Lacquer (retail price sixty cents). 
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60 bars of soap your tooth paste pays for 


You can buy these 60 bars with 


the $3 you save by using 
Listerine Tooth Paste at 25c 
instead of dentifrices costing 
twice that amount, yet ac- 
complishing no more. 
saving is proportionately 
greater when the family is 
large—$21 per year for a 
family of 7—figuring a tube 
per person per month. Spend 


it as you please. 


The 





Millions save from $3 to $21 yearly 





Large Tube 
25c 


OULDN’T a woman trying to 

make ends meet for a family 
of seven like to reduce the family 
tooth paste bill from $42 to $21? 

Wouldn’t a young couple start- 
ing out in life be glad to cut the 
yearly tooth paste bill from $12 to $6? 

We thought they would. In- 
vestigation showed that thousands 
of others felt the same way. They 
wanted a dentifrice at 25c—yet 
with no sacrifice of quality. 

Therefore, we produced a really 
first class dentifrice at 25c for a 
large tube. Half of what you usu- 
ally pay. 

Listerine Tooth Paste is its name. 
Ultra-modern methods of manu- 
facture alone, permit such a price 
for such a paste—for we always buy 
the best materials. 


using this great 25% tooth paste 


In it are contained ingredients 
that our fifty years’ study of tooth 
and mouth conditions taught us are 
necessary to a high grade denti- 
frice for the perfect cleansing of all 
types of teeth. 

Outstanding among them is a 
marvelous new and gentle polish- 
ing agent so speedy in action that 
tooth brushing is reduced to a 
minimum. 

We ask you to try this delightful 
dentifrice one month. See how 
white it leaves your teeth. How 
good it makes your mouth feel. 
Judge it by results alone. And then 
reflect that during the year, it 
accomplishes a worthwhile saving. 
Lambert Pharmacal Company, St. 
Louis, Mo., U.S.A. 


LISTERINE 
TOOTH PASTE 
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A Voice Calling 


how you managed it—Jenny, I didn’t know 
there were women like you. You’re a general!” 

General! Jenny laughed, remembering. 

He would never know the events of the day; 
how Jenny and the shades of her ancestors had 
gone (with a fiery determination and a colossal 
ignorance of aviation and everything pertain- 
ing thereto) from place to place, stirring up 
amusement and derision. The army flying | 

field, where officers smiled behind their hands 
and haw-hawed when they thought she was out | 
of hearing. (“Wants to ‘run it himself.’ O/| 
incredible ladies!) The larger commercial 
fields—two of them, and men not so polite as 
the officers. A smaller field—one plane and a 





man who took passengers up at five dollars for 
three minutes. The argument there. 

“No, no. Impossible. You don’t under- 
stand. Yes, no doubt, but absolutely no. 
Everything I own in the world is tied up in 
this little plane, and she’s got to pay for her- 
self.”” 

Jenny fumbled with a frivolous-looking 
hand-bag. ‘‘Here’s four hundred dollars.” 

“Jumping Jupiter, the plane’s worth thou- 
sands!” 

“It’s all I’ve got,” said Jenny, holding it 
eagerly toward him, and that disturbing faith 
in Jenny’s brown eyes. 

He threw his hat upon the ground because 
she wouldn’t go away, wouldn’t hush, wouldn’t 
get discouraged. (Jenny couldn’t. He was 
her last chance, and she couldn’t let Michael 
down.) 

“Why,” demanded the harassed man, “pick 
on me? Why not pick on the rich, big, com- 
mercial field right over yonder, or the army 
field just beyond?” 

“Because,” said Jenny, “I picked, and they 
wouldn’t listen to reason.” 

“Reason! That’s a good one.” 

Jenny’s eyes flashed. “He knows more 
about flying than you'll ever know, if you study 
a lifetime. He was a famous ace—he’s got 


medals and citations—the generals came to 
” 
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“It’s Alpha Brass Pipe, Sonny...’ 











She'll not be cloggin’ up with rust and 


leakin’, and causing trouble for your 





“... want to know why I’m usin’ it? 


mother the way cheap pipe does. Why, 








sonny, that pipe’ll be good—and run 


him for advice—they ate out of his hand. . 
(Getting the generals and the airplanes mixed, 
storming and stamping her foot) “He’s one 
of the country’s greatest aviators right now, 
and it’s going to make your funny little plane 
immortal, just having him touch it! Here’s the 
money. We'll come about six tomorrow after- 
noon.” 

Rather dazed by all these fireworks, he 
showed signs of weakening. “What guaranty 
can you give me that he’ll bring the ship down 


” 


water clear and cleaan—\ong after you're 





older’n your dad —your grandad, 


too... 


Alpha* Brass Pipe in your home is your 


safely 

Jenny looked at him. 

“T'll stake myself. I’ll go up with him. Is 
that enough?” 

“After all, you don’t look like a scatterbrain. 
Y-e-s, I guess that’s enough. Here, I’m not a 
robber. I don’t want all this money, but I’m 
risking everything I’ve got on this fool esca- 
pade. I'll take fifty if he gets down O. K. 
If he crashes, I’ll keep it all.” 


best safeguard against rusty water, low 











water pressure, and leaks from rusted pipes. 





And it’s less expensive than you may 
think. In a typical $20,000 house it 
costs only $76.00 more than the cheap- 
JENNY wasn’t afraid, but she had a queer est rustable pipe. 

light in her eyes. Familiar objects about the 
hospital looked suddenly dear to her. The 
hand-railing on the stair, guiding her up and 
down so many shaky times when she couldn’t 
have made it otherwise. A neglected fern in a 
little pot. She wished she had watered it 
oftener. 

She had to have help. She sought out Jake, 
ambulance and truck driver. Jake would do 
anything for Jenny, even this. But he was un- 
happy over it. 

“You ought to tell Dr. Huffy, Miss Jenny. 


>” 


ALPHA BRASS PIPE 


made from a special kind of 


Chase Brass 


If it’s all right, he’d say ‘Go ahead. 
“But, Jake, I can’t risk his refusing. And 
besides, if anything did happen, he mustn’t be 
the one who’s responsible.” 
“If it was anybody else asking it, Miss 
Jenny, but surely you're the last person on 
earth to let harm come to one of the boys.” 
“Thank you, Jake. I'll get him down in the 
chair about five-thirty. You have the car at 
the east entrance; it’s hidden from the build- 


*All brass pipes are not the same. Alpha Brass Pipe is better than ordinary 
brass pipe because it contains more copper and lead. Plumbers prefer it because 
it cuts cleaner and sharper threads, making leak-proof joints. It positively 
cannot rust and the Alpha trade-mark, stamped every 12 inches, guarantees ét 
Jor soundness and satisfaction. 
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Awell-shaped head } 
Well-formed jaws | 
and chin 








A fine, full chest ; 
” Straight legs 
Sound, uncrowded 
Of course _ 
for your baby! 
“Then give him Bottled It is very rich in Vitamin D which helps to 
Oe z build good bones and teeth, and in Vitamin A 
Sunshine,” is the advice which promotes growth and increases resis- 
of all authorities tance to many infections. 


This fine oil is protected from deteriora- 
In the last few years mothers have been learn- _ tion by exclusive processes which also make 
ing many interesting new facts about babies. _ it more palatable. 


Perhaps the most interesting of all these Expectant mothers also need 
facts is that the kind of bones and teeth your Bottled Sunshine 
baby has affects his appearance and his health 
all through life. Physicians are also telling expectant mothers 


that Bottled Sunshine, taken during preg- 
nancy, will protect their teeth from the 
decay so frequent at this time. 

For expectant and nursing mothers, older 
children and all grown-ups, Squibb’s has de- 
veloped a new flavor which will have a 
special appeal—mint flavor! Even the most 

He needs a plentiful supply of one factor— sensitive taste will find it easy to take! 
Vitamin D—to turn the food he eats into All good drug stores have both kinds of 
good bones and teeth. Squibb’s Cod-Liver Oil—the plain and the 

There are only two practical ways to sup- new mint-flavored. Be sure toask for Squibb’s. 
ply him with this factor. Sunshine and good cod- 
liver oil! 

You could protect your baby if you could 
get enough sunshine on his bare skin. But un- 
der modern living conditions this is almost 
impossible. 


You must help him build strong bones and 
sound teeth. Unless you do they will almost 
certainly develop improperly. 

Even though he is breast-fed, even though 
he looks plump and healthy, he needs special 
help. 


Clouds, fog, smoke and clothing shut out 
the rays that protect—the ultra-violet rays. 
Even ordinary window glass filters them out. 

This is why baby specialists advise, ‘“De- 
pend on good cod-liver oil.” 

Many of these specialists also say, “Depend 
on Squibb’s Cod-Liver Oil.” They know the 
quality of oil given makes a difference. 

The reason Squibb’s is the choice of so 


many physicians is that it is very high in two Bottled Sunshine! It makes oe all the 
needed vitamins. sunshine your baby needs and does not get 


Squiss’s Cop-Liver O11 


PLAIN OR MINT-FLAVORED 


Produced, Tested and Guaranteed by E. R. Squibb & Sons, New York * 
Manufacturing Chemists to the Medical Profession Since 1858 








/ E. R. Squibb & Sons 
M OTHERS: Dept. M, 80 Beekman St., New York City 
You will find this Please send me a copy of your booklet —/vee, 
“Why every baby needs Bottled Sunshine” 
booklet on Bottled as 
a -_ - 
Sunshine helpful. re 


IT’S FREE! City 
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A Voice Calling 


ing. Inside an hour we'll be safely back, and 
no one the wiser.” 

But in the night, her face beaten down in 
the pillow, was she right or wrong? Was it a 
fool escapade, as the man had said, or a God 
given chance? How is one to know? And 
Jenny wondered if people must live their lives 
out, stumbling finally into the earth again, 
never knowing if the road behind had been 
right or wrong. 


HE sun was setting. Perpendicular beams 

of yellow light ran up the western sky and 
broadened and faded again into blue. Jenny, 
who had imagined a steering wheel, a shift 
gear, a brake, and a clutch, sat frozen by an 
appalling array of complicated instruments, 
But it was too late now. Michael was lifting 
an arm as a signal that he was ready to be off, 

The last thing Jenny saw, as they roared 
down the field, was Jake’s frightened, accus- 
ing face. She hadn’t told him she meant to 
go up. 

They lifted easily. Jenny was conscious of a 


| sense of exquisite lightness, and they were one 


of the infinitesimal particles of gold floating in 


| a sea of space. She could feel the power and 





skill in Michael’s hands, his strength and poise 
and sureness as he guided them up—up .. . 
All fear and apprehension left her. Space was 
not bottomless and terrifying, but a dependable 
substance that came up and surrounded them 
securely. Higher and higher. Circling and 
rising. And something rode with them. . . 

She thought: “I’ll never be the same after 
this ride.” 

She thought: “Here where two worlds con 
verge are glimpses of a third. A thousand 
quivering, unsuspected marvels in the atmos- 
phere. And things that seemed different, 


| aren’t. Sorrow and joy, health and illness, life 


and death. There’s no beginning of this and 
ending of that, but a fusion like a lamp turned 
up sharply, flooding space with light.” 

They were coming down to a world drenched 
in dewy dusk. The plane made a wide, grace 
ful circle. The flying field rose to meet them. 
She was hardly conscious of the moment when 


| wheels met earth. They came to a stop within 


a hundred feet of the hangar. 

It was over—it was done—and safely! All her 
uncertainty and fear and anxiety gushed up in 
a little, wild shout of relief and joy as she 
leaped to her feet. 

“Oh, Michael, it’s all right. Oh, Michael!” 

He turned his head, and on his face there 
was a look that Jenny would never forget. 
Life returned to a man who had despaired. 
His youth and his work and his chance again! 
For one moment of refound glory it blazed 
there—and was wiped out. 

Jake and the others, running up, found him 


| a white and motionless huddle of frail flesh 


strapped to things. 

Jake’s voice, unsteady, unmanned, “Careful, 
boys,” and Jenny could feel the awful impact 
of his words as the blow struck, “‘He’s got a 
broken back.” 

They carried Michael Fort home on a 
stretcher. Jenny sat beside him with the 
knuckles of one hand pressed tightly over her 
mouth. Oh,hurry,hurry! Past the gas station, 
and the sign that winked and said GO SLOW, 
and the wooden bridge and the sharp bend. 
Thank God for Jake at the wheel, Jake who 


| could speed and at the same time ease them 





gently over bumps! Supper in the air; some 
body’s peaceful supper of sausages. A quiet 
cow by a quiet shed. Two ponies that stared 
and bolted. Darkness. Oh, hurry! “If he’s 
dead if I’ve killed him ” No try- 
ing to slip him in undetected; no trying to hide 
what she had done; only the necessity for 
haste. Thank God for the lights of the hos 
pital, for feet that came running, for hands 
that reached out and got him. Exclamation— 
orders rapped out—questions— 

Jake’s astounding words—Jenny was past 
speech—“She took him up for an airplane 
ride.” 
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A Voice Calling | 


An unsteady line of horrified faces. 

“Jenny, you didn’t! Say you didn’t.” 

The Head Nurse’s cold fury. “If he dies, 
you've killed him. I’ve never approved of you 
here. I’ve kept you against my better judg- 
ment. Now we pay for it.” 

Jenny backed against the wall and flung out 
her arms to keep from falling. The horrified 
faces filed past her. Dr. Huffy. His eyes held 
ineflable sorrow and something gone from 
them. Faith in one whom he had trusted. 
That day three months ago when he had called 
her into his office: 

“| put him in your hands, Jenny. If any- 
body can help him, you can.” 

“It means,” he was saying sadly, “that I can 
never again trust you with my boys.” 

And he, too, left her. 

The lights from the doorway threw their 
shadows about her, standing motionless against | 
the white wall, eyes closed, arms outtflung, 
making the shadow of a cross there. 





“you see that,”’ said the man in the gray suit 

to a group of visitors on the flying field, 
“you see that blue and silver plane up there? 
Know who that is? It’s Michael Fort, the 
famous war ace. They say he brought down | 
fifteen enemy planes, and he’s got a string of 
medals and decorations as long as from here to | 
that fence yonder. Got smashed up and came 
home with a broken back. You’d have thought 
he was done for. Well, yonder he is. The 
world’s going to hear from him soon. He’s | 
testing out an invention right now. Marvel- | 
ous? You said it! And I did my share—I gave | 
him his first ride up. The greatest opportunity | 
that ever blew my way. Michael and I have | 
joined forces. Yes, he’s a wonder. Michael | 
says it doesn’t take much backbone to fly!” | 

At U. S. V. H. No. 80 the lid was off. Not | 
since the Armistice had there been such a cele- | 
bration. The Infantry and the Artillery, every 
man of them, were out on the grounds. The 
shut-ins (Service Battalion of Those Who Also 
Serve) were occupying advantageous outposts 
at windows. And everywhere—flags! Jenny | 
had bought literally thousands. Flags, flags, | 
flags, flipping and fluttering and dancing, for 
the hospital had something to flip and flutter 
and dance about. 

“Ain’t it grand? Buddies, if Michael Fort 
can stage a snappy come-back like this, what 
do you say J can do with nothing wrong but a | 
sort of foot here?” 

The ranks on the grounds were cheering; 
little flags were waving from the windows. | 
High and clear they heard the beat of Michael’s | 
engine making a blue and silver song as the 
plane passed over, swung, came back flying 
low, and was off again. 

Dr. Huffy, watching that beautiful flight, | 
1c some one and turned to look for 
ver. 

She was standing alone, her slim, young arms 
about a pillar, her eyes on the blue and silver 
plane. A girl with a fighting heart. He re 
called the things they had said to her that 
night when she had slipped Michael off for his 
lirst trip up, and Michael, from sheer joy, had 
fainted. She had given him back to the sky. 
Did Jenny know it? Did she know that it had 
given new courage to every patient in the 
wards? To Dr. Huffy himself, who needed it 
most of all, he thought. 

There was a man in the hospital whom 
Jenny loved. Dr. Huffy made a vow within 
himself. 

“I'll pull him through! I’ll do that for her. | 
Whether it’s possible or not, I’ll do it!” 

Some one came out and stood by Jenny— | 
put an arm about Jenny’s waist. The Head 
Nurse. But the old doctor could no longer see 
them. The figures had washed out in a blur. 


A new “Jenny” story, “The Lost Legion,” 
Norma Patterson’s latest and best, will appear 
in an early issue of Good Housekeeping ' 


























As Much a Masterpiece 
+ + AS THE CHATEAU ITSELF 


Travelers familiar with the remarkable old chateau of 
Chenonceaux, near Tours, will understand why its name 
has been borrowed for this exquisite pattern in Theodore 
Haviland china. In the floral centerpiece they will see a 
suggestion of the castle’s slim, steepled towers—in the 
surrounding expanse of pure white a hint of the lazy river 
flowing round and under them — and in the niches of the 
border’s splendid tracery an unmistakable reference to the 
arches uniting the chateau to either bank. No design in the 
entire Theodore Haviland galaxy is more definitely or 
deftly French, and none more universally admired. Prices 
of all patterns are now at the lowest level since the War. 
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Mepicat Science is con- 
tinually finding new uses 
for the fresh juice of Cali- 
fornia Lemons .-. . . It has 
| long been recognized for its 
| alkaline reaction in the body, 
mistakenly thought by some to be acid because acid in 
taste. Lemons contain abundant minerals, vitamins and 
fruit salts and are definite builders of body and bone. As 
digestants, they perform a great service to humanity. 

. Now, from high medical authority, comes the 
advice that nausea and vomiting during pregnancy 
may be relieved by Lemon Juice and sugar. This au- 
thority states that fresh-lemonade not only gives relief 
but will materially benefit the patient. Consult with 
your doctor. . . . You should mark and mail the cou- 


pon for the free booklet, ‘‘Tel/ing Fortunes with Foods,”’ 
which deals with Acidosis and gives normal anti- 


acidosis and safe reducing diets and offers helpful health 
suggestions. . We will send with it a free copy of 
*« Feeding the Child for Health,’ which should be in every 
home where there are children or where a baby is ex- 
pected...California Sunkist Lemonsareuniformly good. 
Look for the trade-mark ‘‘Sunkist’’ on the wrapper. 
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CALIFORNIA FRUIT GROWERS EXCHANGE, Reatennks . 





Sec. 312, Box $30, Station “C,”* Los Angeles, Calif, c 
Please send me your two free booklets, “Telling Fortunes with Foods’ and “Feeding the Child for 
Health.” 
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Christmas Lists 


(Continued from page 25) 


” 


come play with the twins, 
“They’re about your age.” 

“I will—soon,” promised Judith, and the 
crowd—and the fact that they had reached 
conclusions better left alone—parted them. 

Jenny went out to the wet storm and her 
street-car. She and Ben both drove the family 
car, but on days like this Jenny was more com 
fortable when Ben had it, and lied outrageously 
about not wanting it. 

Judith went about her business, shopping 
without distinction. Like the others, she took 
a list out of her pocket. It was not a just and 
accurate one like Sylvia’s, not an imaginative 
one like Jenny’s. Only a collection of names, 
those of people she loved and liked, but some 
how not held together. She couldn’t give 
any of them what she would like, for there 
wasn’t enough money. There was less money 
than any one knew, than either of her brothers 
guessed, for after her father’s death little bills 
had kept drifting in. Jack had taken care of 
the large expenses, under Sylvia’s eye and 
audit, and Ben, with an expensive family and 
a small income, couldn’t be asked to do much. 
Besides, Judith had hated to display some of 
her father’s bills even to Jack. He would be 
sure to show them to Sylvia, and Sylvia had 
always had scant patience with the old man, 
who somehow couldn’t be persuaded of the 
penury which had come upon him, and kept 
on spending money. So Judith had borrowed 
as a school teacher may and was paying money 
back as an honest woman must. It left little 
margin for clothes and even less for Christmas. 


remarked Jenny. 


SHE lifted the edge of a soft woolen robe that 
she saw on a form. Nice for one of the aunts, 
she thought, and sighed at her inability to get 
it for her. One of those rather dreary old ladies, 
enfolded in this, would be changed, perhaps. 
Lavender swansdown must ease off things for 
aging women. But there was no use. Judith 
didn’t have enough money to buy such luxu- 
ries, much as she might want to. 

She saw Mrs. Prentiss Jefferson recognize 
her just then and dodged to the door. There 
were times when she could stand up to these 
meetings, with their careful cordialities and 
inquisitive eyes probing behind her remarks 
for the secret of the disaster, for what had 
really happened. Mrs. Jefferson had sent a 
dozen silver service plates when she received 
an invitation to Judith’s wedding. Perhaps it 
was still incredible to her that a wedding so 
richly endowed could be broken off. A great 
many people, even the relatives, felt like that. 
Things had gone so far, they said. So they had. 

Wet snow, slush sucking at everybody’s feet, 
crowds sticky with discomfort moving along as 
fast as they could, but not briskly. Judith 
lifted her coat collar higher, and some snow 
trickled down her neck. She had several 
packages and the shabby purse which Sylvia 

'l remembered. They were slipping from 

pn, and as she stopped under the glass 

py of a hotel to readjust them for a mo- 
1ent, she met Mason. 

He saw her, too. If he had the same impulse 
to avoid her as she had to avoid him, he, too, 
fought it down. There was no reason why they 
should not speak civilly to each other. Both of 
them realized that and stood up to it. 

“How are you?” he asked. 

“Just fine.” 

“You're looking well.” 

“So are you.” 

“Wretched day, isn’t it?” 

“It doesn’t seem much like Christmas. The 
snow’s wet.” 

More of it trickled down her spine. That 
much was true anyway. 

“It’s been like spring in New York,” he said, 
“no snow at all.” 

“It’s been nice here, until today.” 

What on earth was this stuff they were talk 
ing? she wondered. While he looked her over 
and saw how disheveled, how unkempt she was. 
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N° MATTER where the children play — 
even in the cleanest and brightest of 
play rooms or nurseries—deadly enemies “UC, 


lurk, They are disease germs that spread the 


- me ‘ ee bd 
common diseases which every mother dreads Send for our free booklet, “Preventing the 
a \ ‘ .. ” Nae 
most. Keep them out. Protect the little Spread of Common Diseases.” Every mother 


lives dependent upon your care. should have it for constant reference. Send 
ae Pe. : the coupon now. 

Use “Lysol” Disinfectant every day. It’s 
simple to make your home germ - proof — 
no more trouble than cleaning your house 
in your regular way. Just add a tablespoon- 

P ee ” . 8 . , Lehn & Fink Radio Program—WJZ and 14 other stations associated 
ful of Lysol Disinfectant to each quart of with the National Broadcasting Co.—every Thursday evening at 8, 
your cleaning water, and proceed as usual. _ eastern time; 7 P.M. central time. 


In the meantime get a bottle of “Lysol” 
Disinfectant today. Complete directions 
come with every bottle. 









That’s all. Sole distributors, Lehn & Fink, Inc. 
a. Bloomfield, N. J. 
Germs cannot live in a home protected © Lehn & Fink, Inc., 1928 
E- ee ” °.s a °., 
with “Lysol” Disinfectant. It is LEHN & FINK, Inc., Dept. 205, Bloomfield, N. J. 


the disinfectant which hospitals | 
and physicians have used for over | 
30 years when germs must be 


killed, 


Please send me, free, your booklet 
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144 
“I buy these sheets for the 
houses I outfit « - 
Tests convinced me 
that they wear best” 





Said Mrs. Biancue Bostwick, who buys for 


some of the finest homes in 


having experimented with 
various brands of sheets, Mrs. 
Blanche Bostwick, whose shopping serv- 
ice has outfitted some of the finest 
homes in New York, has settled upon 
Dwight Anchors as the ones which give 
the most satisfactory service. 

The record made by Dwight Anchors 
in our recent washing tests—combined 
with her own personal experience—con- 
vinced Mrs. Bostwick that Dwight 
Anchors do outwear all other brands. 

In these tests, we found that although 
the other sheets were badly worn, the 
Dwight Anchors were still good for 
years of service. 

And now we’ve added another feature 
to the sheets that has still further in- 
creased their durability—equal hems, 
top and bottom, so that the wear is more 
evenly distributed. 

And if you order the 108-inch sheet— 
which has the added advantage of being 











Photomicrograph shows 
New York perfect condition of fabric 
at end of washing test 
more comfortable and of keeping your 
blankets clean at the top—youcan be sure 


of getting the very best wear obtainable. 
The Smart New 
Colored Sheets Too 


Dwight Anchors are also made in the 
lovely pastel tints that are now so 
fashionable—pink, blue, nile, maize and 
orchid, and in white with colored top 
hems—each bed set packed in a charm- 
ing gift box. The colors are fast. 

If your shop hasn’t Dwight Anchors, 
write us for the name of the nearest 
dealer who does carry them. They’re 
guaranteed—the dealer will replace any 
imperfect article. And laundered ready 
for use. Dwight Manufacturing Com- 
pany, Minot, Hooper and Co., Selling 
Agents, 11 Thomas St., New York. 
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Manufactured since 1840 


December 1928 Good Housekeeping 


Christmas Lists 


He, who liked a woman to be charming and 
radiant. Judith could have laughed at th 
inaptness of this encounter. 

“T see you’ve been Christmas shopping,” hv 
said. 

She shuffled her clumsy packages, dropped 
one, and he handed it to her again. 

“T suppose you’re competent enough to b¢ 
all through,”’ said Judith. 

“TI do most of my Christmas shopping with 
my checkbook,” he answered, and obviously 
that remark prodded them both. 
| “Tt’s a safe way,”’ she remarked, her chin a 
| little higher, “and it saves you from the 
crowds.” 

“It’s an unimaginative way,” said Mason 
| “Well, Merry Christmas!” 
| She wished she’d said that first. “Merry 
Christmas,” she answered, and smiled at him 
' gallantly. 

He did not smile. He looked cold and im 
maculate and stiffened. Judith was furious at 
him and sorry for him. She went on swiftly, 
her bundles sticking out under her arm, fight 
ing the desire to turn again; fighting the im 
pulse to go back and say, right there in the 
street, as flagrantly as possible: 

“Well, I was right, wasn’t I? We never 
could have hit it off. Look at you. Look at 
me!’ 





HE florist’s shop on the corner reminded her 
that she was not quite through. She must 
pick out a decent holly wreath for the aunts b« 
fore they were all gone, a holly wreath and a 
flowering plant. They liked cyclamen plants and 
Judith despised them, those stiff, high-colored 
blossoms that you could count on so definitely. 
Three roses that might droop in an hour, a 
bunch of violets, were better. 

The odor of the violets caught her, and her 
mind was off again, breaking away from its 
restrictions, from her definite commands. There 
they were, long-stemmed, fragrant, precious, 
taunting her. It had been a horrid thing to do, 
to refuse to wear them. But, after all, the 
violets weren’t the real thing they had quar- 
reled over. No, they were only the symbol. 
Judith bent over the great bunches of single 
| violets in vases on the counter. She loved 
them. It wasn’t their fault. No, it had been a 
book, a play, a meeting, a dress, a dozen things 
| he had not liked, with the assumption running 
through all his criticism that a woman had 
| done the best thing possible when she was b« 
| loved and cared for by a man. The assumption 
had to be controverted. Oh, perhaps not if he 
had not been so rich and she so poor, but it 
made Judith feel so high and worthless in the 
balance. 

That book had begun it. Of course the girl 
with which it was concerned was loose and un 
| lovely. Judith was willing to admit it. But the 
idea back of the girl’s actions had to be re- 
spected. It wasn’t that she herself cared for 
the silly book—nor for that play over which 
they had quarreled so fiercely. It was because 
if Mason felt like that, he didn’t really care for 
her. He was just a man wanting a wife, willing 
| to provide for her and take over her bills and 
| her mind, too, wanting to put his label on her 
| It had been the label she was protesting against 
| when she had made an issue of the violets. No, 
he had made an issue of them. He had said, 
| “If you don’t care enough about me even to 

wear my flowers—!”’ 

Today he had looked tired, set, middle-aged 
Once he had told her that she was the only 
person in the world who made him feel living 
was not a burden. Of course, he had always 
had to work so hard that perhaps there was 
some reason for his becoming dogmatic. She 
wouldn’t have minded that, if he had cared, 
not just wanted to own her. 

“Have you been waited on? Is it violets?” 
asked the clerk. 

Judith started and turned. “No, I want to 
look at a holly wreath. Not a very big one. And 
a red cyclamen, please.” 
| The clerk led her to the other side. 
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Christmas Lists 


“We have a special on cyclamens today for 
the Christmas trade.” 


HERE were only two days left before 

Christmas, and Sylvia, who was always 
beautifully methodical, was annoyed by still 
having that present for Judith outstanding on 
her list. She had very little time to think of it, 
and when she did consider it, it remained a 
problem. She even mentioned the matter to 
ack. 
J “T wish I could think of some little thing to 
give to Judith.” 

“Oh, give her anything,” said Jack. 
probably needs nearly everything.” 

“T know, but you’ve no idea what it is to 
find suitable presents without spending a great 
deal of money. I’ve already spent half again as 
much as I said I would. I’ve simply got to cut 
down somewhere. Christmas is really getting 
to be more of a burden than anything else. The 
maids all expect goldpieces, and there are all 
Louise’s school friends to be thought of, and 
Louise wanted so many things herself.” 

“She gets too much,” said Jack of his daughter. 

“T know, but she’s young only once. You’d 
better give her that little watch with the tiny 
emeralds, Jack. Her heart is set on it. And it’s 
really very suitable.” 

“Well—” said Jack, who had intended to all 
along, “I'll think it over.” 

“If I could just find something for Judith, 
now.” 

“T’ll send her a check, if you like,” said Jack. 

“No, don’t do that. We oughtn’t to start 
that, Jack. Judith gets a good salary, and she 


“She 


! 


has only herself to do for. And certainly you | 


more than did your share last year when your 


father died. We could have gone to Europe for | 


six months on that money. Not that I begrudge 
it. I think you had to do it, and all that. But 
you’ve got obligations enough as it is. I’ll at- 
tend to Judith’s present.” 

“Is she coming here for Christmas?” 

“I don’t think she’d enjoy it much. All those 
young girls will be here—Louise’s friends, you 
know. And for dinner I’ve asked the Staple- 
tons and the Grants.” 

“Where is Judith going, do you know?” 

“I suppose to Ben and Jenny’s house. Or 
maybe to your aunts. I sent them a box of 
— soft centers—with your card, 
ack. 

“That’s the stuff. Well, don’t forget old 
Judith. Say, she certainly missed a good bet in 
not marrying Mason Dallas. Money just 
sticks to that bird. I hear that he cleaned up 
a couple of hundred thousand last week in 
Perfected Motors.” 

“Is he in town?” 

_ Jack nodded. “Was the other day. 
in New York a good deal.”’ 

“I suppose,” meditated Sylvia for the un- 
counted time, “that Judith just did something 
he didn’t like. But you’d really think that when 
she had him, she could have held on to him. 
Girls much less attractive than Judith manage 
to. And he certainly was devoted for a while. 
I always thought she was silly to send back that 
gorgeous ring. It was so valuable, and it isn’t 
as if Mason would have cared. Anyway, he 
owed her that much.” 

“I’ve always suspected,” said Jack drily, 
“that it was Judith who gave Mason the air.” 

“But there was no reason!” 

“It’s not our problem,” suggested her hus- 
band. 
Christmas?” 


He’s 


“By the way, what do you want for | 


YLVIA knew that was comedy. She had al- | 


ready made her wants clear. Christmas was 


the season when luxuries, which were com- | 
monly a little too expensive to ask for, could be | 


properly levied upon affection. She wanted a 
certain platinum and diamond bracelet, and a 
small antique table for serving coffee, and the 
Customary check which Jack always techni- 
cally surprised her with, by making it larger 
than before. She counted on that increase. 

“I don’t care at all,” said Sylvia. 
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ranges ~ snow peaks ~ 
* ~. flowers - palms - heading sunshine! 
te fascinating allwinter Joys 2 


Everywhere—palm-lined valley boulevards, groves of rolden oranges, vast smow-peaks 


ROM the balmy spring-like *‘winter’’ sun- 

shine of Southern California comes better 
health, renewed energy . . . happier living con- 
ditions. Children, too, thrive wonderfully here 
—out of doors all winter beneath the energizing 
sub-tropic sun! 


““Winter,’’ in this land of contrasts, appears only 
on nearby snow-crested mountain peaks, for a 
mile below in the warm, sunny valleys flowers 
bloom, golden oranges ripen, birds sing and 
people enjoy life in a new way. 


Southern California's natural beauty and natural 
wonders await your visit. There are countless 
novel things to see and do; astounding contrasts ; 
trips to the vast desert wonderland of Death 
Valley and Palm Springs; to the High Sierra, 
where giant peaks are swept by blizzards while 
you bask in Owens Valley's sunshine. 


Gay hotels, or quieter places; fine theaters, cafes 
—everything a metropolis can offer in alluring 
entertainment. For, Los Angeles will delight 
you with its cosmopolitan attractions and spirit. 
Los Angeles county is among the richest in 
natural resources, with agricultural products 
annually approximating $95,000,000 and oil 
fields rated at a billion dollars. 


This is the winter you should be in Southern 
California. It is the trip of a lifetime! You will 





In using advertisements see page 6 


return home bettered physically and mentally. 
Now—before you do anything else—sign and 
mail the coupon for ** Southern California Through 
the Camera,"’ an authentic book of pictures show- 
ing exactly what you will see in Southern Cali- 
fornia winter and summer. 


Southern 
California 


: 
A TRIP ABROAD IN OvR OWN AMERICA® 


-_ 
All-Year Club of Southern California, Dept. 12-V. 
Chamber of Commerce Bidg., Les Angeles, Calif. 

Please send me your free booklet ‘Southern California Through 
the Camera." Also booklets telling especially of the attractious 
and opportunities in the counties which I have checked. 

[} Orange Riverside 
} Santa Barbara } Vencura 
San Diego 





Los Angeles 
{| Los Angeles Sports 
San Bernardino 
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THE VOGUE OF TODAY IN 


SHOPPING 


_..choose 


for you Psi elf 





A special plan of household 


buying now used by the women 





-4 
of over 800 cities and towns eb * 


ERE again it is daughters who have set 
the pace for mothers. 


In establishing this nation-wide vogue in 
household buying, the younger generation, 
self-reliant and skillful, has taken the lead. 


The women of today want to choose for 
themselves when they shop for foods. 


Young and old, they have a knowledge of 
actual values undreamed of thirty years 
ago. In this special plan of shopping, they 
find an easy way to serve more delicious 
meals at lower cost. They need no clerks 
to tell them what to buy. 


No clerks to persuade you 


On open shelves, with prices plainly marked, 
the choice foods of four continents are wait- 


JE EGR eee CCCCCEE 


PIGGLY WIGGLY ° 





2,500,000 women are using the Piggly 
Wiggly method of shopping every day 


December 1928 Good Housekeeping 

















Take what you 
pleasefrom the 
shelves. Choose for 
yourself at Piggly 
Wiggly 








ing for you to look over at Piggly 
Wiggly. Just help yourself. Pick 
up what you like, look it over, 
arrive at your own decision purely on 
merit. There are no clerks at Piggly Wiggly. 


A rich offering of famous and familiar 
packages, within easy reach! Fresh crisp 
vegetables and fruits invitingly arranged! 
And everywhere the big square tags to tell 
you each price at a glance. 


No delays—no hurry. Shop as you please. 
And see what fine ideas come to you for 
your menus. 


Low prices week in 
and week out 


The money you save at Piggly Wiggly is per- 
haps the most important point of all. Low 














An easy way to serve more 
tempting foods and yet 
save more money — Piggly 


Wiggly 


prices week in and week out are assured by 
our special, economical plan of operation. 


To offer their families finer foods and cut 
costs —this is why the women of over 800 
cities and towns are using the Piggly Wiggly 
plan of shopping. You can give new charm 
and variety to the meals you serve and still 
pile up bigger monthly savings with this 
method. Plan now to try it. Visit the 
Piggly Wiggly store in your neighborhood 
tomorrow—and choose for yourself. 


PIGGLY WIGGLY 


STORES 


The finest kinds of each food selected for you to choose from 


A SERVICE NOW OFFERED 


IN OVER 800 CITIES AND TOWNS 
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Christmas Lists 


She went back to the problem of Judith a 
little later, after Jack had disappeared for the 
day. It meant another trip down to the city and 
pushing through those crowds which were al- 
ways almost hystericalat the last moment. Silk 
stockings were always a safe present. But one 
pair was hardly enough, and if you got half a 
dozen, it ran into money again. There was 
that purse she had seen the other day. It was 
quite good enough, and she should have bought 
itat the time. Now, of course, it would be sold. 
She might get toilet things, soap and perfume. 
That was a good idea. Girls living alone al- 
ways liked that kind of thing, and it was less 
commonplace than handkerchiefs. 

She went to the house phone and told the 
chauffeur she was going to make a hurried trip 
downtown. 

Fenton-Mayers was badly crowded, but 
fortunately her chauffeur found a place to park 
in front of the entrance. Sylvia told him that 
if a policeman spoke to him, to say that he 
would be there only a minute. She had to push 
her way to the drug counter, and when she 
finally got the attention of a clerk, she wasn’t 
entirely sure of what she wanted. 

“A pretty gift box of perfume or soap— 
something nice but not too expensive.” 

The clerk knew. She opened one of the holi- 
day boxes of pink bath salts and soap. There 
were plenty left. 

“T don’t like the color,” objected Sylvia. 

“We have the violet,” offered the clerk. “It’s 
a little more expensive, of course. Six dollars 
the set.” 

She displayed it—three cakes of soap, a 
bottle of bath salts, and a flask of toilet water, 
all lavish with glistening ribbon. 

“Violet,” said Sylvia, seeming to remember 
something, “I think she likes violet. That will 
be fine. Send and charge, please, to Mrs. 
John Harland, one hundred and two Laurel 
Street.” 


’ 


N THE jumble of people she came upon 

Jenny, looking a little mangled by the jos- 
tling, but seemingly cheerful. Sylvia was always 
cordial to all of Jack’s relatives. She appreci- 
ated the fact that Ben hadn’t done very well 
and that Jenny looked almost more untidy in 
dinner dresses than she did in street clothes, 
which was going pretty far, but still she had 
Ben and Jenny to dinner twice a year and was 
careful to send flowers when Jenny went to 
the hospital to have her babies. Jenny was a 
creditable relative in her way. She did not mix 
with the smart crowd, but every once in a while 
somebody quite important would mention her 
to Sylvia with enthusiasm. Somebody like 
Helen Ransom, for example, who said that 
Jenny was the most delightful and intelligent 
person she knew. 

Jenny had on her arm a raffia bag stuffed 
with odd-shaped packages. 

“Are you still at it?” asked Sylvia. 

“I certainly am. I’m one of those people 
who begin Christmas shopping when the news- 
papers say ‘go’ and end on Christmas Eve. 
I’ve just come from the ten-cent store.” 

“That must be the worst place in the world.” 

“Don't you believe it,” said Jenny. ‘“Every- 
body's having a swell time. And paying for 
what they get. They’ve got the prettiest new 
lights for Christmas trees there. You'd better 
take a look at them.” 

“No, thanks. .I wouldn’t get into that mob 

for anything. I’ve been through shopping for 
ages, really. There was just one last thing I 
had to get, and I disposed of that just now. 
These crowds are terrible.” 
_. Are they? I think they’re kind of fun. 
lhere’s something about a Christmas crowd 
that always thrills me. I suppose it’s because 
nobody's buying for herself. I loathe bargain 
crowds. But these are different.” 

And she looked around her as if she saw 
something rather lovely under the tired, rov- 
ing faces. 

“I’ve the car at the door. Can I take you 
anywhere?” asked Sylvia. 
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his waffle iron knows— disk has completely 


the new STAR-Rite 
Empress with the heat 
indicator that, with ab- 
solute accuracy, shows you 
when the proper cooking 
temperature has been reached. 

Here is no need of the old- 
fashioned method of testing 
the heat with a piece of paper, 
which is so uncertain that the 
first waffle invariably either 
sticks or burns. The 
heat indicator abso- 
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eclipsed the white circle 
the iron is hot enough 
for your first waffle. 


The Empress Waffle Iron 


is as modern as the electric 
refrigerator and quite as much 
of a delight to own. 

This iron is a gift to please 
the most discriminating host- 
ess, for in this day of small 
gatherings at odd times of the 
day or evening waffles 
are the one thing for 





lutely insures the right 
heat. When the red 
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The Fitzgerald Manufacturing Company, Torrington, Conn. 
Canadian Fitzgerald Company, 95 King St. East, Toronto, Ont. 
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Is 


These smart winter togs 


so quickly, happily put on! 


Here are gifts 


to delight 
any child and 
any mother 


Children like Zip-Ons. . . because they 
are so easily put on. And mothers 
share their enthusiasm ! 


Zip-On Leggings are made in Mole- 
skin, Corduroy and Jersey Cloth in 
White, Camel’s Hair, Navy, Brown 
and Grey. 

Zip-On Leggings with smart little 
blouses to match—complete play suits 

are made also in soft, fine Suede 
Like in French Blue, Poppy Red, 
Camel’s Hair, Emerald, Reindeer, Af- 
rican, Navy, Grey and Copenhagen 
or in Navy, Grey, Camel and Brown 
Corduroy. 


Blouses and leggings may be pur- 
chased separately. Sizes—2 to 10 
years. Beretsand helmets to harmonize. 

Toprotect you from fastener trouble 
Zip-Ons are equipped with the orig- 
inal Hookless Fasteners that never 
break, jam or rust. Look for the label. 
Zip-Ons are guaranteed. 


These garments are on sale in local 





All the irksomeness of wrapping up elimi- 
nated! Just slip them on and zip them up. 


stores—Zip-On Play Suits, Leggings 
or Sport Blouses. If you cannot find 
them there, write us and we will see 
that you are supplied. Howlett & 
Hockmeyer Co., Inc., Fifth Ave., 
Corner 26th St., New York. 


This label in every genuine 


|P~ Zip-On garment — insist 
ote on seeing it, for Zip-Ons 


are guaranteed to satisfy, 

















Hard wear won't hurt Zip-Ons. They clean beautifully and may even be washed. 


L4P-ON 


Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Office 


LEGGINGS, SPORT BLOUSES AND 


PLAY 
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Christmas Lists 


“Sorry. I’m not quite through.” 

“Well, Merry Christmas. I’m sending the 
car out with a couple of things for the twins 
this afternoon. I’m trying to get some of these 
things done before Louise gets here tomorrow.” 

Jenny gave her sister-in-law one last glance, 
in which a number of ideas seemed to mix, and 
pushed her way to the counter. It took her 
some time to gain attention, for she was not 
important or assertive. But she knew what she 
wanted, when they got around to her. 

“You have some little vials of perfume 
half-ounce bottles. I want one of the violet.” 

The clerk looked at her and turned respect- 

| fully to produce the bottle. 

“Charge?” she asked. 

“No. I'll pay for it.” 

She paid for it with money that might have 
done so many other things. It might have 
bought Ben shirts, or been put in the savings 
bank toward the education of the twins, or 
| bought her a hat and some shoes and some 
gloves. But it was fair enough. It was money 
which Jenny had a right to spend. That morn 
ing she had received a check from a relative 
who always sent her twenty-five dollars to 
buy something she especially wanted. Well, 
she had. She had doné just that. 

Her feet were tired. Her head was tired, and 
she wasn’t quite sure how she was going to 
come out. She looked at her list. It covered 
several pages in her small notebook, and there 
had been changes and corrections until the 
whole list looked faulty and messy. But ap- 
parently she was almost through. ‘Tomorrow 
at the last minute she would have to come down 
again, for they had been out of ivory candles, 
and if a shipment came in tomorrow as was 
promised, it would be too late to get a local de 
livery. She could come down while the twins 
were having their nap. She couldn’t carry the 
candy canes today. They would have to wait 
until tomorrow, too. But except for that and 
for the gloves which she had promised Ben to 
buy for his stenographer, she was done. She 
would get the gloves now at that shop down 
the street where they specialized in them. She 
had just about enough money left, by adding 
the change from her own twenty-five dollars, 
to get a very nice pair. 





UTSIDE a florist’s window adjoining a hotel 
she stopped to rest her eyes on the display. 
These were flowers for the rich, plaster-white 
lilies for a background and violets and laven 
der orchids in front. Jenny stopped to wonder 
why rich people did not buy more beauty when 
| they so easily could; why Sylvia, for instance, 
| would order roses over the telephone when she 
| could proudly choose her way among such 
things as these. Several other people stopped 
to look, and, glancing at the man beside her, 
| Jenny saw that it was Mason Dallas. He wasn’t 
noticing her. He was intent upon a bank of 
long-stemmed violets, and his mouth was grim, 
and his eyes were lonely. Jenny knew about 
| books and flowers and food and twins and men. 
She knew that stubborn, tired, drawn look men 
could wear, and she knew that commonly 
women put it on their faces. For a moment she 
felt helpless; then, with a quick thought that 
things couldn’t be worse than they were any 
way, she spoke to him. 
“Why don’t you go to see Judith?” she asked. 
| He started and turned as if he had been 
struck, as if she had torn a thought loose. 
Recognizing her, he made some attempt at a 
greeting, and then, as if they had passed over 
convention, answered her question. 
“How can I go to see her? And why should 


1? 


“If you’re still unhappy—and you look it 
you probably still love her.” 

He made a little meaningless sound of dep- 
recation. “It takes mere than that to make a 
marriage.” 

“But she loved you. She was lovely—she 
| was glorious, wearing your violets.” 

“Yes,” he said bitterly, “I know all about 


SUITS those violets.” 
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Christmas Lists 


“Qh,” said Jenny, “I don’t know what got 
into you two. But here you are—wasting life— 
and Christmas— It seems so dreadful. I don’t 
know why you broke it off, and I don’t care. 
But you’re both horribly dreary.” 

“We broke it off,” he said, “because we 
couldn’t agree on anything. Isn’t that reason 
enough?” 

“Reason!” cried Jenny. “It’s madness! You 
don’t marry people to agree with them. You 
marry them to love them!” 

He stared down at her, a tall, well-dressed, 
competent-looking man of the world staring 
at a rather badly put together young woman 
with a raffia bag bulging on one arm, hair 
straggling under her hat, and worn goloshes. 
When he spoke at length, his voice was gentle, 
but controlled. 

“Can you give me any assurance, Mrs. Har- 
land, that Judith would welcome or accept any 
attempt on my part to reopen a situation that 
we agreed to end permanently?” 

Jenny was caught. She thought of Judith’s 
cool laugh when they had discussed the giving 
of her table lace to Sylvia. Her eyes wavered, 
failed to lie. 

“IT thought so. Well, good-morning,” said 
Mason. “I hope you and your family have a 
very merry Christmas.” 

Jenny felt a fool as he went away. She 
shouldn’t have done it. You couldn’t run other 
people’s lives for them, even at Christmas 
time. She bought the gloves for Ben’s stenog- 
rapher and, thinking of the wickedly expensive 
half-ounce of perfume, figured that if she had 
been sensible she would have bought gloves for 
Judith instead. But it was too late to return it 
now. In any case she must get home as fast as 
she could. There was a great deal of prepara- 
tion for Christmas that lay waiting within her 
house. 

She tried to cheer herself up by thinking of 
the twins and the doll dishes with roses and 
Ben’s dahlia bulbs, but the charm had gone out 
of things for the moment. The crowd was no 
longer enchanted. It was only a crowd of tired 
people spending money nervously, making 
blunders, wearing itself out. And she was one 
of it. In her heart she began to doubt whether 
her sister would really like that glass plate with 
the motto around it, and whether Helen Ran 
som would want those books. Her confidence 
was badly shaken since she had seen Mason 
Dallas and he had taken his life out of her 
interfering grasp. 

With sudden weariness Jenny thought that 
she would be glad when all this was over. 
Christmas was not going to relieve the prob- 
lem of Ben’s static and insufficient income, or 
help to get a new furnace, which somehow must 

managed soon. Her mind dragged all the 
way home, but as she went up her own brick 
walk the holly wreath, bright with ribbon and 
berries, which hung on the white paneled door 
of her beloved little house, reproached her. 
This was no time to let down. For the sake of 
the children, for the sake of Christmas itself, 
which had a right to loyalty, she must brace up. 
For just a little while all trouble must be 
driven out and joy given its place. 


THE hours, building themselves quickly into 

days, important with preparations, hurried 
along. Jenny chased them, Sylvia arranged 
them, Judith perhaps endured them. On 
Christmas Eve the snow fell properly at last, 
a soft, decorative, pretty snow through which 
the tinkle of the bell of the Salvation Army 
Santa Claus sounded cheerfully. The outdoor 
Christmas trees glittered like magic, and the 
indoor ones gleamed through windows pur 
posely left unshaded. Jenny’s house smelled 
of mince pies and evergreens and Sylvia’s of 
roses. Judith stayed in the room where she 
lived, and read a book. Her pile of presents lay 
Unopened. Tomorrow she would give the 
aunts the fun of seeing her open them. It would 
make a kind of celebration. She read, but not 
attentively, and her face would have been less 
unhappy if she had actually wept. She told 


e Happy Day 














“You surely deserve release from work and care. We owe our 
success to you and other men who always gave us the best they 
had. Pay days will be provided for you, as long as you live, 
out of the Cooperative Retirement Fund which you helped to 
build. You have earned the right to take it easy. Good Luck!” 
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FTER the man who has won the 
right to retire in ease and com- 
fort has been congratulated, the 

wise president and board of directors 
who thus show their appreciation of 
faithful service also deserve congratula- 
tions. Such appreciation inspires new 
courage in all hearts. The interests 
of capital and labor are inseparably 
linked. Through cooperative ef- 
forts their most difficult problems 
are being solved. 

Many of the biggest employers of 


labor are themselves employees % 


and do not own the companies 
they manage. These men have 
| learned that officers as well as 
| men in the ranks do better work 
| if they know that years of loyal 
service will be amply rewarded. 
Stockholders expect dividends. 
Employees expect good wages. In 
wise management there isa fair and 
just division of earnings that must 
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Business has welcomed the development of 





be preserved ina delicate balance. Not 
all of the yearly earnings may safely be 
paid out in dividends and pay checks. 
Long-headed business men lay aside 
money for new and more effective 
equipment when old machines shall be 
worn out. In the same way they make 
plans that permit the honorable 
retirement of veterans and the fill- 
ing of their places by younger men. 


’ Big business recognizes that it is 
2; good business to establish the in- 
&) dependence of faithful workers in 
their later years. By planning to- 
gether for their mutual advantage, 
employers and employees can 
build a sound Retirement Plan 
based on earnings and savings 
that will provide a regular, deh- 
nite income for life. 

No man of spirit wants charity 


but he does want an opportunity 
to become independent. 
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have to be revised or completely abandoned. 


modern pension plans which have made { 7 . P ~ 

possible retirement with a fixed income. if * nay Mewapelionn & - nap paren yr a 
| While, in the past, many privately owned 5 hele a oO aes 4 — ter oe oe 

businesses have provided quietly for the a than 350 different pension plans in opera- 


needs of retired employees, scientific pen- 
sion systems are a comparatively new de- 
velopment. | 





Some of the earlier plans, dictated more by 
good intentions than by sound financing, -“4 
are so hopelessly involved that they will 
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METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


NEW YORK 


tion today. To employees and employers 
interested in a sound solution of pension 
problems, the Metropolitan will be glad 
to mail without charge, Booklet 125G, 
“Sound Retirement Plans and What They 
Should Provide”. 


HALEY FISKE, President. 


| Biggest in the World, More Assets, More Policyholders, More Insurance in force, More new Insurance each year 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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JAPANESE SKILLET CAKE 


(All measurements are level) 


% cup butter; 1 cup brown sugar; 1 cup pecan meats; 
1 cup canned pineapple, cut in pieces: 1 cup sifted 
Swans Down Cake Flour; 114 teaspoons baking pow- 
der; 4 egg yolks, beaten until thick and lemon-colored; 
1 tablespoon melted butter or other shortening; 1 
teaspoon vanilla; 4 egg whites, stiffly beaten; 1 cup 
sifted sugar. 


Melt '% cup butter in 9-inch iron skillet. Add 
brown sugar. Stir until melted. On this place 
nuts and pineapple. 


Sift flour once, measure, add baking powder, 
and sift four more times. Combine egg yolks, but- 





A. ten year record 


ter, and vanilla. Beat egg whites with flat wire 
whisk until stiff enough to hold up in peaks, 
but not dry. Fold in sugar, a small amount at a 
time, then egg yolks, and finally flour. Pour 
batter over contents of skillet and bake in mod- 
erate oven (325° F.) 50 to 60 minutes. Let stand 
several minutes. Loosen cake from sides of 
skillet with spatula. Serve upside down on 
dish, with pineapple on top. Garnish with 
whipped cream, if desired. Serves 8. Recipe 
tested and approved by Good Housekeeping 
Institute. 





of wonderful cakes and cookies ! 


MBE:: Herbert E. Leedom has rea- 
son to know good cakes! She is 
manager of the Fountain Room at the 
Hotel Adelphia, in Philadelphia. She 
recently wrote us— 

‘In 1917 as a bride I knew very little 
about baking cakes, and though having 
fair success, | wanted my cakes to be the 
best ever. I learned of Swans Down 
Cake Flourand mycakes provedsogood 
that I was called on to bake for hospital 
fetes, church socials and suppers. 

*‘Later I opened my tea house 
in Langhorne, Pa., and baked 
my own cakes, always one a 
day and many times as many 
as four a day. Swans Down 


Swans DOWN 





saved time by assuring me that no 
matter how many cakes were mixed 
at one time, I could depend on it that 
they would turn out perfectly, fine in 
texture and always light. Not once did 
Swans Down let me down. To every- 
one I advise the use of Swans Down 
Cake Flour, to be sure of success.”’ 
There's a good reason for Mrs. 
Leedom’s advice. Swans Down is made 
especially for cakes and pastry, and is 
27 times as fine as bread flour! Try 
it, in the Japanese Skillet Cake, 
one of Mrs. Leedom's own pet 
recipes. Follow directions care- 
fully, and you'll be enthusiastic 
about Swans Down, too! 


(Don’t miss the Cake Set offered below—at cost.) 


‘SWANS DOWN 


CAKE FLOUR 


IGLEHEART BrorTuers, INc., Evansville, Indiana 
Attached is $1.00 ($1.25 at Denver and West 
$1.50 in Canada,$2.00 elsewhere)for which please 
send the Swans Down Cake Set— consisting of 
aluminum measuring spoons, wooden slotted 
mixing spoon, wire cake rester, aluminum measur 
ing cup, steel spatula, heavy square cake pan 
(tin), patent angel food pan (tin), sample package 
of Swans Down Cake Flour, and copy of recipe 
booklet, ““Cake Secrets’’. If not entirely satisfied 
with set I may return it, carrying charges prepaid, 

and my money will be promptly refunded 
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Christmas Lists 


| herself that she hated every sort of holiday. 
Sylvia opened her presents on Christmas 
| Eve. The young people in Louise’s house. 
party had dashed off to a dance. Jack had done 
exactly what she told him about the bracelet 
and the table. It was not very much of a sur- 
prise, and she had so counted on getting them 
that possession was satisfying, but not exciting. 
The only surprise was in his check, which was 
| only half of what she had expected. She could 
| hardly pretend gratitude, and Jack was some- 
what apologetic. 
| “It’s really the best I could do this year, 
Sylvia,” he said a little nervously. “I’ve had 
| such a lot of expense.” 
She thanked him, but over the bracelet and 
| the antique table and the five-hundred-dollar 
| check disappointment hovered. 
Sylvia opened another present. It was ina 
| long box, and she read the card and then lifted 
| the gift in astonishment. 
| Jack picked up the card. 
| what did she give you? Say 
it?” 

“Why—” said Sylvia, “it’s her marvelous 
lace. It’s priceless. A three-yard cloth and 
| those napkins. For me!” 
| “Well, I suppose she hasn’t much use for it. 
| But it’s pretty generous, isn’t it? I hope you 
got her something good. What did we give 

her?” 

Sylvia had a miserable picture of that pur- 
ple box, with its cakes of soap, its bath salts, 
its toilet water, its garish ribbon. Over her 
knees lay this exquisite cascade of Judith’s 
careless generosity, mocking her. 

“What did we give her?” Jack repeated. 
“Some toilet things,” answered Sylvia 
vasively. 

“Things she likes?” 

“Oh, I think so.” 

“That’s fine.” 

| It was altogether a bad evening for Sylvia. 
There was that daybed throw from Jenny 
which she had hand-quilted, and against all 
that labor the green vase Sylvia had sent 
| Jenny seemed insufficient. Of course, this lace 
was wonderful. She couldn’t help planning 
almost in spite of herself the first dinner party 
at which she would use it. No flowers. French 
figures for decoration. She defended the pur- 
ple soap. It was entirely fitting. But under- 
neath her defense was a layer of shame that 
she knew Jack must not see, that she must 
somehow make up for, must destroy. She must 
do something for Judith soon. 


“Old Judith— 
that’s fine, isu't 
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UDITH did not mind the soap. She un- 

wrapped it next day, and smiled just once, 
and spread its purple effectiveness out for the 
aunts to see. They thought it lovely, the 
bombs of soap in glacé wrappers, the stout 
bottle of bath salts. They put it on the table 
with Judith’s other gifts—the several pairs of 
nice stockings, and the many handkerchiefs, 
| and the pretty knitted scarf which one of them 
had made, the kind of presents that unmarried 
women may expect and get. 

“And here’s something from Jenny,” said 
Judith, ‘and she warns me to unwrap a long 
time and be careful as I do it.” 

She read the note before she undid the 
tissue-paper. Jenny’s warm little Christmas 
notes were like her presents, individual and 
full of love. Then she unwrapped, for a long 
time and with care, and came at length on a 
tiny flask, a tiny vial. 

“That little thing 
said one of the aunts. 

But Judith had lifted the long glass stopper 
She grew a little pale. That beautiful fragrance 

it must have cost outrageously—for her, 
chosen for her out of all the world because 
Jenny cared. Because Jenny knew what 
Christmas was about, and that it wasn’t good 
for anything unless somebody cared for you. 

“Poor Jenny hasn’t much,” said the other 
of the aunts. 

“She has everything in the world,” answered 
‘ Judith strangely. 


how queer of Jenny!” 
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Tasty Relish — Nourishing 
food — Ripe Olives 


:. have found many delight- 
ful ways of serving California Ripe Olives. 
With radishes, celery or pickles they are 
always appealing. 

In cocktails, or salads, Ripe Olives give 
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This advertisement is sponsored by a statéwide 
organization of growers and packers, which co- 
operates with the California State Cannery Inspec- 
tion Department in standardizing, improving and 
supervising the packing of all Ripe Olives, 
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a delicious flavor. In sandwiches they are 
truly delightful. As a substitute for mush- 
rooms in meat gravies or stuffings, Ripe 
Olives furnish a distinctly new taste. 
Palatable, easily digested. Ripe Olives 
are smartly correct for simple luncheons 


or the most formal dinner e 

Grown to full maturity on the trees in 
sunny California, all the natural rich olive 1 V e S * 
flavor is retained in the fruit. High in food 


value. Let the whole family enjoy this 





delicacy. 
Your grocer sells Ripe Olives or if not 
we will be glad to put you in touch with CALIFORNIA OLIVE ASSOCIATION 
a reliable source of supply. Dept. 12, 216 Pine Street, San Francisco, California 


The coupon below will bring a helpful 








book of tested recipes and i interesting in- NAME 
formation about serving Ripe Olives. STREET 
Send for your free copy today. CITY STATE 








In using advertisements see page 6 
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shopping for others 


you might do some 
shopping for YOU 


WOULD that be selfish? Here you’re having a merry time, 
what with a large enough tree and cousins in Connecticut 
and early mails and the like. Then, shopping around for 
others, you see something you'd like for yourself! Would 
it be selfish to buy it, even at Christmas-time? 


Which is the more pleasant of these two Simmons gifts 
would be difficult to prove. You could well wear them 
both. The watch bracelet (29519) comes white gold-filled, 
though it may also be had in sterling silver. Glinting stones, 
effectively set, are available in colors of sapphire, emerald, 
aquamarine, topaz, ruby and amethyst. Price, $7.50. 


The neck chain (29930) is a striking combination of 
bright and roman gold-filled beads, and simulated 
crystals. Modern, and very charming when worn with 
the proper costume, it makes a delightful gift—at $7.50. 
Both the necklace and the bracelet have been made in our 
own factory, under our own patents. They are worthy of 
Simmons traditions. R. F. Simmons Co., Attleboro, Mass. 


AND DON’T FORGET A SIMMONS CHAIN FOR HIM 
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= it’s a Simmons 


The swivel says 
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Christmas Lists 


She did not put Jenny’s present with the 


(others. She went upstairs with it and put a 


drop of fragrance on her hair and on her lips, 
and tucked it away in the shabby purse she 
carried. 

Then they had dinner, and once one of the 
aunts remarked; 

“Hasn't that cyclamen a wonderful odor, 
my dear? I never knew they had any at all, 
before.” 

Something had happened to Judith. There 
was a tremulous line about a mouth that had 
been hardening, there could be tears back of 
her eves now—tears—or smiles. That was the 
way she looked when she answered the door at 
three o'clock that afternoon and stood there, 
paler than before, gazing at Mason Dallas, 

“IT came to see you,” he began still very 
stiffly. ‘Your sister-in-law told me you were 
here. Your sister-in-law—” 

But how could he say what Jenny had said, 
and what had been ringing in his ears, that it 
was all nonsense about their agreeing on things 
iv they loved each other? How could ne begin— 
and then her hands stretched out toward him. 
They were back in the days before any of the 
stupid, ugly confusing things had happened, 
flung back by a look, a gesture, a fragrance. 

“You're wearing violets, dear—aren’t you?” 

“Violets—in my heart,” said Judith. 


GYLVIA thought it all out that afternoon and 
arranged it in her own mind. She would ask 
Judith to supper that very Christmas night, 
just to show her how much she appreciated her 
gift. And then she would simply insist on 
Judith’s taking that half-dozen of Maltese lace 
handkerchiefs which she herself had never used. 
Perhaps she would even say that she had in- 
tended to put them in the Christmas package 
and it had been an oversight not to do so. 

She telephoned one of the aunts and asked 
for Judith. 

“‘She’s not here,” said the aunt. “She's gone. 
Is that you, Sylvia? That was such a lovely 
present you gave her. I know she appreciated 
itso much. And we did enjoy the chocolates.” 

“I’m glad. So glad. Do you know where I 
could reach Judith? I want her to come for 
supper.” 

The aunt, still romantic at sixty, giggled. 
“She went out,” she said, ‘“‘with Mr. Dallas. I 
think they are going to Jenny’s for supper. 
But I don’t know where they are now. They 
wandered off like a couple of children, and I 
was so glad to see her wearing that lovely ring 
again. Did you know he'd always carried it 
since they broke it off? He told her so.” 

Sylvia did not admit too much ignorance. 
But she hung up her telephone and sat there 
astonished. So Judith had got him back. It 
altered everything. 

“Jack,” she called, “what do you think?” 

But Jack had gone out. A maid said that he 
had told her that he would be at Mr. Ben Har 
land’s and that he would come back for supper. 

Sylvia felt curiously left out. All of them at 
Jenny’s, crowded in that little house together, 
having a good time. Her own house was de 
orated, her holiday parties planned, her lux 
uries around her, and yet she felt that she had 
been cheated of something. Louise and her 
friends had gone off somewhere. Jack was gone 
rhere was no pleasure in these holidays. They 
were just a responsibility, an expense, a burden. 
And she hated the thought of that purple 


soap. 


T’S been such a nice Christmas,” said 
Jenny to Ben after everv one had gone 
“You don’t seem to have cleared mucl 
answered her husband. ‘“‘What did you get tor 
yourself? Didn’t you come out a little short 
" “I? [should say not. I’ve got six fillers for 
my compact, and a new one in the bargain 
I’ve got those beautiful ivy brackets. Wasnt it 
just like Helen Ransom to have those made for 
me, when there wasn’t any reason in th worl 
why she should? And those linen sheets trem 
Julia, and all that lovely lingerie from Daisy 























ioht up..for Christmas 


URN your tree and porch 

and shrubbery into glittering 
masses of cheerful color with 
Edison MAZDA Lamps. You don’t 
know how beautiful your house and 
lawn can be until you see them dec- 
orated with colored lights. 

And while you are buying your 
Christmas lamps, buy a carton of six 
Edison MAZDA Lamps for the home 
and have a convenient supply on the 








shelf. Empty sockets are an annoy- 
ance, and a danger. Be thrifty 
and wise. 

Edison MAZDA Lamps repre- 
sent the latest achievement of MAZDA* 
Service, through which the benefits of 
world-wide research and experiment 
in the Laboratories of General Electric 
are given exclusively to lamp manu- 
facturers entitled to use the name 
MAZDA. 


* MAZDA— the mark of a research service 


| EDISON MAZDA LAMPS 


GENERAL G@OELECTRIC 


In using 
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Light up for Christm 
outside 


Last year the most cheerful homes 
glittered with lights on porches, in 
shrubbery, on trees and gates. This 
year you will see more beautiful 
outside lighting than ever before. 

Make your home the most cheer- 
ful in your street. Edison MAZDA 
Lamps in Christmas colors cost lit- 
tle, and current is inexpensive. 
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Wind a string of colored MAZDA 
Lamps around a Christmas wreath, 
and hang it in a window or on the 
front door. Kept lighted during the 
Christmas weeks, it will mean good 
cheer to all who pass. 








For an attractive Christmas display, 
set two, three, or more electric can- 
dies in a suitable window. They can 
show any color combination to suit 
your individual taste, and may safely 
be left burning at night. 





With fir, pine or cedar, make a bank 
of greens on your mantel. Then 
wind in a string of colored MAZDA 
Lamps to make a beautiful setting 
for the children’s stockings Christ- 
mas morning. 





If you are a motorist, hang a wreath 
with electric candle in the rear win- 
dow of your car, attaching the wire 
to the tail light. This effective dec- 
oration is inexpensive. 


advertisements see page 6 
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‘RE GIFTS FOR MEN 


HARD TO FINDpr 


Not if you choose Amity sets 
of matched leather 





This is Find-cx, the greatest improvement in 
men’s wallets in years. Find-ex keeps your 
cards, auto licenses, ctc., clean and orderly in a 
patented, self-indexing, removable, visible file 
and it has a separate compartment for the new 
small-sized bills. In six different varieties of 


leather. In gift box, $5. 





This is the Key Kaddy which matches Find-ex. 
In six different varieties of leather to match the 
various designs of Find-ex. $2 in a gift box. 





Amity gift set. Hand-colored, laced, tool em- 

bossed, steerhide threefold wallet, Key Kaddy 

and cigarette case in beautiful silk-ined box, 

$12.50. Other sets in a variety of leathers and 
designs, $2.75 to $50 


ELECTING the right gifts for dad, son or 
S brother can be the very easiest part 
of your Christmas giving this year. And 
the most appreciated! Amity gifts of fine 
leather, durable, useful and beautifully 
wrought, are what every man secretly hopes 
for, but does not really expect. 

For mother and daughter, too, Amity 
makes wonderfully attractive hand-bags 
that settle many a gift problem. 

Wallets, Key Kaddies and cigarette 
cases—you can get them singly or in sets 
of matched design with 
handsome gift boxes. 
Some of the new Amity 
gift sets include F/] ND- 
EX, the greatest im- 
provement ever made 
in men’s wallets. Richly 
tooled, hand-laced, all 
are of genuine leather. 
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Find-ex and Key Kaddy, an ideal combination 


gift for a man. In beautiful sets of matched 
leather. $7, in a handsome gift box. 





Amity gift set in richly tooled mahogany pig- 

skin. Threefold wallet and Key Kaddy in gift 

box for $2.50 to $35. Also in combination of 
threefold and cigarette case. 





Amity ladies’ hand-bag of rich imported steer- 
hide, hand-colored, laced and tocol embossed. 
Fitted with mirror and purse, $16.50. Other 
ladies’ bags of many designs from $5 to $25. 


There is something inherently romantic 
about leather which appeals to man’s im- 
agination. The natural ruggedness and 
toughness of leathers used in Amity prod- 
ucts will be a source of much pleasure to 
men who receive something made by Amity. 
This Christmas, you can choose presents 
that will make everyone happy, from the 
wide variety of Amity gifts displayed by 
leather-goods dealers, drug stores, sta- 
tioners, department stores, men’s clothiers 
and jewelers. 

Send for interesting 
“Book of Amity” No. 
25, giving facts about 
the history and romance 
of leathers and showing 
FIND-EX and other 
Amity Products. Amity 
Leather Products Co., 
West Bend, Wisconsin. 
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Lovejoy—what do you mean short? 
nothing of that check from you 
really spare all that?” 

| “I certainly can.” 

| She knew he couldn’t. She knew that to. 
morrow or next day she must find some way of 
giving it back to him or applying it on a new 
furnace. But tonight it was part of the glow 
of Christmas just to have it. 

“And then,” she added, “there was that 
| twenty-five dollars Uncle Fred sent me to spend 
}on something I wanted.” 
| “What are you going to do with that?” 

“I did,” admitted Jenny, “something ex- 
travagant. Something useful. Wasn’t Judith 
lovely tonight? Did you see Mason look at 
her?” 

“Do you see me look at you?” asked Ben 

It seemed to them both as if Christmas night 
paused a minute, over a world softened with 
generous thought, stilled with peace, joyous 
with love. 


To say 
Ben, can you 


“Glory to God In the 
Highest” 


(Continued from page 21) 


nowhere in the world is this greatest of all 
festivals celebrated more wholeheartedly, more 
generally, and more significantly than in Ger 
many! I shut my cyes, and my own groves 
have vanished, and I see again the Christmas 
trees looming in every home, even the hum- 
blest, on Christmas Eve, trees carefully pre- 
served during the following week that they 
may bloom again on New Year’s Eve. Their 
lighted tapers shone in every window; the 
gifts with which their branches were laden 
were showered on every child; the fragrance 
of their branches permeated every street, 
every church, every home. And _throvgh 
the snow into the sheltered courtyards of stone 
went the carolers, bringing again the glad tid- 
ings of peace on earth and good-will to men. 

“Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht”—no words of 
translation are ever adequate, and yet the 
cadences of this Christmas hymn lose surpris- 
ingly little when they are rendered in English, 
and the last verse loses least of all: 


“Silent night, holy night, 
Son of God, love’s pure light, 
Radiant gleams from Thy holy face, 
With the dawn of redeeming grace, 
Jesus, Lord, at thy Birth!” 


HERE is another German hymn known to us 

all and loved by us all, and this, too, I have 
heard sung under unforgettable circumstances, 
while attending the World Conference on Faith 
and Order, held at Lausanne last summer. One 
afternoon there was an excursion on the Lake 
of Geneva. Taking one of the attractive little 
lake steamers, we were conveyed first straight 
across the lake to Evian; and then, keeping 
closely by the softly wooded slopes of the 
French side, beautiful in the coloring of emer- 
ald with which they merge into the sapphire 
water, we passed the snow-capped Dent du 
Midi; and landing on Swiss soil again, paid a 
visit to the historic Chateau de Chillon, which 
is situated between Villeneuve and Territet. 

Services are still held in the little chapel 
every Sunday for the village people, and by 
far the most thrilling moment of our delightful 
afternoon came when the German delegates 
assembled there began to sing Luther’s hymn, 
“Fin feste Burg ist unser Gott,’ and every one 
else within earshot took up the glad refrain 
until the stone walls rang with their proclama- 
tion of faith and security: 


“A mighty fortress is our God, 
A bulwark never failing; 
Our Helper He amid the flood 
Of mortal ills prevailing; 
For still our ancient foe 






































THE NEW 


The ULltimate 111 Luxurious Coachcralt 
o> 


re those who desire a metor car expressing their own taste and individuality, 
the Fleetwood Body Corporation has collaborated with the Cadillac Motor Car 
Company in interpreting in the new Fleetwood-Cadillacs and La Salles the very 
ultimate in luxurious coachcraft + + Style —“the invariable mark of any master”, 
individuality of appeal and perfect craftsmanship, these have long constituted an ideal 
and a tradition with Fleetwood. They are in very fact symbolized by the name Fleet-= 
wood + + Three generations of coach=crafters passed this ideal and this tradition to the 
present Fleetwood Body Corporation which has, since, uninterruptedly specialized in 
the production of custom-built bodies precisely interpreting owners peculiar artistic 
perception and preference + + As in the days of Early American coachcralt, Fleet= 
wood's successors to those Eighteenth Century artisans with their Old World traditions 
of craltsmanship, still produce the highest quality work, today specifically destined for 
those fields of motoring service where style factors —beauty, charm of contour, perfec= 
tion of proportions, luxurious appointment—are paramount + + Representative 


creations of this famous line are now available in twenty=two exquisite models, Fleet= 





wood designed and Fleetwood built, and can be had only in the new Cadillacs and 
La Salles. Varying body types and styles are on display in the Cadillac= 
LaSalle showrooms of the more important centers throughout the count ry, 


and at our Salon and Studios, 1o East 57th Street, New York. 


ee a a ee Ae ae BOD y CORPORA TI! 


Unit of Fisher Body Corporation 


Division of General Motors 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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This 
priceless treasury 


of memories” 


The Standard Diary for 1929, 
“Lest We Forget,” No. 883. 
Richly bound in Tarantula 
Ecrase Leather in rose, green, 
or blue. With lock and key. One 
page to each day. Packed in 
handsome, de luxe gift box. 
Size 5” x 4". Price $4.50. 


OU want to give something 
garters this Christmas— 
something that will be treasured 
through the years. What gift 
could be finer than the means 
of bringing back the days that 
have fled—the bitter with the 
sweet, perhaps—but each tender 
with memories! A Standard Di- 
ary is such a perfect gift. 

Standard Diaries may be se- 
lected from over 300 different 
styles and bindings. There are 
diaries for one year and others 
for five. Practical diaries for 
the business man and appoint- 
ment books. Some diaries are 


STANDARD DIARIES 


Lest We Forget 


ub 





particularly suitable as gifts to 
boys or girls at school. Many 
have lock and key. The prices 
vary from 50c to $6. 

Note: The Standard Diary, 
“Lest We Forget” (shown on 
this page), is especially suitable 
for the kind of gift you wish to 
make. It (along with the other 
Standard Diaries) is displayed 
by most stationers and depart- 
ment stores. 

If it is inconvenient for you to 
personally call on your dealer, 
send him (or us) the coupon be- 
low. Illustrated booklet of lead- 
ing styles gladly sent on request. 








To your dealer or 


THE STANDARD DIARY CO., 26 Blackstone St., Cambridge, Mass., Dept. J 


[] (1) Enclosed find $4.50 (check) (money order) for Standard Diary, “Lest We 


Forget,” No. 883 (rose) (green) (blue). 


Name___ 


Address 





[_] (2) Send booklet of Standard Diary line. 
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to God In the 
Highest” 


Doth seek to work us woe; 
His craft and power are great, 
And armed with cruel hate, 
On earth is not his equal. 


“Glory 


“Did we in our own strength confide, 
Our striving would be losing; 
Were not the right man on our side, 
The man of God’s own choosing. 
Dost ask who that may be? 
Christ Jesus it is He; 
Lord Sabaoth His Name, 
From age to age the same, 
And He must win the battle.” 

From the World Conference on Faith and 
Order, held in Lausanne, the scene shifts, 
naturally enough, to the World Missionary 
Conference in Washington—several years ago, 
The hall was crowded with missionaries from 
all over the world; and with their leaders, at 
the front of the platform, stuod the President 
and Mrs. Coolidge. We say so much about the 
graciousness, the charm, the brilliancy of this 
lirst Lady of ours that I often wonder why we 


| do not say more about two of her outstanding 


characteristics: her love of music and _ her 
deeply religious spirit. It was she, that day, 
who seemed to lead the singing, both figura- 
tively and literally, of a wonderful missionary 
hymn: 


“All hail the power of Jesus’ name, 
Let angels prostrate fall; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all! . . . 


“Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Before Him prostrate fall! 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all!” 


VEN more than religious conventions, 

* political conventions have been my logical 
fate in recent years; and these, unforgettable in 
many ways, have been especially unforgettable 
in their music. The Republican Convention 
held in Cleveland four years ago was somewhat 
lacking, as a whole, in vitality and excitement, 
since its result was a foregone conc.usion 
But the perfunctory applause which greeted 
Dr. Burton when he began his speech of nomi 
nation suddenly changed in character; it in 
creased steadily in volume and frequency; and 
with his final words, “I have the honor to pre- 
sent as candidate to succeed himself, Calvin 
Coolidge,” the torrents of enthusiasm burst all 
bounds. The delegates began to stream into 


| the aisles, headed by the standards of their 


| states. 


| lights, 
| flooded the colorless hall with rainbow shajits 





The occupants of the galleries shouted, 
waving flags, handkerchiefs, scraps of paper 

anything they could lay their hands on. The 
controlled from an unseen source, 


of glory—ruby, topaz, sapphire, amethyst 
And then the great organ began to play, and 
every man and woman in the huge auditorium 
took up the refrain: 
‘Onward, Christian soldiers, 

Marching as to war, 

With the cross of Jesus, 

Going on before!”’ 


I have heard this hymn sung in so many 
different corners of the earth, and under so 
many different circumstances, that I can not 
tel! you about all of them. But I must tell 
you about one more; I must tell you about 
Armistice Day .. . 

It was still and sunny that morning at Pine 
Grove Farm, and yet crisp and clear and cold 
“Indian Summer,”’ the most wonderful time 
of the year in New England. The great news ol 
peace had just come vibrating over the wires to 
me from the capital; and then, suddenly 
sharply, the telephone rang again, and I an- 
swered it to find an old friend “across the river 
speaking to me. 

“Oh, Frances, have you heard? You have? 
Well, we've simply got to celebrate some way 














—cvoe © re 


ea «2 were «& & 


a ch ce oe ome eee ok oe ee ee oe eee 


























to God In the 


“Glory 
Highest” 


here in Newbury. We think we’ll have a pro- | 
cession. Can’t you put on a white dress, and 
collect all the flags you have in the house, and 


come over?” 
Couldn’t I! When could I ever resist a sug 


gestion that I should “come over,” on any 
provocation—or no provocation at all—as 
jong as it took me among the men and women 
with whom, when we were boys and girls, | | 
went coasting and skating and riding and | 
played “three old cat” and pulled candy and 
climbed trees, and attended Sunday school. 
Five minutes later I had dashed out to the car, 
ten minutes later I drew up with a jerk in| 
front of Clara’s home. But quick as I had | 
been, it seemed as if every one else had been | 
quicker. They were all there—all the “Old | 
Guard” —all with white clothes and flags and | 
enthusiasm, laughing and crying at the same | 
time. In fact, there were so many of us that 
there must have been few people left to see the 
procession, for practically the entire population 


of Newbury was in it! 
But it never occurred to us to care whethe 


any one saw us or fot. We started out, down 
the street, past the post-office and the church, 
up to “The Homestead” and “The Oxbow,” 
around Monte Bello and back again. And as | 
we marched, we burst spontaneously into | 


song: 
“Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before!—” 


URELY no one can sing this song, or even 
listen to it, without being conscious of quick- 
ened heartbeats, of renewed strength, of a sense | 
of triumph. The same thing is true of another | 
great martial hymn, “The Son of God Goes 


Forth to War:” 


“The Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain, 
His blood-red banner streams afar: 
Who follows in His train? 
Who best can drink His cup of woe, 
Triumphant over pain; 
Who patient bears his cross below, 
He follows in His train.” 


I first heard this sung in one of the great 
cathedrals of England, at a time when I was | 
troubled and tired, and it acted as such a| 
spiritual stimulant that I immediately learned | 
it by heart. Not long afterward I was teach- | 
ing it, too—teaching it to my children; for | 
there were several years of my life when most | 
of my evenings were spent in about the same 
way: I put Henry to bed, brought him several 
drinks of water, exchanged confidences with 
him, and heard his prayers before we sang | 
together the hymn or hymns which he had 
chosen for that night. Then I did the same 


thing—with John. And finally I did it again 


with Peter. By that time I was generally so | 
tired that I went to bed myself—unless the 
mending basket was overflowing to such a de 
gree that [ dared not disregard it!—for this 
ceremony took place at the end of a long, stren- 
uous day, as no mother of three sons needs to 
be told! As I look back on those years, the 
memory of those evenings with the children is | 
infinitely precious to me, and the hymns which 
they chose are still the ones I love to choose 


myself. 


One of these, as I have already indicated, 
was “The Son of God Goes Forth to War”; 


another was as unlike it as possible: 
“The King of love my shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never; 
I nothing lack if I am His, 
And He is mine forever. 


“Where streams of living water flow 
My ransomed soul He leadeth, 
\nd where the verdant pastures grow, 
With food celestial feedeth— 




















This Year Say 
Merry Christmas 
With Comfys 


Nor for a week—not for a month 

but for the whole veair and 
beyond—Comfys will repeat your 
Christmas message of good will and 
good cheer. There's such a satisfac- 
tion in giving a beautiful gift rhat 
lasts. 

Do you realize how new and 
different are the new Daniel Green 
stvles? The modern note of smart- 
ness and color is nowhere so marked 
as in these charming yet practical 
slippers. For women, exquisite 
mules, and d'Orsays of pliant 
leather, rich brocades and shim- 
mering satins. Rich leathers 
for men, and cozy felts for the 
little ones. 


DANIEL GREEN FELT SHOE CO. 


Eu Sr., Dotcevitie, Ne.7 YorK 


Daniel Green 
Comfy Slippers 








46 Years of Making CFine Slippers _for Men, Women and Children, se 
a oe 
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CRANTON 


Drapery 
Fabrica. 


AN IDEA BOOK 






and DRAPERY MANUAL 


See it at leading stores 


W 7 OULD you welcome something 
entirely new to replace thesame 
old window curtains, hung in the 
same old way? Today, such a wish 
is easily fulfilled. 
The Scranton Drapery Style Book 
shows 77 different window treatments 


—each selected for its appropriateness 














A complete description of how to create the 
drapes, dresser and mirror, shown above, is 
given in new Style Book. 


December 1928 Good Housekeeping 


It is a 


in one definite type of room. 


most comprehensive and 


work on draperies. 


original 
The author is 
Hope Harvey, noted decorator. You 
will find this Style Book at leading 
department stores. You will also 
find displayed the Scranton fabrics 
illustrated in the book itself. They 
include panels, pairs of curtains, nets, 
marquisettes casement cloth. 
The patterns are new this fall. The 
colors meet today’s demand for rich 
tones in drapery materials. 

Mail the coupon and 1oc for book- 


and 


let showing in reduced size all the 
material in the Style Book. 
» » » 


A 32 page booklet, complete with illustrations, 
charts, andinstructionsfor 77 different 

types of curtain arrangements 

for 10c. The full sized 
Style Book in color 
may be had for $10 





THE SCRANTON LACE COMPANY 

Scranton, Pa., Dept. 40 
Enclosed is 10c for booklet showing in reduced size 
all the material in the Scranton Drapery Style Book 
Name 
Address 


City. . State 


“Glory to God In the 
Highest” 


“And so through all the length of days 
Thy goodness faileth never; 

Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise, 
Within Thy House forever.” 


I like to think that it is not altogether coin- 
cidence that the children so loved this hymn— 
which is, of course, based on the Twenty- 
Third Psalm—but that one of those myste- 
rious influences of heredity which we never 
understand entered into their choice For 
when I was a little girl, and was asked without 
warning to “repeat a verse from the Bible”—a 
request more general in those days than it is 
now—the one that always occurred to me first 
was, “Surely goodness and mercy shall follow 
me all the days of my life; and I will dwell in 
the house of the Lord forever.” Long after- 
ward, when I went for the first time to the 
cemetery, on a lovely, sleeping hillside near 
New Boston, facing quiet valleys and peaceful 
mountains, where my _ great-grandmother, 
Elizabeth Parkinson, lies buried, I found that 
the quaintly lettered inscription under her 
name consisted of the same Verse! And I have 
never doubted that David’s words seemed to 
her, as they did to me, a supreme declaration 
of confidence and courage. 

The hymns which I sang to the boys at bed- 
time are not the only ones which I associate 
with their childhood; there is one that is in- 
separably linked with my eldest son’s con- 
firmation at the little church where he had 
served as a choir boy. I went with him to 
his first communion, and at that quiet, early 
service was sung a hymn which I instantly 
loved, because it seems to me to voice what 
every mother, inarticulate but loving, longs to 
say when she kneels with her child before the 
altar, or when, absent from him, she kneels 
alone—but thinking of him all the time. 


“And now, O Father, mindful of the love 
That brought us, once for all on Calvary’s tree, 
And having with us Him that pleads above, 
We here present, we here spread forth to Thee, 
That only offering perfect in Thine eyes, 

The one true, pure, immortal sacrifice. 


“And then for those, our dearest and our best, 
By this prevailing presence we appeal; 
O fold them closer to Thy mercy’s breast! 


“O do Thine utmost for their souls’ true weal! 

From tainting mischief keep them white and 
clear, 

And crown Thy gifts with strength to per- 
severe. 


is THE Book of Common Prayer, the form for 
the Solemnization of Matrimony follows the 
order of Confirmation; and so perhaps you will 
| not think it strange that the memory of a mar- 
riage service seems to come next—the wedding 
of Miss Matilda Houghton, elder daughter of 
the American Ambassador to the Court of 
St. James, and Mr. Chandler Anderson, Jr., 
which I attended in London. The “fine flower 
of England” was gathered at St. Margaret’s 
Westminster, the beautiful little Gothic 
church which stands in the very shadow of the 
Houses of Parliament and the famous Abbey; 
great masses of Easter lilies were banked on 
either side of the ancient altar and at the 
entrance to the chapel. The _ black-robed 
| verger, carrying his heavy, silver-headed mace, 
| preceded the choir boys as they took their 
| places in the wonderfully carved stalls; and as 
| the scarlet-robed figure of the Reverend Dr. 
Carnegie, the Canon of Westminster, ap 
peared at the right of the congregation, and the 
familiar strains of the bridal march from 
“Lohengrin” rang out, one of the most im 
posing wedding processions which I have ever 
seen came up the central aisle. The long 
English marriage ceremony is permeated with 
dignity and beauty, but in the music and the 
words of the marriage hymn the climax of 
significance seemed to be reached: 


| 
| 
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The amazing efficiency of a Premier Electric 
| Cleaner thrills today’s housewives. They welcome 
the added hours of leisure it creates. They take 
pride in the beautiful cleanliness of their homes 
after they've been Premier cleaned. 


Doubleaction in Premier Electric Cleaners makes 

things doubly clean. Imbedded rug-destroying 
| grit is beaten out and swept up along with all 
surface dust and litter. With such satisfying re- 
| sults in half the time! 


These remarkable cleaners require no attention 
to keep them in perfect condition. Both motor 


60 parent Premier is an 
electric cleaner de luxe. Extensio 

It cleans large, deep napped baad 

rugs thoroughly and with light- 

ning speed. Designed for the 

average home. 
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Premier Duplex — the ie) ) Premier Pic-up weighs 

L less than an electric iron. 
ion It cleans stairways, auto- 
mobile and furniture up- 
holstery, 
numerous other things. 


ELECTRIC VACUUM 
CLEANER COMPANY, Inc. 
Dept. 312, Cleveland, Ohio 
Distributed and serviced throughout 
the United States by The Premier Service Com- 
pany, with branches in all leading cities . 
tured and distributed in Canada by the Premier Vacuum 
Cleaner Co., Ltd., General Offices, Toronto. 
entire world, outside of the U. 
national General Electric Co., Inc., 
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\AGIft of 


~a Premier Electric Cleaner 
1S jewel that she will appreciate 


* 


and brush are mounted in lubricant packed ball 
bearings, therefore, seldom require oiling. 


Premier Duplex gives highest efficiency. Premier 
Junior is a particular favorite—light in weight 
—easy to handle—takes no more room than a 
broom, in a closet. Premier Pic— up with its 
host of uses is a delight to every housewife. 


Either the Premier Duplex or the Premier Junior 
together with the Premier Pic-up is a jewel that 
makes an ideal gift. Order them today to be sure 
of Christmas delivery. They will be a source of 
lasting joy. 








SA) Premier Junior is the 
4( ideal electric cleaner for 

apartments and smaller 
homes. So light a child can 
operate it as effectively as a 
grown-up. 


clothing and 
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© Sold over the 
§. and Canada by the Inter- 
Schenectady N. Y. 


Prices slightly higher on Pacific 
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Her hair is oily 


She should use Packer’s Pine Tar Shampoo 


If you have the kind of hair that loses its fluffiness shortly 
after shampooing, use Packer's Pine Tar Shampoo. This 





preparation is tonic and mildly astringent . . . approved by 
dermatologists. It leaves the hair fluffy, with a natural 
sparkle. Use it every four or five days at first; later every 
week or ten days may be enough. 


Her hair is dry 


\ She should use Packer’s Olive Oil Shampoo 





Like all Packer soaps, this shampoo is a vegetable oil soap 

. in addition, it contains a rich, soothing emollient (and 

no drying alcohol). Dry scalps will never feel a stinging 

i“ | sensation when they use this special shampoo. Leaves your 

hair soft and silky to the touch—more manageable—and 
delicately perfumed. 


He has dandruff 


He should use Packer’s Tar Soap 

















. . . the soap that made pine tar famous for shampooing 
Pine Tar is antiseptic, healing, with properties valuable in 
the treatment of dandruff. Packer's Tar Soap is endorsed 
by dermatologists for skin and scalp. For noticeable 
dandruff use Packer's Tar Soap every few days until 
improvement begins. 





Select the shampoo your hair needs 


Acute cases of dryness, oiliness and dan- — each type of scalp can have the special 
druff need the care of a dermatologist —a shampoo which meets its particular needs. 
doctor who is a skin specialist. But nearly The coupon below is for your convenience. 
all scalps tend to be dry or oily, 1 { many The regular size of each shampoo is for 
are mildly affected with dandruft. Now— sale at your drug or department store. 





Check Sample Desired Packer Mfg. Co., Inc., Dept. 18-L, Box 85, 
G. P. O., New York City: Send me the offer 


For 10c enclosed send sample of checked, with 28-page book on hair health. 


PACKER’S 


0 Olive Oil Shampoo Name 
O Tar Shampoo Address 
O Tar Soap City State— 
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| “Glory to God In the 
Highest” 


“O perfect love, ail human thought tran 
scending, 
Lowly we kneel in prayer before Thy throne. 
That theirs may be the love that knows no 
ending, 
Whom Thou forever more dost join in one— 


“Grant them the joy that brightens earth) 
sorrow, 
Grant them the peace which calms all earthly 
strife; 
And to life’s day the glorious unknown morrow 
That dawns upon eternal love and life.” 


In sharing my memories with you, I have 
asked you to go to many distant places; but 
before we come home again, I want to take 
you to one more—to the little island of Ber 
muda, where I had one of the most wonderfu 
spiritual experiences of my life. I had heard 
that the complete ceremony for the “Hallowing 
of the Palms” according to the Old Use of the 
Church of England, was to be performed at an 
eleven o'clock service, with the unaccompanied 
singing of some of the old “plain chant” music 
at St. Mary’s, in the parish of Warwick. | felt 
instinctively that this service would prove in- 
spiring; and so I directed the dusky driver of 
my antiquated victoria to take me to it. 

It was still early when I reached my desti 
nation, and passing through the quiet church- 
yard, where the deep family tombs, character 
istic of Bermuda, were crowned with fresh 
flowers, I stood for a moment beside the arched 
entrance of the church, wondering whether | 
should be intruding if I went in. A little old 
lady, shabbily dressed, with a wrinkled, rosy 
face and toil-worn hands, noticed my hesita 
tion and spoke to me. 

“If you're a stranger, and alone, I'd be very 
pleased to have you come and sit with me.” 

She swung open the door as she spoke, and I 
followed her into the church. A strip of red 
carpet partially covered the one narrow aisle; 
otherwise the wide, unpolished boards of the 
flooring were bare. The whitewashed walls 
were relieved only by a few simple memorial 
tablets. But on the altar tall white candles 
were burning with a golden light, and branches 
of fresh palm rose above the simple golden 
vases—palm that was green and living and 
lovely, for in Bermuda palm grows as lux 
uriantly as it did in Jerusalem long ago. 


UDDENLY the organ in the gallery at the 

rear of the church sounded with a well-known 
melody. Glancing toward the open windows, 
I saw a little procession winding its way among 
the flower-crowned tombs—the rector and 
curate; the boy servers in their scarlet cassocks 
and white surplices; two wardens in plain 
Sunday black—all bearing over their shoulders 
beautiful branches of fresh and living palm 
Through the west door they came, and up the 
aisle. Then, after the Lesson and the Gospel 
had been read, the rector blessed the palms 
using the quaint and exquisite formula of the 
ancient church. When this had been done, the 
congregation was asked to come forward to the 
chancel steps in their turn to receive palms- 
pliant, soft, fragrant leaves, shaped to form 
tiny crosses. 

Never shall I forget the impressiveness of 
that ceremony. The people who filled the little 
gray church that morning—black and white, 
rich and poor, high and lowly—were literally 
gathered together “in spirit and in truth,” and 
the services were marked by a devotion, a sim 
plicity, a sincerity that was extremely moving 
In front of me sat a young mother, wholesome 
and. sweet, with three sturdy, freckled, little 
boys; the youngest went to sleep with his tou 
sled, auburn head resting against her comiort 
able breast, his little cross of palm clutched 
tightly in one chubby hand. Behind me, to the 
communion rail, walked an elderly colored 
couple, dressed in deep mourning, decent and 
restrained, supporting each other. And ovel 




























.. . the gift that is 
always appropriate 


——— is sure of a welcome 
on Christmas morning. 

Nearly everyone wants a portable 
typewriter—and everyone knows 
that Corona is the standard of qual- 
ity in the portable field, It’s the only 


portable with more than a million 
users! 


See the new Corona today at any 
typewriter store. Notice the graceful 
flowing “‘streamline”’ of its frame 











ORONA for 


the surpassing beauty A 
of its new Duco fin- 
ishes. Compare Corona 
point by point with a 
standard office type- 
writer. You’llfindthatithas more big- 
machine features, more conveniences, 
than any other portable typewriter. 
The keyboard is standard, both in 
arrangement and in size. The car- 
riage is wide—the ribbon 12 yards 
long and self-reversing. Margin re- 
lease and back spacer are on the key- 
board. There are areal variable line 
spacer, stencil cutting device, paper 
guide and adjustable paper fingers. 
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Corona writes neat clean letters— 
and writes them so easily! Its action 
is smooth, quiet and swift. 

The price for black or colored 
Coronas is only $60 with case, and 
you may buy on easy monthly terms. 
For the Christmas season we have 


provided an attractive gift carton. 
Write today for the new catalog. 
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LC Smith & Corona Typewriters Inc 


Establish 


11903 


1205 E. Washington St., Syracuse, N. Y. 


Sales offices in principal cities of the world 
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Match your Sterling Silver with more Sterling 


. . . choose from these lovely Towle pieces this Christmas... 





LADY CONSTANCE + MARY CHILTON + COLONIAL + D'"ORLEANS + PAUL REVERE + LA FAYETTE + LADY MARY * VIRGINIA CARVEI 


* x ee ” » 4 


Lady Constance soup 
spoons 6 tor $21.00 
Mary Chilton salad 
fork 6 for $17.50 
Colonial tea spoon 
6 for $12.00 


D'Orleans coffee spoon 
6 for $ 9.50 
Paul Revere bouillon 
spoon 6 for $12.00 
La Fayette butter 
spreader 6 for $14.00 
Lady Mary dessert fork 
, 6 tor 317.00 
LOUIS XIV » r Virginia Carvel table 
dow) spoon......2 for $ 8.75 
Matching flat ware 


SEVILLE 
(below) 
newest Towle pattern 











Bowl 10-inch. . £55.00 

(with flower-holder a most 
attractive centerpiecc 

Bowl without base, 10-in 

(useful for puddings, ice 


Coffee set (3 pieces) 
$200.00 

Sugar and Cream $90.00 
Waiter $55.00, Service 

Plate, doz $500.00 


(similar to plate shown) cream) $35.00 
Sandwich plate 10-in $28.00 Water pitcher $115.00 
Fruit Salad dish 12-in....$50.00 Goblet to match 6 for $115.00 


, a 
SEVILLE LOUIS XIV p ii J 


Knife, dessert size Knife, dessert size 

6 for $21.00 6 for $21.00 
Fork, dessert size Iced tea spoon 

6 for $19.50 6 for $17.00 


OLD COLONIAL PATTERN—TOWLE VIRGINIA CARVEL PATTERN—TOWLE 


Bowl for vegetables, salads, desserts. 
8-in. $20.00, 9-in. $25.00, 10-in $28.00 


Dishes similar to one in background; for fruit 
salad, pudding, ice cream—i0-in., $30.00 





~ in., are —_ee - § ] s ] ec ] ] Decorative Compote for tea cakes, candies, 
or sandwiches, cakes, baked potatoes—o-in., t sole > 2 e . etc $28.00 
- s eriin yr ¢d ) ) . er 
_ $20.00, 10-in., $25.00. P g tive XCLUSIVE J Candlesticks, per pair... .. $65.00 
Compote for bonbons and cakes. ... 930.00 NEWBURYPORT, MASSACHUSETTS CRTC GUD: osc vacscocsses $7.50, $8.50, $10.00 


Candelabrum......... ‘ $50.00 





VIRGINIA CARVEL ° D'ORLEANS . SEVILLE . OLD COLONIAL . LOUIS XIV . MARY CHILTON . LA FAYETTE 





Start your service this Christmas with a Towle coffee or tea pot—sugar and cream—or a three-piece set 
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to God In the 


“Glory 
Highest” 


me, sung by young, clear voices, floated the re- 


frain of the song of Palm Sunday: 
“All glory, laud, and honor, 
To Thee, Redeemer, King, 
To whom the lips of children 
Make glad hosannas ring 
“The people of the Hebrews, 
With palms before Thee went, 
Our praise and prayers and anthems 
Before Thee we present 


In the devout and fervent atmosphere I 





realized, as I had never realized before, that | 
the price paid for the palms was the crucifixion; | 


recognized, as we all must learn to do sooner or 


later, that the triumphs of every life must be | 


dearly bought, and that “those who profess and 
call themselves Christians” should neither 
falter nor complain because this is so. Also I 


felt the reality of Christ’s presence as I have | 
never felt it anywhere else in the world, except | 


perhaps in the villages of Palestine. 


Nor was this sense of close divinity confined 


to the little church. I was conscious of it still 
after I had left, gone out again into the country, 
where the Easter lilies were bursting into 
bloom—lilies such as Julia Ward Howe must 
have visualized when she wrote that last, and 
most beautiful stanza of the Battle Hymn of 
the Republic, beginning, “In the beauty of the 
lilies Christ was born across the sea.” On and 
on and on they extend, those fields of white 
flowers, shining in the sunlight, shimmering in 
the moonlight, permeated with an exquisite 
fragrance, a pearly purity that is celestial in 
its loveliness. Sometimes they are flanked 
with quarries of coral stone, and when I saw 
them thus, I thought of the Rock of Ages, 
steadfast through the centuries. Sometimes 
they sweep straight down to the sea, and when 
I saw them thus, I thought of One who walked 
upon the waters. Sometimes they are in a 
garden, sheltered like a cloister, and when I 
saw them thus, I thought of that other garden 
where “very early in the morning” Mary went 
weeping—and found the Risen Lord. And the 
hymn of Palm Sunday seemed to change to 
another, a more joyous one, as I remembered 
that 
-~Calvary and Easter Day, 
Earth’s saddest day and gladdest day, 
Were just three days apart.” 


AND in Washington? Have there been, in 

these nine years spent in the capital of our 
nation—I can almost hear you asking—no 
sacred songs which have seemed to me out- 
standing, except that one heard at the World 
Missionary Conference? 

Indeed, indeed there have been! 

Imagine the rather conventional and alto- 
gether secular setting of the National Theatre. 


Imagine an incongruous stage setting represent- | 


ing an impossibly bare drawing-room with 
walls of old rose, used as a background for the 
members of the Harvard Glee Club. Re- 
member the sort of singing which we usually 
associate with college music—rah-rah songs, 
rollicking and noisy. Then try to visualize the 
slight, young figures rising to rapt attention at 
the lifting of their leader’s baton. Try to 
sense the stillness as one boyish voice pene- 
trated the silence: 

“I believe in God the Father Almighty”— 
the silver notes sounded like a clarion, and 
immediately one youth was joined by 


a 
hundred others—“And in Jesus Christ, His | 


Only Son, Our Lord Sung as a hymn, as a 
Song of triumph, as a challenge to all un- 








believers, this great credo echoed and re- | 


echoed through the theatre. 
through my spirit ever since. 

Then I want you to go with me to a great 
religious pageant, called “The Cross Tri- 
umphant,” in which seven hundred persons of 
all denominations took part. It was presented 
xefore an audience of ten thousand in the 


It has echoed 








A Lifetime of music 
from 
the gift of a day 





The beautiful Brambach .... Style B, Standard Model 


BRAMBACH 


Baby Grand 


4 ft. 10 in. long 


R more than 100 Christmas seasons, Brambachs 
have been the choice of the music lover. Here is an 
instrument fitting into the corner of a living room, yet 
truly a grand in every lovely note. And the beauty of 
its graceful lines, its balanced design, its lustrous finish, 
makes it a gift reflecting the discrimination of the giver. 
Ask your Brambach dealer today to show you the 
Brambach Baby Grand. Make your choice from a wide 
variety of models, including beautiful and authentic 
period models. No gift could be more truly appreciated, 
more lastingly remembered. 
You can arrange liberal terms for the 


convenient and easy purchase of your 
Brambach. 


and 7 he & .Y. 
Period and Art Models 
$700 to $1600 


$675 





BRAMBACH PIANO COMPANY, 621 West 51st Street, New York City 


> or ee Please send me the paper pattern showing exact size of Brambach Baby 
rand, 


Name 


Address_ 








City State___ 
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BEYOND THE RIM 
OF THE HORIZON 





A WONDER WORLD AWAITS 


AKE THIS CHRISTMAS memorable by putting into the hands of 
your children the Knapp Electric Questioner. It will make the 
whole world their playground... and a joyous classroom as well. 


Let the Electric Questioner open up for them new horizons of History, 
Geography, Nature and Literature. Let it inspire them with the words 
and deeds of the wise and the great. 


Its quaint manner of answering, thrills all children. Its wisdom is a con- 
stant challenge to active minds. It appeals to young and old. You will find, 
as have hundreds of thousands of mothers that this is not a game just for 
Christmas morning, but something to be kept, used and enjoyed for years. 


THE KNAPP ELECTRIC QUESTIONER 
Answers by Electricity 


Operates on a single dry cell (furnished) no electric connections 


Do one of two things. Have the Electric Questioner demonstrated for you at any toy or 
department store....no advertisement can adequately describe it....OR ASK THE CHILD 
WHO HAS ONE. 

It is on sale everywhere. If your dealer is out of stock we will send the Electric Ques- 
tioner on receipt of price plus postage, with full return privilege if you are not satisfied. 


KNAPP ELECTRIC INC. 
PORT CHESTER Dept. 12 NEW YORK 
Also Manufacturers of the Tell Bell and the 
Knapp Werk Shop Circular free on request 


IN CANADA: ¢T. EATON Coane 


Notice to Questioner Owners 


Our newest set of colored illustrated subjects 
is as follows: Fruits, Nuts and Vegetables; 
Wild Flowers; The Life of The Ant; An Even- 
ing With The Microscope; The World a Mil- 
lion Years Ago; A Day at The Zoo; In The 
Inky Depths of The Sea; A Walk By The 
Waters Edge. If you wish to add this to your 
collection ask for Set K. This set, which sells 
for $1.00, is displayed at the Knapp Electric 
Questioner Library, at dealers, or we will send 
for price plus postage. 





KNAPP ELECTRIC QUESTIONER 
Including Sete Hu. The 
$3.50 a} 
described opposite. 
Denver West and Canade $3.75 
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“Glory to God In the 
Highest” 


Washington Cathedral Close on a night which 
seemed sent straight from heaven, it was so 
ethereally lovely. A great, burnished, golden 
moon hung ina soft dull sky, shedding its light 
on the unfinished arches of the cathedral in the 
distance, on the high screen of wisteria and 
green leaves which made the background for 
the raised platform used as a stage, on the 
clusters of flowering shrubs and rustling trees 
which formed its setting, on the rustic cross 
raised upon a little hill at the left of this scene. 
And in this ideal sylvan setting, to the strains 
of hidden music, picture after picture was pre- 
sented, showing different phases of the prog- 
ress of Christianity from the earliest days in 
the mother country until the present time in 
our own. 

Last of all, a bright light was thrown on the 
wooden cross standing on the little hill, and it 
was revealed surrounded by angels, while 
toward it walked all those who had taken part 
in the drama, their arms outstretched, led by 
a little child in a flowing white garment—“for 
a little child shall lead them.” When the hill 
and the green field at its base was completely 
covered with worshipers, they knelt and sang 
the doxology together, and it seemed as if their 
very souls were surging in the song. Then the 
clear voice of a young girl dressed in snowy 
white, kneeling at the foot of the cross with the 
angels, rang out, divinely sweet: 


“Tn the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time, 
All the light of sacred story, 
Gathers round its head sublime.” 


FINALLY- because, as I said at the begin- 
ning, it will be Christmas time when this letter 
reaches you—I want you to come to a service 
at the Church of the Ascension. The fra- 
grance of Christmas evergreens and Christmas 
flowers permeates the quiet dimness of candle- 
light, a great star hangs over the flickering 
lights on the altar, and the members of the 
vested choir, each carrying a lighted candle, 
come up the center aisle and take their places 
in the stalls, singing, to the accompaniment of 
harp and violin, the beautiful carol which we 
all love: 
“O little town of Bethlehem, 

How still we see thee lie; 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 

The silent stars go by; 

Yet in thy dark streets shineth 

The everlasting Light; 

The hopes and fears of all the years 

Are met in thee tonight... . 


“O holy Child of Bethlehem! 
Descend on us, we pray; 
Cast out our sin and enter in, 
Be born in us today. 
We hear the Christmas angels 
The great glad tidings tell; 
O come to us, abide with us, 
Our Lord Em.aanuel!” 

This is the everlasting petition of Christmas 
—the petition of all the years that have 
passed and all the years that are still to come; 
your prayer and my prayer—the prayer of all 
the world; I send it to you with my love—for in 
this hymn, I know, is the most beautiful mes- 
sage of all. 

With deep devotion always, 
Faithfully yours, 


“Poarees Porhiicson. Jecag 2 





In January 


When the American Legion met in San Antonio 
for its annual convention, Mrs. Keyes was there 
as the re presentative of Good Housekeeping: 
They had a wonderful time, and she got @ 
wonderful story. It will be published next month 
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Overlove and Its 
Consequences 


Continued from page 92) 


“] have loved him so, I have worshiped him, | 
[have given him everything he wanted,” was 
her statement, “‘but he has become a bad boy— 
lying, stealing, running away from school, 
calling me bad names, and sometimes, when 
in a rage, striking me. I am sure something is 
the matter with his mind.” 

The judge, inclining to the same opinion, 
referred Jimmy Dealen to the court clinic for 
examination. The examining psychologist 
found nothing the matter with Jimmy’s mind, 
found him if anything above the average in in 
telligence. Also he found Jimmy endowed with 
the average boy’s energy, high spirits, and 
lonting for adventurous action—characteris- 
tics for which he had been afforded no adequate 
channels of expression in his home life. 

“This boy is perfectly normal,” the psy- 
chologist reported. “The trouble is that his 
mother has loved him to death. She wants to 
keep him chained to her, wants to keep him 
dependent on her as he was in childhood. 

“The boy, being of the type aptly called by 
William James tough-minded, is in a natural 
state of rebellion. His misbehavior is simply a 
sign of this and will cease if his mother can 
be persuaded to a less repressive policy, to a 
policy which will enable her boy—perhaps with 
the aid of a good boarding-school, a good sum- 
mer camp, or the like—to expend his energy in 
wholesome ways.” 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





Excessive Softness | 

Now, it may well be that the convict who 
aflirmed, “I never really had a chance,” was 
likewise in truth a product of parental over 
love. If harshness in the upbringing is often 
a factor making for delinquency and crimin 
ality, as it is well known to be, so are criminals 
on occasion made by what may fairly be 
termed “excessive softness’’ in their rearing. 

Many parents seem unaware, as Jimmy | 
Dealen’s mother undoubtedly was unaware, | 
that the transition from childhood to boyhood | 
means normally the emergence of cravings 
which should be satisfied albeit the satisfy- 
ing of them may involve risks of bodily | 
harm that the doting parent contemplates 
with dread. A craving for romance, a cravy 
ing for adventure, a craving for more vigorous | 
exercise, a craving to accomplish exciting | 
things—these and kindred cravings stir in 
every normal boy. - The parent who by undue 
restraint and supervision would shield his 
usually her—boy from the risks run in sat 
isfying such cravings, unwittingly invites a 
reaction that may be the reaction of delin 
quency. ‘ 

Boys will be boys, and energy denied whole 
some expression is likely to seek and find vents 
the reverse of wholesome. In that case, where 
rests the blame? On the boy who reacts de 
linquently or on the overloving parent? 

And this is only one of several ways in which 
parental overlove may unknowingly play a| 
part in fostering trends to wrongdoing. For 
the matter of that, it is by no means the com 
monest way. If youthful delinquency, fore- | 
runner of adult criminality, is often at bottom | 
4 manifestation of thwarted and misdirected | 

| 
| 


| 
| 


energy, it more often is rooted in failure in 
self-control, an abject slavishness to impulse, 
and a colossal selfishness that takes account 
ol nothing save the gaining of its ends. These 
unpleasant traits parental overlove is only too | 
ikely to establish. If established, it is true, the | 
outcome is not necessarily a fruitage of delin- 
quency and crime, though that often is its 
outcome, But it is necessarily so grievous a 
stunting and deforming of the personality as 
to spell in later life misery for the overloved 
child and disappointment and suffering for the 
parents who overloved him. 

Vhich does not mean that the parental 
treatment should be coldly, detachedly imper- 
sonal. Heaven forbid! C ; 


Children need love as} 


the Gift of Health and Convenience 





Bist COOKS us 


Aluminum 


The res 


Only One— and WEST BEND Makes It 


‘THE true spirit of Christmas is thoughtfulness 

particularly thoughtfulness that manifests itself 
every day for years to come. For with The Waterless 
Cooker, West Bend Model, you give the priceless 
gifts of health for the whole family and extra hours 
of leisure for ‘‘her.’’ 

There’s an added zest to meals cookedin The Water- 
less Cooker. Meats, even the inexpensive cuts, are 
temptingly tasty and tender. Vegetables take on a new 
delicious delicacy of flavor. They are more richly nutri- 
tious and healthful, too. All their vital mineral elements 
and the essential body-building vitamins are preserved 
—not wasted. These nutrients are not dissolved 
out because no water is added. 

Foods cook in the steam from their own rich natural 
juices in The Waterless Cooker. Its scientifically- 
designed, patented clamps—a new and exclusive 
improvement—anchor its cover firmly tight. Foods 
cannot dry or scorch. The whole meal—meat, vege- 
tables and dessert—cooks at one time without atten- 
tién. Use only one burner, turned low—and forget it 
while you rest or do anything you like until meal time. 


WEST BEND ALUMINUM CO. 
WEST BEND, WISCONSIN 


Also manufacturers of more than 250 other 
high-grade aluminum cooking utensils. 












West Bend Aluminum Co., West Bend, Wis 
Please send me ithout st or obligati 

sin 2 : 

y Made in 2 plete information about The Waterless ¢ k 

sizes, 8 or 12 

qt., for either 

large or small 








Qe aa eee 

Whole meal pans Nar 
of extra large capa ' 
ity for vegetabk 
and dessert plen Address 
ty of room under the 
inset pan for meat 
and potatoes 


Leok for the Name 
on the Cover 


< 


The Waterless Cooker 
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Walk-Over Shoes 


WITH THE MAIN SPRING* ARCH 











Both chic and comfort 


go walking in these shoes 


ALK as fast or as far as you 
like—or saunter noncha- 
lantly down the Avenue if you 
prefer—your feet will not tire in 
these shoes with the Main 
Spring* Arch—and this is an ex- 
clusive Walk-Over feature. 

This arch-spring, though of 
metal, is feather-light and so flexi- 
ble that it massages the foot- 
muscles as you walk. And it sup- 
ports the arches at the same time. 
Thus it both prevents and 
corrects foot-ills. 


If you have mysterious foot- | 


pains, try a shoe with the Main 
Spring* Arch at once,and write 


us also for our booklet “Watch 
Your Step.” It will explain to you 
fully why the Main Spring* Arch 
is such a boon to ill feet. 





Here you see the 3-point suspension of the 
Main Spring* Arch with the two forward points 
resting on a springy rubber pad, and the third 
point firmly fastened at the heel, The pad at 
front helps support the metatarsal arch as well, 
*Reg. U.S, Pat, Of. 








Overlove and Its 

Consequences 
a plant needs sunshine. But the love of the 
parent for the child must not be allowed to 
degenerate into an overlove that would both 
prolong childhood and deprive the child of g 
fair chance for normal development. Again 
and again we hear overloving parents offer as 
an excuse for their failure to train the child to 
give as well as get, to do as well as have things 
done for him: 

“Oh, but I want my child to be forever 
joyous, I want him to remember me as the 
kindest and most loving of parents. Surely 
childhood should be happy and carefree.” ~ 

It surely should, but not at the cost of g 
training lack that will burden the future years 
with preventable cares and unhappiness, 
And the mother who demands nothing of her 
child—who does everything for the child 
except promote his or her growth in unselfish- 
ness, self-reliance, initiative, judgment, enter. 
prise, and many another indispensable quality 
—need not flatter herself that by her ruinous 
overlove she will insure the child’s always 
remembering her with gratitude. A day may 
come when the child, grown to adult stature, 
will appreciate his or her deficiencies and will 
appreciate their source. Then not gratitude 
but reproach, is apt to be the substance of the 
child’s remembrance of the mother, perhaps in 
sentiments closely allied to the flaming thoughts 
of Anatole France: 

“Look you, my friend, there is something 
worse than hate, worse than indifference: it is 
love, tyrannous love . . . I had myself the 
most loving of mothers. She worshiped her 
only son, her Anatole, as her masterpiece, her 
darling . . . I received double my portion of 
love. 

“It was much, my friend; it was far too 
much. She literally poisoned my life. She 
made me foolish and stupid, vacillating and 
timid. Accustomed, because of her, to leading- 
strings right up to my thirtieth year, I shrank 
from crossing that abyss in life which separ- 
ates adolescence from manhood. We wer 
both of us ridiculous.” 


Psychological Results 

With this we touch on still other dire possi- 
bilities flowing from parental overlove. Ana- 
tole France may or may not have had good 
reasons for thus denouncing his mother 
There can be no doubting, though, that folly 
and stupidity, vacillation and timidity, ar 
engendered in a good many persons by the 
overlove of a father or a mother, just as delin- 
quency, criminality, and occupational in-| 
efficiency are engendered in others. Given a 
particularly indiscreet overlove applied to a 
child of the tender-minded rather than tough- 
minded type—that is, a high-strung, exception 








ally sensitive child—and it is even possible 
for overlove to make of that child a neurotic 
weakling. 

A host of vividly illustrative instances passes 
across the screen of my memory. I remem 
ber, for example, the plight of a young 
woman of twenty, who, because of insomnia 
dyspepsia, and recurring headaches, went from} 
specialist to specialist until at last, accom-f 
panied by her mother, she consulted a medical! 
psychologist. The psychologist noticed with| 
some amusement and vast enlightenment that 
the mother did most of the talking, volubly de- 
tailing her daughter’s life-history. 

“Ever since our Elsie was a little girl,” the 
mother said, among much else, “‘she has been 
ailing. During childhood she seemed wel 
enough, as she should have been, for nobody 
could have watched over her more loving’) 
than her father and I did. 

“We never let her eat a thing that we wer 
not sure was good for her. If there was 4%) 
question about this or that food, it was for-| 
bidden. | 

“We constantly warned her against over 








GEO. E. KEITH COMPANY. CAMPELLO, BROCKTON, MASS. | tiring herself. We saw to it that she had plenty 
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More luminous than a flower, starrier than a jewel Is a lovely woman 8 
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More than any other woman 





DEMEYER 


of her lime has added to the beauty of women 


Her preparations are sincere and of the | here you find not only fragrant release 


purest materials, her method of firming from strain, but also straight at your 


up sagding muscles and toning the elbow, all the lovely gifts which your 
color and texture of the skin is the women friends hope that some wise, 
triumphant result of understanding sweet person will give them. Many 
that faces, like flowers and precious charming things—lingerie, jewels, 
gems, need skillful care to keep them boutonnieres, perfumes, and the 
finely chiseled and fresh and free from 


flaws. In the Elizabeth Arden Salons, 


quiet rooms and soothing fingers invite 


incomparable Elizabeth Arden 





preparations, as well as rare collections 


<~@ 


hrought from afar, as were the my rrh and 


you in these driven days to take time to be. frankincense. to lay at the feet of Beauty. 


DEMEYER 


Elizabeth Arden has a charmingly appropriate gilt for every woman on your ( hristmas list 


POUDRE D’ ILLUSION, Elizabeth Arden’s 
most exquisite powder, in a satin-lined 
box, I//usion, Rachel, Ocre, Minerva, Banana 


and White, $3. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN'’S VENETIAN DUST. 
ING POWDER, a delightful luxury, a 
smooth fine powder, pure, soft and lightly 
pertumed. A large box gaily flowered, 
with a big puff. $3. 


PETITE O-BOY. Elizabeth Arden’s smart 
compact, a chased gilt case, containing 
powder or rouge or both powder and 
rouge. $2.50. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN’S BEAUTY BOXES 


LA JOIE D'ELIZABETH, a new vivacious 
perfume, with a subtle blend of enticing 


AND TRAVEL CASES are a pertect gift for 
the most important names on your list. 
Leather Travel Cases are $125, $100, $85, 


MON AMIE ELIZABETH, a perfume created 
especially for Elizabeth Arden. Smart 


fragrances. In a smart cubical bottle and 


cut-glass bottle in satin-lined box. 
French gray suede container. $22. 


$9.50, $25. 


$75, $30. Rose lacquered metal boxes, 
$18, $14, $3.85. 


On sale at smart shops all over United States, Canada, Great Britain, in the principal cities of Europe, Africa, 
Australasia, The Far East, South America, West Indies, The Philippines, Porto Rico, and Honolulu, Hawaii. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 


NEW YORK: 673 FIFTH AVENUE 
PARIS; 2 rue de la Paix LONDON: 25 Old Bond Street BERLIN, W: Lennéstr. 5 
CHICAGO: 70 E. Walton Pl. © BOSTON: 24 Newbury St. © PHILADELPHIA: 133 South 18th St. 0 WASHINGTON: 1147 Connecticut Avenue 
DETROIT: Book Building ° SAN FRANCISCO: 522 Powell Screet ° ATLANTIC CITY: Ritz-Carlton Block 








LOS ANGELES: 600 West 7th St. 0 BIARRITZ: 2 rue Gambetta o CANNES: 3 Galeries Fleuries o MADRID: 71 Calle Alcala © ROME: Via Condotti 65 
© Elizabeth Arden, 1928 
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There is 
Northern Tissue. That is why doctors are urg- 


particles—soft and soothing—but it 
white in color and amazingly 
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Cooked at 302° 


This Sterilized Bathroom Paper 


is indescribably soft—white as snow 


Comes to you as sanitary 
as sealed hospital cotton 


Doctors advise it— Hospitals use it 


ERE is a Bathroom Paper of almost un- 
believable softness. Not like most so- 


called “toilet” paper—but like a superlatively 
fine, absorbent cloth. 

It is cooked at a temperature of 302°. A 
special process not employed in ordinary vellow 
“toilet” 
groundwood. 
illustrations above.) These splinters irritate. 
Frequently, they cause more serious rectal 
troubles such as Pruritis Ani. 


contains raw 


(Note 


paper. Such paper 
Actually tiny splinters. 


no raw groundwood in “cooked” 


the immediate discontinuance of 


raw, 


groundwood paper in favor of this new-type, 
cooked Bathroom Paper 


20 times sterilized, too 


The name of this new-type Bathroom Paper 
is—NoRTHERN Tissue. 
ask for Northern Tissue. 


To get it, you must 


of all 


irritating 
is snow- 


only is it entirely free 


absorbent 
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And every roll is sterilized 20 times. (A cul- 
tural test conducted by the nationally known 
Columbus Laboratories proved it as sanitary 
as sealed hospital cotton. Consider what that 
means.) 

Largely on medical advice, this new sterilized 
Bathroom Paper has supplanted old-time 
“toilet” paper in thousands of homes. 


Only 10c a roll 
With all of its marked superiority, Northern 
Tissue costs no more than ordinary “toilet” 
paper—only 10c a roll. Hence, it is folly to 
buy inferior papers. 
But a word of caution. Every white Bathroom 
Paper is not Northern Tissue. This paper, en- 
dorsed by highest medical authorities, has 
“The Sterilized Bathroom Paper” printed on 
the label. Look for this wording. 
Order today. Insist on Northern Tissue. Or, 
we will send you a generous sample, free, if 
you will send us your name. Address, Julia 
Neidle, Nurse, Northern Paper Mills, Dept. 


17, Green Bay, Wisconsin. 


ORTHERN 


Tissue 
‘ith the Blue Core 


Overlove and Its 
~ 
Consequences 

of time for rest and sleep, and that the houd 
was kept quiet while she was resting. W 
made it a rule to impress on her thx mportanc 
of being prudent and careful in everything sh 
did. 

“Yet before she was ten Elsie began to haya 
digestive trouble, and though we redoubled oy; 
efforts to keep her healthy and strong, she ha 
gradually grown worse. Doctors, and we havg 
consulted many, tell us they can find nothin 
in her physical condition to explain this, an 
some have hinted that Elsie would be all righ 
if she would only let herself think so. Tha 
seems absurd.” 
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“Perhaps not so absurd as you imagine 
Anyway, I feel sure she will benefit by some 
sanitarium treatment, and I know just th 
place for her. I want her to start for it to 
morrow.” 

In unison mother and daughter proteste 
that this would never do—the daughter ha 
never been away from home alone. The ps 
chologist was insistent. Then, Elsie beir 
safely in the sanitarium, he summoned ly 
mother back to his office. 

“Your daughter,” he informed her, “yw 
have to stay away about three months. S| 
will come back to you in improved healt 
About the only treatment she will receive wi 
be in the way of keeping her so interestingly o 
cupied that she will forget to think about he 
self. When she does come back, I want you an 
her father to make sure that she keeps busy a 
something, and most of all to cease talking t 
her about her health. 

“No doubt you have meant well, but real 
you have been overwatchful of your daughter 
welfare. Your overwatchfulness has had th 
unfortunate effect of making her abnormal 
watchful of herself. This alone would be quit 
enough to explain all her nervous ailments.” 

The daughter did return home greatly in 
proved—and with an occupational hobby tha 
helped to offset her overloving parents’ oc 
sional lapses from the “Don’t talk about hq 
health” rule the psychologist had imposed 
them. 


A Too Good Mother 

Different altogether were the symptoms 
another young woman who, shortly aft 
marriage, collapsed in a nervous breakdowg 
In her case, as in Elsie’s, no physical cau’ 
could be found, and her condition remain 
a mystery until she came under the . 
of a specialist versed in psychology as we 
as neurology. His first suspicion was thd 
his patient had married unhappily. This ; 
denied, denying also awareness of any oth 
reason for the anxiety, discontent, restlessnes 
and depression of mind that had taken mee 
sion of her. 

“Above all,” she added, “I am tortured! 
feelings f{ doubt and indecision. It seems 
utterably difficult for me to make up my mq 
about anything. Every undertaking—¢ 
so simple a thing as writing a letter or ¢ 
ing household orders — looms mountain-hi 
Whatever I do, I feel I am doing wrongly. 

This statement gave the specialist a welc0 
clue. Casually he asked some questions ab 
his patient’s early life and upbringing. _ 
answers he received led to more questioj 
which gradually disclosed the hidden reas 
for this young woman’s extreme neuroticism 

That hidden reason was her mother. 
patient had been her mother’s favorite chi 
She had been indulged in every way, % 
especially had been shielded from anythiq 
involving effortful thinking and doing. ® 
mother persisted in dressing her long afters 
should have been taught to dress herself; » 
mother picked up and put away her thing 
her mother decided everything for her. Ey 
through her teens her mother had perpetual 
intervened to spare her the effort of dea 
| things for herself. 
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~ | 
Consequences | 
| 
houg This had made her childhood and youth 
| = “happy _ ee hr question as to that | as 
rtanc fut it had left the luckless young woman to 
ing sh haly unprepared for the new life that began Irene Defroy panes Adoree 
with marriage and her departure from her Stage ©6 . Screen Star 
Ohava spother’s home. Deficient in initiative, in , 
led ow, judgment, in ability for independent action, 
he had her nervous collapse was a not surprising re 
ehavg sult, To re-energize her and re-establish her = p 
thing jn nerve control, there was needed the treat 
is, and ment of an education that should have been 
Il righ given to her during childhood by her mother. 
Tha 
One Cause of Divorce 
nagine} It may be—I am almost inclined to assert 
y some dogmatically that it is—that the prevalence of 
ast the divorce in our time has its main root in the 
r it to failure of pacents to equip their children for DOROTHY 
marriage by cultivating in them traits—un : ‘ 
Otested ulfishness, fairness, sense of responsibility KNAPP 
er ha ability to initiate and accomplish, and so proclaimed 
he PS} forth—that bulk importantly in the making of the world’s 
> bein every successful marriage. Parental overlove. most beauti- \ 
red he equally with parental indifference and neglect, ful girl —a 80 \ 
«4 would thus constitute a significant item in any ¢ Beran \ 
r, wi list of causes of divorce. Certainly at all * pe yyte> 
is. Sh events, and without the shadow of a doubt, e % \ 150" j \ 
healt parental overlove is responsible for the failure Ve ' eS A \ bs a doy _ 
ive wi of no inconsiderable number of men and women 1 <= \ _— 
ngly ever to marry. J . 
but he Whenever overlove has the effect of rearing 
me a child in slavish dependence on a parent, 
sy a whenever it has the effect of making a child 
Iking t unable or unwilling to assume responsibilities an 
yn, for himself or herself, it is only to be expected 
‘ sol that there should follow a reluctance to enter 6 of” 
hed ‘! the married state and accept its manifold re TI ld | Ch { G 1 
ced sponsibilities. Yet the married state is the 12 0a ; ris mas I] 
be qui normal state for all men and women, aad conse 
ents.” | quently we have reason for affirming parental GIFT that is different—a gift chat all the family can use and enjoy—a gift of tested value— 
atly int Cvetlove to be among the most terrible of hu the greatest gift of all, radiant health — make that your gift this year by giving them a 
sby th 22 errors if only because of its potentiality Battle Creek Health Builder for Christmas. 
ts’ occ #8 2 Preventive of marriage. In this connec 15 minutes a day of easy, enjoyable exercise with the Health Builder stimulates the circu- 
bout hg OP I would commend to all parents of young lation, tones up flabby muscles, aids digestion and elimination and reduces weight in any part 
posed@e * uldren an illuminating statement by the | of the body desired. Women use the Health Builder to mold their figures to the fashionable 
sagacious William A, White, physician and  jines now the vogue. Men find this method the way to keep fit wit, minimum waste of time 
psychologist Sd and effort. , 
The whole process of the child’s develop . 
ment has as its goal its emancipation from the Famous “Beauties reaching massage- vibratory 
P= parents, so that its own life may be free to Use This Method yon ——— 
y a4 develop to the fullest without the hindrance er lterally makes yOu , 
akdowd that = inevitable if there continues an attach Joan Crawford & Renee Adore, woman—gives you the sparkle 
al cat# ment to the home that is in the nature of a Metro-Goldwyn- Mayer screen of perfect health, the joy of feel- 
mena : , Pere . favorites; Dorothy Knapp, pro- ing gloriously alive. 
wap dependence on it Real help [of a child by claimed “the world’s most beau- &8 y 
Moff zrents| volves preparation of the child tg Mary Eaton and Irene ‘A Health Builder 
was thd along with Araggent _ eae 4 Delroy, Musical Comedy stars, For Every Requirement 
, 4 along without them, without all those minis- he hundreds of fa- 

This s¥ trations which have become so dear to them oe ee ee ee oe Ideal for home use is the Uni- 
ny oth? so sweet to give.” , ’ | mous women who enthusiasti- versal Home Model, a compact 
t i ; , lly endorse the Health Builder. ers el, P 
— Of course, on the other hand, the emancipa- | 9 enclosed Health Builder. The 
N posse tion of the child will avail little if the child is Youthful Vitality —Yours! ager bag ee is very popular 

not so prepared for life as to become a socially . a Pan Se or clubs, home ymnmasiums, 
tured © adaptable * ing. There are plenty of « hildren This Enjoyable Neu Way colleges, health P — esm insti- 
eems Uf whose parents adequately qualify them for | Thousandsofwomen are remain- tutions, steamships, etc., while 
my mF independence of thought and action, while yet | ing radiant, young, slender, by the handsome De Luxe Cabinet 
g—F fail'ng to qualify them in point of adaptability, | this wonderful new method. Models combiné utility with 
T OF FF of readiness to meet other people half-way, of | The Health Builder, manufac- distinctive beauty. 
tain-hi ability to get along smoothly with others. | tured under the patents of Dr. hi 
ngly.” § When social adaptability is weak, all manner of John Harvey Kellogg, is the on/y Ask, for a4 
, wee trouble is bound to result, from marital discord | appliance of its kind that is syn- Interesting ‘Book, 
a to nervous and mental disorganization of the | Chronized with muscle action. “Health and Beauty in Fifteen 
ing. "| unadaptable individual. This in itself con- | TheHealth Builder banishesthat Minutes a Day” tells how the 
a sututes a grave count in the indictment | “tired feeling” as if by magic. It Health Builder can bring you 
ore ee parental overlove. soothes and relaxes your nerves, beauty and vitality. Send for it 
we Bin y, i it is hard for parents to steel them- wakes up your sleepy muscles, thoice 5 now — it's free! 
og Aerie S against the temptation to overlove the stimulates yourcirculation,tones 80.00 
we ae they on ng brought into the world, the up every tissue in your body. bari pai \\ Sanitarium Equipment Co. 
vay, OSSIDIC pena S -e > are c as 
anythiq am bee a . = ae tae ot folly. Just afew minutes a day of deep- Medically fy oeme AES-SOTS 2 « Runie Cech 
ing. Resistance to this great temptation would be © S. E. Co, 1928 Correct 4/ Michigan 
afte} come infinitely easier if only parents, while 5} Nas OZ 
erself; M their « hildren still are in the cradle, would try The 
er “ to visualize in stark outline overlove’s possible 
er. - aiter-effects, its noxious blossoming in selfish 
Aber hess, vice, crime, divorce, nervous and mental 
f deat? disease, economic incompetency, spiritual iso- 

lation, and perhaps self-destruction. —=—— 
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lo meet the preferences of any 1ostess 


Pernaps her taste is for silverware with the subtle 
elegance of French designs or the patrician splendor 
of the Old English patterns. She may like the gra- 
cious charm of the American Colonial Period or the 
surprising new beauty of the Modern School. Any 
woman who enjoys the duties of a hostess is most 
happy to possess a tea service of International 
Silverplate. 

You can select a service that best suits the indi- 
vidual preferences, the dining-room and the home 
. Always 


with anything of International Silverplate, from 


of the one whom you wish to please. 


the largest platter to the smallest salt shaker; pitchers, 





a . . . n 2 > ne 7IV7 

The Chateau Pattern in International Silverplate is distinguished by a restraint and elegance characteristic of the Louis Xi 

period. It is perfectly in accord with the smartest table settings and harmonizes with the modern trend in decoration. 
as the tea service shown here, many other handsome and useful pieces are made in this pattern. 
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bowls, candlesticks, vases, cigarette boxes, what. 
ever your choice, you are positive of merit. Here is 
a gift to be made with pride and received with 
rejoicing. 

Every piece of International Silverplate carries 
the guarantee of a maker with a long and honor- 
able reputation for quality. Ask for it by name, and 
notice the trade-mark. . Sold in the better shops 
throughout the country. Prices astonishingly mod- 
erate. A free booklet,*‘The Rediscovery of Silver- 


plate,’’ will be sent at your request. Ask for booklet 
HW-127. 


Silver Company, Meriden, Connecticut. 


For this address Dept. E, International 
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The shopping ervice 

will be glad to buy for you the roll of gaily colored 
Christmas wrap ping papers above. Box contains1o 
sheets,20"x 26" ,in combinations of mulberry, gold, 
red. silver, blue, orange,and black; $1.00. Address 
Good Housekeeping, 57th St. at 8th Ave., N.Y .C. 


Mistletoe and Holly- 
Berry Party 
(Continued from page 102) 


Berries and Mistletoe were in the play-room 
together, mother said: 

“Let's pretend that this house is the whole 
world, and that the Holly-Berries and the 
Mistletoe are exploring it in search of treasure. 
The treasure will be anything red, or green, or 
white that is in the form of a toy. I shall give 
ten minutes for the treasure hunt, and when I 
blow this whistle, all of you must return to the 
play-room, bringing what you have discovered.” 

\t her words the children scattered merrily 
through the house. And when mother blew 
the whistle, what treasure trove they bore! 
There were red toy Santa Clauses, bags of red 
candies, green jumping jacks in red boxes, and 
green and white books of fairy-tales. 

After the treasure hunt, the children played 
all sorts of old-fashioned games in the big play- 
room. And when they were tired, in came the 
maid with refreshments. 

There were red trays for the Holly-Berry 
girls and green trays for the Mistletoe boys. 
On each tray was a dish of white vanilla ice- 
cream stuck all over the top with round, red 
hard candies, and two slender sticks of green 
candy, and a little cup-cake covered with 
pistachio icing. 

When the good things were gone, the chil 
dren left, saying they’d had a lovely time. 


Lighting the Home for 
Christmas 


(Continued from page 85) 


candles makes an attractive window decora 
tion. Artificial wreaths can be bought com 
pletely wired, or individual candles that can 
” inserted in real holly wreaths are available. 
lhe candles are made up in sets of graduated 
‘izes, Or with the candles all of the same size. 
"he candle sets are usually wired like the 
is lamp Christmas-tree series sets. 
Mt is becoming a general practise for people 
pro have shrubbery in front of their homes to 
“lecorate it with sets of colored lights. For this 
purpose the manufacturers are supplying 
Feveral arrangements of lamps, such as sets 
pith seven to twenty-four lamps, and others 
several festoons branching off from a 
entral_ connector. Always be sure that the 
Bets which you use are equipped with weather- 
roof sockets and wire. Sets designed for 
ndoor use can not be used satisfactorily out 
t-doors, as snow, sleet, or rain will damage 
the sockets and wire and result in a snort 
coe It Js an excellent idea to have a 
atherproof outlet installed on the outside of 
1¢ house. Such an outlet will eliminate the 
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~occnect ite no y 
: a nce of stringing a wire from an outlet 
ide and can be installed at low cost. 
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Extension 
save Mfiles of 


Ci An Advertisement of the American 
Telephone and Telegraph Company 


Just when you are upstairs or in 
another part of the house, the 
telephone may ring. It is neces- 
Sary to answer at once, for some- 
one may be calling you about 
a matter of social or business im- 
portance. Telephone extensions 
are the convenient means of bring- 
ing the telephone near you wher- 
ever you are. In the course of a 
year they save literally miles of 
wearying steps. 

Not only that. Extensions prop- 
erly located throughout your 
home avoid the embarrassment of 
making or answering telephone 
calls while others are present. An 
extension by the bedside is an in- 
stant aid and protection in all 
cases of emergency. 

It is important to remember tele- 
phone service in your building 
plans. In renting or buying a 
home, adequate telephone facili- 
ties with needed extensions are 
an essential of modern conve- 
nience. Ask the nearest Bell busi- 
ness office to consult with you as 
to the ideal equipment for your 
home. 

There’s a world of telephone 
comfort to be had for very little 
extra cost. Extension telephones, 
with all their protection and con- 
venience, cost only a few addi- 
tional cents a week. 








Enjoy the sweet, golden song of_a Henry 
Bartels ‘* Bred-To-Sing’’ Canary. Every bird 
4 - is perfectly healthy, thoroughly acclimated; 
bred from famous singers. If no dealer near you has genu- 
ine Henry Bartels Canaries, we will ship a selected, fine 
young singing male direct on receipt of price; satisfaction 
and safe delivery guaranteed. 

for fine, young, healthy $12 for Hartz Mountain 

singing Hartz Moun- CHOPPER, famous 
tain ROLLER. for beauty of song. 
Enameled cage (white, blue, green or red) $3.50 additional. 
Complete Descriptive Price List of various cage birds FREE. 


HENRY G. BARTELS 
206 Fulton St. 


Leading Importers of 
Canaries and Parrots 


New York City 





‘Telephones 


wearying Steps 




















n ple ailed free 
CHAPPEL BROS., Inc. 
83 Peoples Ave. Rockford, Dlinois 


KEN -]- RATION 
THE DOG FOOD SUPREME 
In using advertisements see 
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She wondered what 
I said to her husband 


...and I’m sure he won’t tell! 


by JANE LEE MORRISON 


“Next to a string of real pearls,” I told 
him, “I know your wife would like some 
thing rational for Christmas. And since 
you've asked my opinion, I recommend one 
of those lovely Sunbeam Flat Toasters 
Edith Brown 
Toasted Sandwiches at her bridge party. 


such as used for serving 

“The filling can’t fall out of the toasting 
Sandwiches because they lie perfectly flat 
directly over the heat. Plain toast and toast- 
and 


toasting is nearly twice as quick because 


ed crackers are made the same way 


the bread gets the direct heat as it rises. 





“Really, Edith’s Sunbeam makes the 
most delicious golden toast I’ve ever tasted, Sunbeam 30-Year Iron with Air-COOLED Handle 
and Non-Breakable Trouble-Proof Plug, $7.50; In 


not to mention the number of people it 
Art-Steel, Fire-Proof Case, $1 more. 


serves by toasting so fast.” 


My own list of Gifts for my friends also 
includes the famous Sunbeam Iron in its 
Art-Steel, Fire-Proof Case. 

My dealer calls it the 30-year Sunbeam 
bec ause it was shown in engineering tests 
that the Sunbeam would not burn out in 
more than 30 years’ home use. It saves us 
an hour or more each ironing day. 

This is just such a gift as a woman would 
pick for herself or her best friend. 

It has an Air-Cooled handle that makes 
ironing wonderfully comfortable, and a 
Trouble-Proof Plug made of metal so it 
can’t be broken. 





Sunbeam Flat Toaster with Turn-Over Rack 
and Non-Breakable Trouble-Proof Plug, $8. 
Then there’s the Sunbeam WET-Proof 
Heating Pad which our doctor told us is 
the only electric pad possible to use on wet 
packs to keep them hot. 

There is one right now on my little boy's 
infected foot, and now I am getting my 
sleep at night instead of having to hop out 
of bed every hour to wring out a fresh pack 
in scalding water. 

Ask your dealer or Public Service Com 
pany to show you these fine Sunbeam Ele 
tric Gifts. Send direct to the makers of Sun 


beam, if necessary, toobtain what you want. 
Sunbeam W E T-Proof Electric Pad, with 
High, Medium and Low Heat 
Control, $9.50. 





Made and Guaranteed by the CHICAGO FLEXIBLE SHAFT CO. 
5538 W. Roosevelt Road, Chicago, Ill. 349 Carlaw Avenue, Toronto, Can. 
136 Long Acre, London, W. C. 2, England 129 Sussex Street, Sydney, N. S. W. Australia 
Calle 25 de Mayo 375, Buenos Aires, Argentine 
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Books You Can Give 


(Continued from page 47) 


| 
| youthful first love of seventeen-year-old Allen 
| John Pender for Rosalee, the woman of the 
| construction camps; Rosalee’s infatuation with 
Jorgensen and envy of Ellen for taking him 
away from her; Jorgensen’s devotion to Ellen 
Logan’s hate for Fultz; and Fultz’s greed and 
envy. And there is the fine and saving affec. 
tion which Katherine Carmichael has for Allen 
John. There is, too, the zest for mastery, for 
a fight. ; 

A construction gang, after finishing the raj] 
road tunnel, has left. Only Allen John and 
Rosalee linger beside the river, the one because 
he hates his home and yearns for Rosalee, the 
other because she waits for the return of Jor 
gensen, the engineer who was taken away ty 
prison. In the spring this construction gang 
returns, bringing with it the rival commissarie 
a pardoned Jorgensen married to Ellen, her 
niece Katherine, Logan and Fultz, so different 
in type but each determined to have Rosalee 
Then come the numerous fights between riya! 
railroads, between the rival gangs, between 
the rival commissaries, between the rival 
overs, 

The action of the story, slow and smooth 
at first, gathers momentum from the various 





|comes to a dramatic climax with the escape 
| of Logan from the wrath of Fultz, in which all 
have a part, including Allen John and Rosalee 
| Through all of it runs Allen John’s love for 
Rosalee, untouched by any baseness. His love 
begins in a placid idealism whose surface con- 
ceals the currents which lead directly to the 
whirlpool of passion, and from it he emerges 
weak but whole, resembling the river which 
gives the story its name not only because it 
|plays a part in the action, but because its 
placid surface also yields to a whirlpool whence 
it emerges once more smooth. 

Stout romance it is, the kind of romance that 
fills the engineering classes of the universities 
builds railroads and bridges, harnesses floods, : 
virile and twentieth-century romance writter 
in a staccato prose by an engineer who himself 
as rodman and assistant resident engineer, saw 
the kind of service he writes about, a book for 
men and for the women who like the kind of 
men who do that kind of thing. 


A Story of the Prairies 

Another book about “that kind of man” is 
“Hill Country” (Stokes, $2.50), which won for 
Ramsey Benson the Stokes-Forum Magazine 
prize of $7500 for the best American biographi- 
cal novel—not a story of hill people or of the 
hills, but a story of James J. Hill and the 
prairies. “Not a hill anywhere,” runs its first 
sentence. So it begins its description of the 
settlement of Gumbo County, Minnesota 
From the settlement it goes on to its develop 
ment. Thence to the political fights in which it 
became involved, ending with the collapse 0! 
the iron boom. The principal characters are 
Pick Overturf, who grew from an immigrant 
farmer to a banker, became a manufacturer 
and ended a mendicant; his daughter Weest; 
and Sven Opsahl, the editor who went into 
politics and out again. Others come and g0 
through its pages: saloon keepers, state sena 
tors, bus drivers, town drunkards. It contains 
the love story of Weese and Sven, the politica! 
experience of Sven, the financial biography 
| Pick. Never once does James J. Hill himsell 





| impacts of personality on personality, until it } 
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| appear except as he is seen through the words | 


|some one who refers to him, or speaks about 
him, or names a child for him, or repeats goss! 
about him. Some of his policies, what he 
' wanted, what he did, are undoubtedly reporte¢, 
| but always as of interest to some one else 
| Yet in the background there is built up, like 
| the pictures of John Marshall that hang upo? 
| the walls of lawyers’ offices, the personality 
the man who developed the great Northwest 
| What we are, says the new psychology, 1s ™ 
| picture we draw of ourselves in the minds ¢ 
‘others. This is the picture J. J. Hill drew in th 
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Books You Can Give | 


minds of his own people in his own land. £o let | 


it be. the author seems to say. 

To realize the wide difference between this 
use of characters to vitalize history and the use 
of history to vitalize cha.acters one has but to 
go from “Hill Country,’ to “The Coming of 
The Lord,” Sarah Gertrude Millin’s new book 
(Liveright, $2.50). Inside this garish, yellow- 
and-black cover a racial clash is utilized to re- 
veal and vivify the characters of five people, 
each one of whom stands out so starkly naked 
of soul that no reader can ever forget them: 
Old Nathan, an easy-going Jew who had kept 
shop in Gibeon for thirty years and had become 
so absorbed in the pattern of the town that no 
one ever thought of him as a Jew, wise, quiet, 
detached; Dr. Diethelm, an old German who, 
losing the one being he loved when his son 
Oscar was killed in the great war fighting 
against the Fatherland, had become bitter 
against all the world, bitter to the verge of in- 
sanity. Arnold Duerden, the town clubman, 
who had been a great soldier but was unsuc- 
cessful as a lawyer, whose wife supported him 
and his young daughter, who was masterful at 
home and slightly braggadocio abroad; his 
wife, Hermia, who had a tea shop and sang in 
concerts, a subtle, poetic,. slightly exotic, sel- 
fishly vain woman; Aaron, the black Kaffir 
who had lived in America and brought back a 
new mixture of religion, for which he became 
evangelist and high priest, the religion of the 
Levites to which he called his people; and last of 
all but more important than all, Saul, the son 
of Old Nathan, the young physician come to 
stay in Gibeon for a year, intelligent, sensitive, 
hungry, proud, meek, competent, sad. Not 
that Mrs. Millin has recourse to adjectives. 
She introduces to you real people. It is for you 
to find the descriptive words. 


A Grim Background 


The black prophet Aaron brings to the 
heights above Gibeon his twenty-five hundred 
Katiir followers to spend their Sabbath year 
waiting for the coming of the Lord, the while 
citizens watch this with alarm. Arnold Duer- 
den organizes his Vigilants, which only Saul 
and Dr. Diethelm refuse to join, to drive them 
away. The Levites refuse to move. The gov- 
ernment can not move them. Strong measures 
are used. Still they stay, waiting for a miracle 
from heaven. The Vigilants take a hand. This 
racial conflict is the great background against 
which is shown the story which deals with the 
relations of Saul, Hermia, and Arnold. Hermia 
and Saul have become friends. Dr. Diethelm, 
whose bitterness over his son’s death grows as 
he sees Old Nathan’s son taking away his prac- 
tise, sees scandal in it and suggests to Arnold in 
a public place that he had best look to his wife. 
Arnold chastises him. And suit for criminal as- 
sault and slander is brought, a suit that so in- 
creases the bitterness of Dr. Diethelm that he 
endeavors to commit suicide. The result of 
all this is to bring about a scene between Saul 
and Hermia that causes Hermia to leave Ar- 
nold. At this point the conflict between the 
blacks and whites is precipitated, and Saul, 
who has gone to the heights as a physician to 
care for the sick, is killed. 

Although her theme—the grim, unequal 
struggle between blacks and whites—is gigan- 
tic, Mrs. Millin handles it completely. All its 
fine ramifications can not be noted. But they 
are there. In Hermia’s alternate revulsion 
{rom and attraction to Saul we have delicately 
suggested that the cleavage from color to color 
is on the same line of prejudice—if many steps 
beyond—as that affecting race and race. 

But nowhere does the story suffer because of 
the theme. It may be read only as a gripping 
narrative, without thought for her thought. It 
may be read, too, for the flashes of amazement 
it gives us to find men and women in the small 
South African town doing the same things in 
the same way that we do them in a small Mid- 
dle-Western town. It may be read only for the 


insight it gives into our own souls. 
Very different from these are the characters 
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 powes is the astonishing story of a certain health-and-beauty 


treatment for teeth. . . It is 
in the world. It costs nothing. 


the simplest, easiest treatment 
It is as old as mankind's first 


tooth — yet so efficacious, so beneficial in its results, that all 
the skill of modern dental science cannot improve upon it. 


Centuries ago the primitive 


highly civilized moderns neglec 
our teeth and gums the better! 


races of the world faithfully 


used this treatment—and knew no dental ills. Today, we 


t it—and the less said about 


Nature gave the original prescription for this treatment. A 


simple one-word prescription— 


'EETH and gums, to be healthy 

and beautiful, must have exercise. 
Mind you, though, this advice doesn't 
mean that you must do a lot of tire- 
some “‘special exercises’’ in chewing! 
All that is required is the pleasant, 
normal chewing of enjoyable food. 
Eat every day some food that requires 
thorough mastication. 

Ask your dentist to give you a list 
of foods that especially benefit teeth. 
High on that list you will probably 
find Grape-Nuts. For these golden ker- 
nelshaveanirresistiblecrispnesswhich, 
combined with the delicious nut-like 
flavor of Grape-Nuts, tempts you to 
chew thoroughly. When youeat a dish 
of Grape-Nuts each morning you know 
that at that one meal your teeth have 





Grape-Nuts .. one of the Post Health Products, which 
include also Instant Postum, Postum Cereal, Post 
Toasties,Post’s Bran Flakes and Post's Bran Chocolate. 


benefited by the natural exercise they 
should have. 

Moreover, the nourishment Grape- 
Nuts contains helps to build and main- 
tain sound tooth structure and is of 
great benefit to the entire body. Grape- 
Nuts supplies phosphorus for teeth 
and bones; iron for the blood; proteins 
for muscle and body-building; dex- 
trins, maltose and other carbohydrates 
for heat and energy; and the essential 
vitamin-B, a builder of appetite. Eaten 
with milk or cream, Grape-Nuts is an 
admirably balanced ration, very easy 
to digest. 


Get Grape-Nuts from your grocer 
or mail the coupon below for 
two trial packages. 


G6.-—G.. H. 12°28 
| 


; MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 


| Postum Company, Inc., Battle Creek, Mich. 
Please send me, free, two trial packages of Grape- 
Nuts, together with the booklet. ‘‘Civilized Teeth 
| and How to Prevent Them.” 





| Name ws 
| Street 

| Ciry State 

| i im m pletely Pr nt N sme and Address 

| In Canada, address Canadian Postum Co., Ltd. 

1 812 Metropolitan Bldg., Toronto 2, Ontario. 


In using advertisements see page 6 











NEW BEAUTY 


FOR YOUR CLOTHES 
By Mae Martin 


DON’T ENVY some other woman 
the ability to look attractive and stylish 
on less than you have. You might as 
well be receiving the same kind of 
compliments as she. 

LEARN HOW to give new beauty 
and variety to your dresses, and add 
individuality and charm to_ things 
around the home by the quick magic 
of home dyeing and tinting. 

ANYBODY can do her own dyeing 
successfully with true, fadeless Diamond 
Dyes. Tinting with them is as easy 
as bluing and dyeing takes just a little 
longer, to “set” the colors. oy fash- 
ionable colors appear like magic, right 
over the old, faded ones 

YOU CAN reproduce all of the 
fashionable tints and shades with Dia- 
mond Dyes, by following the simple 
instructions included in each package 
a You can get more than sixty colors 

My big, new book With them. They give the daintiest, 
FREE contains hundreds softest hues and the deepest and rich- 


of dollar-saving 











hints for renewing clothes, est shades : ' av 

draperies, etc. Mail the cou- PERFECT RESULTS are assured 
pon for it, NOW. with Diamond Dyes. Insist on them 
MAE MARTIN and save disappointment Each _pack- 
c/o Diamond Dyes age represents the perfection of over 
Burlington,, Vermont fifty years of dye-making. They never 





spot, streak or run, like inferior, make- 
Please send “Color Craft” FREE. . dy They 


shift dyes. are real dyes, the 
Sams K kind used when the cloth was made 
Twenty million packages used a year 
Address - — ~~: st shows how women depend on them 


“Liquid Silmerine Candy Making 2a. 
Makes Hair Beautiful Si 


inger waves, the permanent or marcel, 
st he ee ectly fo rmed w ives that remain 


















CANDIES—Home- 
made, pay big. A ladies’ busi- 
ness, Start in home; almost no 
cash. We teach successfully (by mall 














for day Helps remove dandruff and oiline what to make: how to sell. Free Book 
«freee d Mey nex ny f d oiliness. explains 
ein genes ight hair smooth, sleek, or« ay Gent ter eA PITOL CANDY SCHOOL 
men. women and children. | All Dept. AH-420 Washington, D 


PARKER BELMONT & CO., gs CHICAGO. ILL. 
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Ideal Christmas, Wedding 
or Birthday Gift 


useful in any home. Women like 
’s ever handy and efficient in 
room, bathroom, sick room or nurs 
all apartments. It has 40 feet hang- 






derful in 





space. One or all of 36 arms can be used to dry wet 


things, to air the ironing or to hang things on Two or 

‘ three arms opened together make a shelf Has no superior 

for holding materials in sewing room. Neatly and well 

made of wood and finished in white, also beautiful shades 

of red, blue, green or yellow enamel. Wil! hold an ironing 

of ordinary size You can iron sitting down, no getting 

JS up Treaeenyed arms revolve with center post Dressmakers 

find it a great help Looks quality and is quality Nothing to rust or 

stair Occupies only 35 inches space when open, and rolls into corner when 
not in us¢ Will last a life time and be a daily convenience Fills a real | 
| 
| 
| 





need, Send for folder. You can buy of us direct if your dealer will not supply you 

Caution: Be sure "hoses Clothestree” is on the tree you buy. Avoid cheap 

imitations. Pease trees are the original and are always a quality product. 
SEND US YOUR DEALER’S NAME. 


H. G. WOOD MFG. CO., Dept. T-3, Dexter, Maine CLOSED © 
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presented us by Anne Parrish in her recent 
yook, “All Kneeling” (Harpers, $2.50). 
Whereas Mrs. Millin reveals her people, Miss 
Parrish presents them. ‘“Here,’”’ Miss Parrish 
seems to say, “I mean to show up one of thos¢ 
charming women who take the center of the 
floor and put in the wrong any one who will not 
worship them.” And forthwith she picks out 
this characteristic, chooses that act, that reac 
tion, paints a background, selects the bystand 
ers, and makes her puppets perform in such a 
way that they are shown up—aye, even to the 
dullest wit. In vain may we cry: “But people 
are not made that way. They are inconsistent, 
one way to one person and another way to an 
other person, a compound of selfishness and 
generosity, of vanity and meekness, a bundk 
of conflicting complexes.” 

To all the world except Uncle Johnnie, the 
author, and, at the end, Ellen, Christabel was 
not only beautiful, poetic, charming, compe 
tent, and gifted, but generous, kind, naive, 
frank. Every one fell for her. But under 
neath, really, she was vain, selfish, greedy, 
crafty, cunning, and a mistress of maneuver 
‘All is not gold that glitters’? would seem to be 
the theme of the book, a truth profound but 
slightly antique. First, Christabel’s great 
aunts in the family circle admired and spoiled 
her. After her successful book the young 
esthetes of the Bohemian circles adored her. 
But this was not enough for her insatiable ego 
She must add to the blind worship of the hus- 
band who “‘could not understand her fineness” 
the mad devotion of the fiancé of Ellen, her 
cousin-secretary. 

It is this circumstance that discovered her 
real character to Ellen. Jealousy is a great 
divining glass. And for fear the reader may 
not have had the perspicacity to recognize the 
duplicity which the author has so carefully 
staged, cousin Ellen explains Christabel and her 
tactics in detail to Uncle Johnnie, who, seeing 
that he has known Christabel for many years, 
listens with surprising patience and then, for fear 
we still may not understand, interprets her and 
her Narcissism for cousin Ellen. Perhaps read- 
ers who do not mind the reiteration of the obvi- 
ous may enjoy it, but most of us prefer fiction 
that leaves a little to the imagination and the 
intelligence of the reader. 


The Same Technique 

In “The Lady of Stainless Raiment” (Dou- 
bleday, Doran, $2.50) Mathilde Eiker is guilty 
of the same technique. Claudia Lanson Hal 
dane is also a lay figure made to fit the theme 
and case. 

Miss Kiker desired to do a satire around the 
Southern tradition that “no man is ever worthy 
of a good woman.” It was necessary to create 
a character in the image of a “good woman,” 
Southern style. The requisite for the type was 
that she must never, never, never, under any 
circumstances, do anything that could bring 
upon her any breath of scandal. The requisite 
for the satire was that she must not be “‘good” 


| according to the common standards of honesty, 
| loyalty, and charity. We have her, therefore, 


marrying a man for his money without loving 


; him in the least, and failing in all her wifely 
| obligations. This to indicate her dishonesty. 


We have her accepting—aye, wooing—the 
admiration of other men, although she never 


| accords them one word of reciprocation. This 


to indicate her disloyalty. She has no pity, no 
generous sympathy, for the unfortunate or 
fallen. She ignores the sins of men, but not of 
women. This to indicate her lack of Christian 
charity. She uses her husband’s money to 
build for herself a place in society, a kind of life 
he hates, without consideration of his desires 
and tastes. And finally she acquiesces in a 
tacit separation by which she may be free to 
enjoy all the emoluments of her wifehood with 
out in any way paying for them. This to show 
she is a cheat. 

To make the satire perfect, we have her hus- 
band, Julian, one of those rare men who are 
willing to accept all this and still continue true 
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Les easier to say 


“Drano” to your dealer, 


than “I’m sorry!” to 









your guests / 


So, women by the thousands keep 
waste- pipes ever eagerly open 
by this simple, WEEKLY practice 


} c piewerl housewife (and we’ll wager that 
you’re no exception) has been embar- 


rassed, at one time or another, by lazy 
drains. Just when she was so anxious, too, 
to have her house behave ‘‘for company!’ 

And what a Jot of trouble a choked-up 
waste-pipe can bring about! Wait, wait, 





wait! Meals growing cold . . . sketchy 
toilettes ... hurry! hurry! hurry!. . . polite 
guests ... “‘we Joved our week end’’.. 

So, naturally, when housewives , a mS) 
discovered that the weekly use a 
of Drano would keep the drains /\ \ ( 
always open, clear and scoured ia 
One woman told another, until % 
now thousands upon thousands of ~> 
households are forever freed from the 
old-fashioned nuisance of slow-running 

And no wonder! 

Keeping every drain in the house eagerly 
open is as simple as putting the kettle on. 
An easy Saturday cleaning habit! Just 
water in the drain... then shake in 
Drano and rinse it into the trap with : 
a little more water. The instant that 

Drano and water get together, there 

lint, hair, and other obstruc- 

tions are dissolved. Give it a 
few minutes to do its work 
... then a flushing flood of 


maybe they did. ..wewonder! _ 
(/ 
clean, the news soon spread. 
waste-water! 
make sure there is about a cupful of 
will be a boiling and bubbling as grease, 
clear water ... and the drain 





' 
: 
/ 
' 
‘ 
/ 
‘ 
' 
' 
/ 
' 
v 


— 





2 5£ a can 


lightly higher 
in Rocky Mt. States 
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Canada 






















Cleans and Opens Drains 
... keeps them free-flowing 








is clear— clean — free-running! Actually 
scoured and sterilized on the inside! 


Drano keeps drains free- flowing 


Use Drano regularly and use it in every drain in 
the house...itcan’t harm plumbing, porcelain, 
or enamel. Should an overlooked drain become 
completely clogged, you need only use Drano freely 


to open it. 
And put Drano to work in other ways. Let it scour 


your crusted iron pots and grease-ringed oven-glass. 
Let it deodorize and clean the garbage can. Try it on 
the oily garage floor. Use it to purify the refrigerator 


drain-pipe. 
Your grocery, drug or hardware store has Drano on 


hand ... order a supply today, or for 25c 
we willgladly send you a full-sized can 
of Drano through the mail. The Drackett — 
Chemical Company, Cincinnati, Ohio. SD 
| { ere ! 
| 
Xi it | 
HLL > 
Cui => 
=a 
To clean Garbage Cans 


and deodorize them, too! 
Shake a generous dose of Drano 
on the sides and bottom of the 
receptacle — splash on water. 
Drano will do a thorough job. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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| New Food Invention 


To Try 


We Pay Your Grocer 


NOTE COUPON 





Dont Buy, 


Accept Package of This 


OW 





Quaker Oats Experts Have Put Macaroni 
on the QUICK List—Cooks in 5 Minutes 
Instead of 20,Saves 15 Minutes Pot Watching 


XPERTS say this is one of the finest 
things that’s been done to save 
housewives trouble and bother. 


Dieticians acclaim it. For it makes one 
of the great strength foods of the world 
into a quickly and easily prepared dish. 
Quaker Oats Company experts have 
developed an utterly New-Type maca- 
roni called Quaker QuicK Macaroni. 
A milk-containing macaroni that cooks 
in 5 minutes instead of 20! 


Please accept a full-size package free 
to try. Present coupon below to your 
grocer. We pay him full retail price. 


Find out the latest thing that’s been 
done to make kitchen work easier for you. 


We made this new creation with whole 
milk. Ordinary macaroni is made with 
water, and takes 20 minutes, as you 
know, to cook. 

That milk, 


S. Patented Food Invention 


too, brings you a finer maca- 


| Good For F ull-. 


To get full-size package of Quaker Quick Macaroni, 
He will give you a full-size package FREI 


Note to Retail Grocers: 
hereby promises to pay y 
age on presentation 
Oats Co., 801 


If your 


The Quaker Oats Co 
ou 10c for each 8-oz. pach 
of this coupon to the Quaker 
ast Jackson Blvd., Chicago, Ill 


It must be duly signed by the housewife who re- 
ceives the free package. And only one package to a 
family. No payment will be made to coupon brokers 
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Size Packag 


simply sign this 


roni. A super-tender, far more succulent, 
macaroni. 

Years were spent perfecting it. Pro- 
tected by U. S. Patent, there is no other 
macaroni like it. Please remember this. 


5 Minutes—That’s All 


Five minutes cooks it perfectly. Which 
is as it should be. For strength-giving 
macaroni should be often on your table. 
Quicker now for a macaroni meal than 
making sandwiches for the family. You 
c0ok it while the coffee cooks. This is 
something you will like. 


Full-Size Package Free 


Go today to your grocery. Present cou- 
pon below. Get a full-size package of 
Quaker QuicK Macaroni—free to try. 
Try its quick cooking. Note the amaz- 
ing tenderness. See what a royal dish 
macaroni has been made. Clip the 
coupon now before you forget. 


THE QuAKER Oats CoMPANY 


Present to 
Any Grocer 


coupon and present to your grocer 


grocer can't supply you, send coupon to us direct.) 
GH-12 

Name 

Address 


Cc ck Macaroni 
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to their wives. A little wistful, not quite 1 
derstanding what has happened to him, he st 
believes her a “‘good woman”’ of whom he is not 
worthy, until at last jealousy bursts his formula, 
and he suddenly becomes a human being. 

But even a marbleized heroine and a s\ 
thetic hero can not spoil a book by Mathi 
Kiker, for the life denied these major charact 
by the necessities of the theme permeates 
lesser ones to the edification and delight of th 
audience 

More important than her characters | 
Miss Kiker’s portrayal of life. Her ability 
seize the vital words in a conversation 
movements in a , or figures in a bach 
ground, and that yet greater ability to compos« 


scene 


them together into something that conveys to 


us that experience which individuals call | 

meaning livingness and progress from cradle to 
grave, and that other thing called life, 
what results from the combination of 
and things, 


mean 
activili 
as the life of a place or a period 


Julian Haldane lives. We see him expr 
encing existence. And so does Claudia 
though she does not deserve to do it \r 


Yosime, although he fumbles it. Throu, 
these pages we get an impression of what goes 
on on this globe in various places. We sev a 
town, a country, a tradition. Packed between 
the black covers of “The Lady of Stain 
Raiment” is a rich and powerful story that 
shows how an artist may survive even propa 
ganda. 
A Family Chronicle 

\ book utterly without purpose or propa 
ganda of any sort—without, indeed, any theme 
unless the continuity of life and family charac 
teristics be a theme—is “The Babyons: T! 
Chronicle of a Family,’”’ by Clemence Dane 
(Doubleday, Doran, $5.00). I fear its price 
will make it prohibitive as a Christmas gift, 
but as it is my favorite of all these books I wish 
it were available in a cheaper binding. The 
publishers, desiring to give it distinction 
worthy of its matter, have bound it in four thin 
volumes, which are boxed in a pasteboard case 
covered, like the books, with a tan and white 
Chinese wall-paper supposed to be of the pat 
tern of the wall-paper of the bedroom that plays 
a part in the story. That is why the pric 
five dollars. 

The Babyons are an English family. 


\ olume 


One, “Third Person Singular,” tells how Jami 
Babyon of the Georgian generation jilted his 
rich cousin, dark Hariot Babyon with the ma 


eyes, to marry her companion, Menella Tra 
how Hariot killed herself and haunted him until 
he went to his own death, leaving either Hari 
ot’s curse or the dark strain in the blood to 
work its way through three other generations 
of Babyons. 

Volume “Midsummer Men,”’ tells of 
the quarrel between Jamie’s two children of the 
Late-Georgian generation, a son Ludovic and a 
daughter Isabella, that drove the latter 
to lead a gipsy life. 

Volume Three, “Creeping Jenny,’ brings 
Isabella’s granddaughter of the Early-Victorian 
generation back to Babyon Court as the brid 
of Sir Charles, grandson of Ludovic. 

And Volume Four, “Lady Babyon,”’ or the 
Edwardian generation, marries Sir Charles’ son 
to Antonina and finally brings peace to Babyon 
Court 

Ihey leave you with a sort of helpless fee! 
ing, these volumes, that life is stern. And yeta 
second thought follows, that some way it justi 
fies itself, even its sternness, by its beauty, by 
its magic, by the very intensity with which we 
live it. 

“Shadow of The Long Knives,” “a novel ol 
the Colonial frontier” by Thomas Boyd 

(Scribners, is a tale of the adventures 
of Angus McDermott, who was known to the 
Indians by that soubriquet. Sent west as an 
English scout while Virginia was yet a colony 
of Great Britain, he remained the British 
emissary to the Indians during the time of t 
Revolution, never quite understanding why he 
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away 
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was regarded as a traitor by his old American 
friends. Born on the frontier, spending his 
youth an Indian prisoner, a scout by inclina- 
tion as well as training, he married Charity 
Wilkinson, never quite understanding why she 
resented his long absences and lapses from 
civilization, 

These are the things that give the book 
its quality and depth, lifting it out of the 
common run of adventure tales. By making 
a personality of Angus, not merely a daring 
performer of incredible acts of bravery, Thomas 
Boyd makes the frontier scout understandable. 
But he does not omit the performances. He 
makes them, too, understandable. And he 
makes understandable, also, the Indian figures 
and the Indian life. By all this increasing 
the importance, while not decreasing the in- 
terest, of the book. I would that every boy 
could read it and, having read it, would hand 
it to his father. 

Far more subtle is “Brother And Brother” 
(Doubleday, Doran, $2.00) in which Dorothy 
Van Doren does the thing she loves to do: an 
application of the theorem that the child is 
father to the man. Her method is usually the 
same. She shows a childhood. Later on she 
shows the adult that has developed from that 
childhood. Between the incidents and the 
background of that child’s life and the emo- 
tions and activity of that man’s life there is 
seen to be a relation of cause and effect. She 
does not say that thus only can this child 
develop. Nothing so dogmatic as that! But 
she does say that of the many things that could 
have come from that childhood, this was the 
way it turned out. And she does convey the 
impression that without that childhood some- 
thing different might have resulted. 

In this particular study Ellery Downing is 
thrown out of the house by an unsympathetic 
father. The result is that he turns into himself 
instead of expanding outward. His only re- 
lease is through his love for his younger 
brother, John, who flowers into all the light 
beauty that has been stifled in Ellery. A 
simply told story, for the unsophisticated it is 
only another novel of frustrated love, a sterile 
and unhappy marriage, illusions lost. But Mrs. 
Van Doren has put much more into it for those 
who can see. 


Handsome Editions 
The Christmas shopper—Caroline or any 
other—need not, of course, confine her pur- 





chases to the fiction table, although the crowds | 
there would indicate that novels are the most 
popular gifts. There are always the big books, 
the expensive books, that most people never 
acquire other than as gifts. 

Such a book is Albert J. Beveridge’s “Abra- 
ham Lincoln, 1809-1858” (2 vols., Houghton 
Mifflin, $12.50), for which the students of his- 
tory and admirers of the Indiana Senator who 
gave'us the fine “Life of John Marshall” have | 
long been looking, his last contribution to the | 
literature anc the service of his country. 

Another is the new edition of ‘“The Diary of 
Sir Philip Hone” (2 vols., Dodd, Mead, $10.00) 
which must interest every one acquiring a per- 
manent library of Americana or interested in 
going to the source books of his country’s 
history. This book is to the period of the 
early nineteenth century what “The Life And 
Letters of Walter H. Page” is to the period of | 
the War. Philip Hone, ex-Mayor of New 
York City, was also one of its richest citizens. 
A self-made man, he had become a cultivated 
as well as a rich one. In the intellectual, 
political, social, and financial life of New York 
City he had a high place. His diary, therefore, 
kept carefully from 1828 to 1851, gives us an 
unrivaled record of his time. Small wonder 
that it is the source to which historians and 
biographers go for customs, manners, and back- 
ground of the period they describe. Out of the 
twenty-eight blue-and-red quarto volumes in 
which he wrote his manuscript diary, averaging 
400 closely-written pages to the volume, now 
in the possession of the New York Historical 





















There zs something new 
in Roasts 
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Roasts—juicy and _ nourishing 
how satisfying they are to cold 
weather appetites. And here is a 
way to make even the cheaper cuts 
a rare delight. 

Pot-roast made by the recipe given 
below can be made as flavorful as 
the choicest roast beef. You can 
give all meats and vegetables rich, 
zest-exciting flavor in this same 
new simple way. 

Just use Gulden’s golden blended Mus- 
tard. Over the surface of all meats, 
fish and poultry—before cooking, 
spread a generous layer of Gulden’s. 
Mix it in vegetables before they are 
served. Add it to gravies, soups and 
sauces. The delicate flavor gives to 
your food a rich aroma and a delight 
ful mellow zest. . 
Gulden’s is made from the world’s 
finest mustard seeds, combined in deli- 
cate exactitude with savory spices. 


It’s this rare blend which only Gulden’s 
can give, that makes it the one com- 
plete seasoning, adding new interest 
and enjoyment to your food. 


Delicious Pot-Roast a la Gulden 


Spread the surface of pot-roast with 
a liberal layer of Gulden’s Mustard— 
a tablespoon to each pound of meat. 
Melt small piece of suet in roast pan, 
add one or two sliced onions and sear 
the meat in it, on both sides, over a 
hot flame. Add water to nearly cover 
meat; salt, and cook until tender. When 
nearly done add carrots and onions 
which have been partly cooked. Po- 
tatoes, beans, peas, or other vegetables, 
may also be used. Thicken gravy with 
flour and add a tablespoon of Gulden’s.* 


63 Seasoning Secrets Free 


Check coupon for attractive new re- 
cipe booklet compiled by expert cooks. 
If you also want 2 oz. sample bottle in- 
close 10c. Charles Gulden, Inc., Dept. 
J-12, so Elizabeth St., New York City. 


* Recipe tested and approved by Good Housekeeping Institute 


. GULDOENS 


-MUSTARD 
USE IT AS A SEASONING IN COOKING 





Name. . 


. CHARLES GULDEN, Inc., Dept. J-12 
© Elizabeth St., New York City 

"] Please send me a free copy of “Seasoning Secrets”, con- 
taining 63 recipes with a new taste-thrill 

(] I enclose 10 cents for a 2-oz. sample bottle of your de- ; 
licious seasoner, as well as recipe booklet. 
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CWS of the Modes gay AGUUues ... 


OW versatile in their loveliness . . . how 

richly expressive of every fashion whim 

. these rayon fabrics that modern skill has 
woven! Fabrics that by their very beauty, their 
exquisite, varied patternings, set pace for Fashion 
. color the sports mode with a new brilliance 

. adorn the evening mode with a new grace . . . 
bring to the mode intime a delicately novel charm. 
Chiffons, georgettes, voiles . . . crepes, taffetas, 
satin weaves . . . reps, moires, velvets . . . Fabrics 


light and joyous, fabrics clinging and seductive 
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—fabrics of every type created by the most 
distinguished of designers who have found in 
rayon a wealth of new possibilities— in color, in 
texture, in pattern. 

Rayon and silk, rayon and wool, rayon and 
cotton . . . skilfully this newest of textiles is 
combined with the old to achieve fabrics more 
striking, more individual, more wearable. 

And because rayon is a textile unlike any 
other — and entirely distinctive in its qualities — 


it adds invariably a vivid charm, a smooth, 


easy-draping grace unmistakably its owr 
You will find these new rayon fabrics unique in 
their appearance and in their practical advantag: 
You will find them fashioned into dainty under- 
things and smart costumes for every hour of the day 
—featured in the salons of the Parisian couturiers 
— offered by our own leading department stores in 
replicas and in exclusive creations by American de- 
signers — worn and admired in the most sophisticat 
ed fashion circles of two continents. Rayon Institute 


of America, Inc., 250 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Books You Can Give 


Society, the editor, Allan Nevins of Cornell 
University, has selected what is of salient 
interest to the student or general reader. The 
result is two volumes which, were I to add but | 
one book to my library this year, would be my 
choice. 

On another table, reserved for literature, 
may be found that monumental poem, Stephen | 
Vincent Benét’s “John Brown’s Body” (Double- 
day, Doran, $2.50), “‘a fine long tale of war,” 
answering forever those doubters who feared 
the effect of the new history on loyalty, with a 
new patriotism, deeper, more rugged than the 
old, bred of truth and knowledge instead of 
hope and faith. 

On still another table “Spy and Counter- 
spy,” by Richard Wilmer Rowan (Viking, 
$3.50), an absorbing, authentic, and well-done 
account of the development of modern espion- 
age, will attract the buyer looking for a man’s 


Decorating the House 











For the practical-minded woman there is 
“Helen Koues On Decorating The House’ 
(Cosmopolitan, $5.00), in which the vast ex- 
perience of Miss Koues is placed before the 
reader in a comprehensive, practical way. A 
beautiful book, it stands at the head of my long 
line of books cn household arts, antiques, and 
furniture by reason of its illustrations, where- 
in one can find a model of the table or the chair 
or the bed or the lamp that “‘is just the very 
thing for such and such a room.” And for the 
way in which there is assembled authoritative 
data on periods. Goop HOUSEKEEPING readers 
need only to know of this book to want it. 

For a bit of nonsense there is A. A. Milne’s 
“The House at Pooh Corner” (Dutton, $2.00), 
as inimitable as his ‘Winnie-The-Pooh.” 
For a bit of sentiment there is the anthology, 
“Mother in Modern Story” (Century, $2.00), 
in which two librarians, Maud Van Buren and 
Katharine I. Bemis, have brought together a 
number of significant stories in which a mother 
is the predominating character. First among 
them is Alice Booth’s “Mother and the Girls,” 
and later follows Ruth Sawyer’s “The Mother,” 
both of which appeared in Goop HouSEKEEP- 
ING. So often I am asked if some of our stories 
can be found in book form. Here are two ina 
volume that would please any mother 

For the whimsical, who like to work puzzles, 
there is that amazing story of Jeremy, the 
rain-maker, in which Elizabeth Madox Roberts 
pays her respects to our modern habits of life, 
“Jingling in The Wind” (Viking, $2.00). 

And for the wife, that exquisitely beautiful 
tribute of H. G. Wells to his wife, ‘““The Book 
of Catherine Wells” (Doubleday, Doran, $2.50). 
Whatever one may think of the social theories 
of this husband or of his candor, I for one feel | 
distinctly grateful for this introduction, in | 
which he describes their life together and ana- 
lyzes his wife’s character. A modern can only 
give thanks that such sentiments have not | 
perished from the land. | 

These are but a few of the many books that | 
will be offered. There are the well-known, 
already-popular “Beau Ideal” by Percival C. 
Wren (Stokes, $2.00), “Harness” by A. Ham- 
ilton Gibbs (Little, Brown, $2.50), “Silver 
Slippers” by Temple Bailey (Penn, $2.00), 
which first appeared in Goop HousEKEEPING. 
There are “other books” of writers less well 
known, whose one book made a great success 
like “The Golden Arrow” and “Gone to 
Earth” of Mary Webb (Dutton, $2.50 each), 
whose “Precious Bane” awakened such an in- 
terest in her work just before her death. 

_ But these will surely outlast Caroline’s shop- 
ping budget and give Winifred her information. 
If either they or the readers want special 
information on special books, it may be had for 
theasking. Just write me at Joplin, Missouri. 
We Correct a Mistake 
in the price quoted on ‘‘Compton’s Pictured 
Encyclopedia,” recommended so highly by 
Mrs. Blair in her November article. The 








correct price is $64.50 for the ten volumes. 





‘‘ Every gift is in reality great 
if given with affection. '—PINDAR. 
HE new Futura pottery by Roseville expresses in 
the modern art the everlasting spirit of the Star of 
These dashing jars, bowls; vases and { 
candlesticks, with soft tints and interesting flares and | 
angles, speak today’s language. 


Bethlehem. 


can select such wondrous gifts. 


Write us to mail you a free copy of 
the handsome booklet, *‘ Pottery’’. 


THE ROSEVILLE POTTERY CO., ZANESVILLE, OHIO 


ROS EW TILILs 


POT TL 





At leading stores you 
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ke Your Own | 
}, XMAS GIFTS | 


This stunning shopping bag and 
underarm purse lain 


. 










puree 10-6" ‘omplete c | 
with explicit directions or bag | 
#.50; for purse $1.86. Net and | 
wool only, for bag 81.76; for 
purse, 81.10. | 
This bag is done in rose de- 
sign with dark blue back- 


wees: 


ground; purse in brown, tan, 


Oo and yellow. Samples and 
et j patterns sent for inspec- 

\ Yt tion. 
Send today for your materials. 


JOHN L. SMEDLEY, Williamstown, Mass. 
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4 pene initials printed in 
two colors. Four pads tis- 


sue wrapped: neatly boxed; 





$2.00, postpaid anywhere. 


Send remittance with order 
write plainly. Prompt de- 
livery gueranteed. 


SY 





MAKE YOUR NEXT i 
PARTY DISTINCTIVE 





Christmas Remembrance Problem 
CASLON BRIDGE PAD CO. 


#22 FIRST AVENUE 


Solves the 


PITTSBURGH, PA 














You will get the 


effect of a Paris 
Gown if you use 


McCall Patterns. 
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DOES “MODERN FREEDOM” 
CAUSE COLDS and TUBERCULOSIS? |: 


HEN asked to explain the sharp increase in 
tuberculosis among girls and young women, 
between the ages of 15 and 25, health officers 
of 225 cities blamed overheating of the home and the 
common cold, rather than freedom in dress, increased 
employment outside of the home, dieting, smoking, 
and other much-discussed aspects of modern living. 


The results of a survey among health officers, recently 
published by the Wisconsin Anti-Tuberculosis Asso- 
ciation, have provided this surprising reversal of pop- 
ular opinion. An overwhelming majority place the 
blame on improper living conditions in the home. 
Over 90% state that overheated rooms and frequent 
colds predispose toward tuberculosis, pneumonia 
and other respiratory diseases. 


Automatic Heat Control Prevents Overheating 


The serious relationship between overheating, colds, and “respira- 
tory” diseases is recognized today by the entire medical profes- 
sion. Your family deserves the protection of an automatic tem- 
perature regulator which will prevent overheating and keep your 
home at a uniform, comfortable, healthful temperature. At the 
same time, this ingenious equipment will save money on fuel and 
relieve you of watching the fire. Clock control, automatically ad- 
vancing the fire in the early morning, permits undisturbed sleep 
and provides warm rooms to dress in. Investigate at once. 


Write for our free booklet —“The High Cost of Overheating.” 


MINNEAPOLIS 


HEAT REGULATOR 


HONEYWELL 


FOR COAL=—GAS— OIL 





MINNEAPOLIS-HONEYWELL REGULATOR CO., Executive Offices: 2764 Fourth 4 
(Also Manufacturers of Jewell Temperature Regulators) Factories: Minneapolis 
nch and Distributing Offices in All Principal Cities Agencies 
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What Christmas Means 
to Me 


(Continued from page 50) 


such an extent or in such a manner as this, 
There is something behind all this elo- 
quence. There are certain writers whose 
books are more interesting than their person- 
alitics. Everyone is charmed by “Robinson 
Crusoe,”’ but few know or care anything about 











the life and character of its author, Daniel 


| Defoe. On the other hand, the poetry and 
| prose of Sir Philip Sidney are familiar to only 
ja few. But the brave and gracious personality 
| of Sidney has been. is today, and always will b 
|a powerful influence. A personality can be an 


immortal force. Yet here again, the grace and 
charm of Sidney—scholar, soldier, courtier 
what are they in comparison with the range and 
depth of the influence coming from similar 
characteristics in the peasant of Nazareth? 

Leaving aside the question of literary suprem- 
acy and the influence of a ,fruit-bearing per 
sonality, the world has always listened to, and 
to a certain extent been affected by, its great 
moral teachers. The conscience in men and 
women responds to a direct appeal to virtue, 
when that appeal is made with both art and 
sincerity. Socrates, Plato, Marcus Aurelius, 
Carlyle, Emerson, to name only a few, have 
stirred and elevated the minds of thousands of 
men and women. Yet all five put together 
have not equaled in their cumulative force the 
effect wrought by the single influence of Jesus 
Christ. He is the world’s supreme moral 
teacher. Many of the most cultivated and 
learned and intellectual Jews of our time have 
taken an attitude toward him directly con- 
trary to the traditional one. Instead of re- 
arding him with hostility, they are claiming 
him as the last and greatest of all the Hebrew 
prophets, superior to Isaiah, Hosea, and Amos. 
Yet his supreme position as a moral teacher 
does not fully account for the supremacy of 
Christmas. 


Morals Are Old 

If moral teaching could save the world, we 
should long ago have reached perfection. The 
wisdom of humanity, culled from centuries and 
centuries of experience, is certainly on the 
side of virtue. The wise books of all nations 
teach that courage is better than cowardice, 
that honesty is better than deceit, that unself 
ishness is nobler than selfishness. Indeed, 
though it may sound strange to say so, we do 
not in the last analysis absolutely need the 
moral teaching of Jesus. If we did not have 
the New Testament, we should still possess 
enough and more than enough instruction to find 
the right way of life. Socrates, Plato, the Old 
Testament prophets, and Confucius and Men- 
cius taught with powerful eloquence and beauty 
the essence of morality. The path is hard, but 
it has been accurately mapped; it is filled with 
guide-posts and plain signboards unmistakably 
pointing the true road, so that the wayfaring 
man, though a fool, need not err therein. If all 
there is in the Christian religion is a guide to 
moral living, even granting that it is the best 
guide, it is not absolutely essential. We can 
find our way, even in this dark and treacherous 
labyrinth, without it. Merely to live well we 
do not need it, as proved by the fact that mil- 
lions have lived well without it. 

Christmas is not celebrated because a new 
moral code came into the world, or because a 
Great Man was born. Indeed, the greatest of 
all men was born on that day, and a new em- 
phasis was placed on the moral code. The dif- 
ference between the Beatitudes and the Ten 
Commandments is a difference in mental atti- 
tude. The Commandments are mainly prohi- 
bitions, a set of rules dealing with external 
conduct. The beatitudes show us not how to 
do, but how to be. They deal not with be- 
havior, but with the springs of behavior, with 
motives that generate action. A man may eat 


a: | with unwashed hands and yet not be defiled. 


| What defiles a man is an evil heart, full of 
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What Christmas Means| 
to Me | 


vulgarities, base desires, envy, and malice. Pol- 
jshed manners are sometimes the veneer of | 
putrefaction. But if the source is pure, that | 
which flows from it will be pure. The Beati- | 
tudes are intended to make a fundamental 
change in the corrupt and selfish human heart 
—to change it from greed to unselfishness, 
from sensuality to cleanness, from the torment 
of pride to the peace of humility, from de- 
pendence on external circumstances to a se- 
renity that overcomes the world. 

The dramatist Ibsen dreamed of men and | 
women who walked the earth in that full de- 
velopment that comes from courage and inde- 
pendence, their minds filled with great and 
stimulating ideas, free from the wretched 
trivialities that torture the average citizen. 
Well, the road to this freedom, courage, and in- 
dependence lies through the Beatitudes. The 
Beatitudes are in reality Be—attitudes; they | 
are attitudes that come not from doing, but 
from being. There never were so many nerve 
specialists as now, because so many people 
are tortured in their minds. The doctors are | 
trying to do what Macbeth wished the physi- 
cian to accomplish for his wife. They are | 
trying to minister to minds that are diseased. 
Medicine will not do it; a change of air will not 
do it; every good doctor knows that if he could 
only get his patient into the right and healthy 
mental attitude, the suffering would cease. 
So the emphasis placed by Jesus was never in 
following certain specific rules, but in having a 
new outlook. 

Furthermore, when Jesus did speak of the 
Commandments, he selected from the Jewish 
law something outside the ten rules. When the 
lawyer asked him to name the greatest com- 
mandment, perhaps expecting that he would 
choose one of the ten, Jesus ignored the ten, 
but he did not invent anything. He selected 
from the immense mass of the Hebrew law 
two injunctions—to love God and to love Man. 
Here again it is significant that he placed the 
emphasis not on any external rules of conduct, 
still less on ritual, but rather on the right state 
of mind. We must go from the chilly air of 
prohibitions to the warm atmosphere of love. 
Our conduct must come not from rigid adher- 
ence to duty, but from good impulses. How 
much more attractive is one who does acts 
of kindness by impulse than one who is trying 
hard to be methodically charitable! 

Yet, granting the greatness of the manhood 
of Jesus and the grace and truth which he sub- 
stituted for the Law, we are not yet at the real 
significance of Christmas, nor have we found 
the true reason for its supremacy. 


Love Is New 

The supremacy of Christmas consists in this 
—you can not separate Jesus from God. The 
Christian religion, as a religion—that is, as a | 
basis and source not only of conduct, but of all | 
human hopes here and hereafter—is founded 
solidly on the Incarnation. Take that away, 
and you have left, what? You have some beau- 
tiful literature and an excellent plan of living, 
founded by a man, who, barring his enormous 
conceit and his pathetic errors, had true 
nobility of character. The enemies of Christi- 
anity have always fought the Incarnation, 
because they know that the moment you sepa- 
rate Jesus from God, he becomes not only 
mortal, but vulnerable. He has lost his real | 
Strength; he is, in military parlance, separated 
from his source of supplies. 

But we can go much further than that. If we | 
cease to believe in the Incarnation, we have | 
lost not only our Christian faith, but religious 
faith of any kind. Christmas brought the 
Gospel, the good news—that is why it is the 
Supreme birthday. What is the good news? | 
It is the Supreme Power revealing Himself to | 
man in a form man can understand. Now, if 
God did not manifest Himself in Jesus, where 
has He manifested Himself? If we lose our 


belief in the Incarnation, we have lost intelli- ' 





‘Wamsutta Pp ercale 


beautiful ~~~ 
a queenly gilt 


N MAKING a gift selection of 
Wamsutta Percale sheets and pil- 
low cases for friends and relatives 
this Christmas, a delightful variety 
of new styles await your choice. 
Some of the most beautiful are the 
sets embroidered in the Philippines. 
Every bit of needlework in their 
dainty patterns, hemstitching, seams, 
and even the laundering and final 
pressing of these sheets and pillow 
cases is done entirely by hand. 
Then there are three different de- 
signs of Wamsutta ColorWoven 
borders — in five soft pastel colors: 
pink, blue, orchid, maize, and green, 
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Hand embroidered ~ Or plain ~ 
ColorWoven ~ 


or pure ~witinie - 











is always 


hemstitched, color-fast — of course — 
and packed in the new green and 
gold boxes. 

The cunning little crib-size sheets 
of plain Wamsutta Percale make an 
especially nice and inexpensive gift, 
and one that you can be sure will 
be appreciated. 

Most department stores will have 
all these styles and sizes to show you 
at Christmas time. 


WAMSUTTA MILLS - Founded 1846 
New BEDFORD, MAss. 


WAMSUTTA. 


PERCALE SHEETS 
AND PILLOW CASES 
THE FINEST OF COTTONS | 
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RIDLEY WATTS & CO., Sedling Agents, 44 Leonard St., NEw YorK CITY 
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: MAAK 3 YOUR. C HH LD’ ms What ‘ou Means 
es RISTMAS | (ee), PLETE , gent and reasonable belief in a God of Love, It 


is absolutely unintelligent to belieye that God 

is Love, and not to believe in the only clear 
BUY HER A HORSMAN DOLL 
Your child will love DOLLY ROSEBUD, 


and rational evidence of it. As that great 
scholar, Paul More, says, if we do not believe 
in the Incarnation, there is nothing left. There 
|is no other light in the darkness, there is ‘ho 
other channel open between God and man. 

A friend of mine, whom I highly respect, has 
with her pretty face, her smart, Horsman- recently lost his faith in the divine origin of the 
quality clothes, her life-like charms. OR 
she may reach out her arms for BABY 
DIMPLES, an adorable make-believe 
baby, with smiling face, dainty clothes, 
irresistible dimples. Take her to see 
HORSMAN DOLLS. Watch her— 


Gospels, for which I am sorry; but granting 
jie ¢ then you'll know which Horsman 
a |g Doll will bring her Christmas joy. 
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his loss of faith, I admire his logic. He is not 
afraid to accept the intellectual consequences 
of his loss. He maintains that as he can not 
believe in the Incarnation, it is clear that no 
communication of any kind has ever come from 
God to man—hence it is idle to practise any 
religious forms, such as prayer. Man must do 
the best he can without any divine guidance, 

Nothing seems to me more absurd, more irra- 
tional, than for teachers of theology, pastors 
of churches, leaders of Christian thought, to 
attack the Incarnation as irrational, and then 
to proclaim the love of God and the immor- 
tality of the soul, for which their evidence is 
worse than insufficient. 
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On Sale To my mind the real problem of theology is 
Ayia sit this, for it is what we all really want to know, 
Wherever Is God as good as Jesus Christ? 





My own chief theological problem is not, 
| Was Christ divine? but, Is God like Jesus? 
| Is He really as good as that? Because if any 
| one could prove to the satisfaction of every 
sane mind that God is as good as Jesus, then 
| all our intellectual troubles, all our doubts and 
| fears, all our problems, would be solved. 
| Now, Jesus is the only person in history who 
| seems divine—that is, who seems to have been 
in connection with sources of power unfamiliar 
and unknown to other good men. Compare 
| any other admirable person with him, and his 
uniqueness stands out ever the more plainly. 
We have actual reverence for the character of 
Abraham Lincoln, but was there ever a man 
more wholly human? Leaving out all the per- 
sonages of what is called profane history, what 
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If your store doesnt carry Horsman Dolls -write us for name of dealer 


E. 1. H O RS M AN ead INC. Dept.M shall we say of Moses, and David, and Elijah? 


They w b ly h a togeth 
900 BROADWAY. NEW YORK ey were absolutely human lace together 


é a. before the eyes of the mind Jesus and Paul. 
AlCakers of Fine Dolls The difference is not in degree, it is in kind. 
cael poatensanapcs . Never was there a character more exclusively 
a > . 
A Gift thats Different / 


human than Paul. 
—a new smart and convenient way to 


Among those The supremacy of Christmas consists in this 
serve grapefruit! The flexible petals grip 


—Jesus brought into the world divine intelli- 
and hold the fruit (of any size) removing 


| presents gence. The apostle John, who knew more real 
theology than any other writer then or since, 
all necessity for using fingers; the top } 
revolves. 


. said that man hath not seen God at any time. 
| ye peel ng hae pe am oom The only begotten Son, he who is in the bosom 
| mas — Eveready Flash- of the Father, he hath declared Him. The good 
| 

















The removable glass bowl provides a 
distinguished service for ices, compotes, 
salads and fruit cocktails. 
A welcome and unusual gift 
for weddings, anniversaries, 
birthdays or Christmas. 

At jewellers, smart shops and the bet- 
ter dept. stores. If not at yours,write 
PAYE & BAKER MFG. CO. 
North Attleboro, Mass. 


PAYEE 


SERVER 


: : news brought to mankind on the first Christmas 
cee. See F coy Ae parse Day is that the true nature of God is revealed in 
most successful ways out of the character of Jesus Christ. How can we 
the Christmas-gift dilemma find out God? How can we believe that He is 
but because it’s the sensible a God of Love? We can find Him and believe 
thing to do in Him only through the person who is His 

representative. There is the Light shining in 
the darkness, and the winds of persecution, 
hatred, unbelief, materialism, and indifference 
have never been able to extinguish it. 


Everybody, from six to 

sixty, wants a genuine Ever- 
eady. Not just “a flashlight,” 
but a genuine Eveready. Yes, 

it’s important to insist on 














| this point. Genuine Ever- Ch ristmas Patterns 
eadys have ALL the newest : 
and best features. There are (Continued from page 68) 
models and types for every She is made of pink sateen, stuffed with cotton 
possible purpose. batting; her smart Chinese pajamas may be 
This year, brighten the made from silk scraps. 
lives of all to whom you give. Jersey or wool crépe, with a contrasting collar 
Start them right with the of crépe de Chine, might be used for the youth- 
flashlight habit, that national ful frock at the left (page 68). A dress of the 
movement to save skinned same type is shown in the center. Lightweight 
| shins, banged heads and tweed or a novelty woolen fabric would be 4 
ripped clothes. Give them good choice for this. The detachable vest and 
nun eunnens the world’s best portable cufis are of white or cream-colored piqué. Black 
comshian with ten bark | light-maker—a genuine Ever- satin is suitable for the dress at the right with 
inserts, presented in blue- eady Flashlight. its soft side fulness. It wraps over and opens 
cabinet-—Price $28.00". Advt. down the left side, fastening with ornamental 
Set of Four—$17.50 pins. 


December 1928 Good Housekeeping 

















ESS SS ES CO lC 


= a 


dD he Ke eed 























The New Florentine Urn Set 

A new Hotpoint creation of matchless grace and elegance. A 
handsome gift at a most reasonable price. Makes 9 cups of the 
finest coffee you ever tasted by the exclusive Horpoint “ Hor- 
Drip" method. Only Hotpoint percolators and urns have the 
practically indestructible CALROD electric heating element and 
the Super-Automatic Thermal Protector which prevents dam- 
age from overheating. Price $38.50. Other percolators and 
percolator sets, $9.00 to $65.00. 








De Luxe Waffle Iron 
Bakes wonderful golden-brown waf- 
fles without turn ng. No grease, no 
odor, no trouble. In addition to waf- 
fles, many delicious dainties and des- 
serts can be made on the Hotpoint 
waffle iron. A recipe book comes with 
every waffle iron. Equipped with pat- 
ented CALROD heating element, 
which is more efficient and practically 
indestructible. Price $15.00. Other 
Hotpoint waffle irons from $10.50. 


odern Gifts 
that last for years 








New 

Barcelona Hedlite Heater 
This new-type Hedlite heater 
gives over 60° more hear. The 
patented "'Focalipse’’ element, 
together with the specially de- 
signed reflector, spreads the 
comforting warmth more 
evenly and over a wider area. 








It is a revelation in convenient 
“sunshine” warmth for cool 
mornings and evenings. Fin- 
ished in mahogany brown to 
harmonize with any furnish- 
ings. Price $10.00. Other Hed- 
lite heaters from $5.00. 





























Hotpoint “1929 Model” 
De Luxe Electric Range 


“What Mother Really Wants.’ The 

automatic features of this new range 
rovide for scientific cooking whether 

Mother is home or miles away. 


Electric cookery is modern. It is 
cleaner, cooler, more convenient; fast, 
economical and scientific. Ask your 
electric company about their special 
Christmas offer. Or write us. 


Hotpoint Super-Automatic Iron 
The new iron with the Heat Thrortle. 
You setitforany heat you want. Speeds 
u» ironing and is more efficient and eco- 
nomical. Has the patented, practically 
indestructible CALROD element and 
a host of other features. Price $8.80. Also 
Hotpoint Super-lron with CALROD 
element, $6.00; Hotpoint Model R Iron 
— 6 lbs.— $3.95; 3-lb. irons at $3.50 to 
$5.50. 

















New Automatic Toaster 
When father becomes absorbed in his morning 
paper, and mother's attention is taken by the 
children, ¢4is toaster watches the toast to see 
that it doesn't burn. When the two slices are 
done just right—-SNAP/—the current goes off 
automatically. The toast turns itself when the 
trays are lowered. Price $9.75. Other Hotpoint 
Toast-Over toasters, $5.00 to $8.00. 


Would you like to make your gifts bring 
Christmas joy and pleasure all through 
the year? Then plan to give these modern elec- 
trical conveniences. They cost no more than 
many of the usual gifts which are soon gone 
and forgotten—but Hotpoint gifts continue to 
bring joy and satisfaction each day of the year, 
for |-o-n-g years to come. And every time 
they are used their beauty, quality and daily 
usefulness are reminders of your affection and 
thoughtfulness. 

Only a few Hotpoint gift suggestions are 
shown here. Your electric company or dealer 
can show you many others, at prices to fit any 
Christmas budget. But whateve: price elec- 
trical gifts you select be sure they bear the 
name Hotpoint, as your assurance of highest 
quality and /asting service and remembrance 


EDISON ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO., Inc. 


A GENERAL ELECTRIC ORGANIZATION 


5600 West Taylor Street Factories: Chicago, lll., 
Chicago and Ontario, Calif. 


WORLD'S LARGEST MANUFACTURER OF ELECTRIC RANGES AND HOUSEHOLD ELECTRIC HEATING APPLIANCES 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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An Unqualified Endorsement 


For over fifty years “Phillips Milk of Magnesia” 
endorsement of physicians and dentists. 
is an efficient Antacid, Laxative, and Corrective 


Demand, 


HILLIPS Milk 
of ame 


THE CHARLES H. PHILLIPS CHEMICAL CO., NEW YORK AND D LONDON 
Ask Your Doctor About 
THESE FOODS 
FORYOUR BABY 


has had the unqualified 


“Phillips Milk of Magnesia” 
Always insist upon genuine 
Phillips Milk of Magnesia. 


“Milk of Magnesia” has been the 
U. S. Registered Trade Mark o 
The Charles H. Phillips Chemical 
Co. and its predecessor Charles H, 
Phillips since 1875. 
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‘p) *RIGINAL APPROVED 
| BABY SOUP | Prescribed by over soo 
) AND : gee sg to supplement 
oO i STRAINE D the milk diet, these toods 
ive mothers 24 hours a 
week in cooking and 
kitchen time, und cost 
ATER ss than if made at home. 
The 4 oz. glass jars are 





equally convenient to us« 
' 


at home or travel 
Write us for Dealer's nan 
and descriptive folder 
HAROLD H. CLAPP, INC 
1339 Universitv Ave 
ROCHESTER, N. Y 
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Thi W e Sweetest Story Ever 
is Wonderful eater tae al ood 
The “Holyoke”, can be installed in your . chotcest ‘ N a! poe 
country, suburban or city home at very low “and aiidaiahe’ bo 
cost Burns kerosene oil We'll be glad to keeping with the Xmas 
tell you more about it pirit. We mail direct to 
your list, $1.00 postpaid 
WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET =e te 
_~ - Write addresses plainly 
Name Mt. Mansfield 
Maple Merchants 
Dept. A, Stowe, Vt. Largest 
Address ect - to - consumer shippers of 
. maple products. Send for price list 
City State 
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The Farmer’s First and 
Greatest Need 


(Continued from page 91) 


and as these are solely under the care of the 
Federal Government, it has been held con- 
stitutional to appropriate money to be spent 


in connection with other funds of the state for 
this purpose. 

All these grants of money, except those for 
the benefit of infants and mothers, are without 
restriction of time, except that they must be 
reappropriated by each successive Congress, 
The Act for the benefit of infants and mothers, 
however, has a time limit. The original time 


has already expired, and Congress has ex 
tended it for another short period, until 
June 30, 1929. All the states, with the excep 


Ili 
the 


and 
matter of 


tion of Massachusetts, Connecticut, 
nois, have cooperated in the 
Maternity Act. 

I cite these incidents of Federal collaboration 
with the states as a background for a plan to 
place the Maternity Act on equal footing with 
the other collaborating activities. 

There is no doubt in the mind of any one 
who understands the case, that the agricultural 
industry is not the only industry that needs 
help 

We know what the State laws and the Fed 
eral laws have done for labor. The Federal 
laws have pronounced labor not a commodity. 
If it is not a commodity, what is it? Labor is 
an industry which the Act of Congress has de 
clared to be a public interest, and, therefore, the 
protection which labor has received in this 
country, which is the greatest given in any 
country in the world, has placed it on a higher 


| footing than the labor of any other country, 


and has been of immense benefit to labor itself. 
It has secured a higher wage than the laboring 
man receives in any other country. Through 
the benefit of that higher wage, the standard of 
living among our laborers is higher than the 
standard of any other country. The high 
wages which labor demands and receives are 
one of the chief causes of our general prosperity 

Now, we know that unless the farmers’ activi 
ties receive the same protection as other forms 
of labor and of public utilities, they can not 
prosper. There is no doubt, therefore, that the 
farmers’ industry—that is, agriculture—is of 
equal importance, and needs equal protection, 
to conserve the health and happiness of the 
Republic. 


Rural Health 
My interest in the matter is solely from the 
point of view of the farmer’s health and, espe 


cially, the health of the farmer’s wife. I con- 
sider that the Infant and Maternity Act, for 
which Goop HOUSEKEEPING more than any 
other one magazine in the country is respon 
sible, is a step in the right direction 1 feel it 
will be a backward step if the limitation of this 
Act should stand. I think it ought to be cor 


tinued and all restrictions of time taken ofl 
There is nothing more beneficial to the farmer's 
wife and the farmer’s baby than the continu 
ation of this generous attention. The health 
of the farmer’s home is conserved directly 
thereby. 

In all the various discussions of the problem 
of agricultural relief legislation, nothing has 
been mentioned in relation to public health ex 
cept in my article mentioned above. Acri 
monious discussions have been carried on with 
regard to the kinds of relief the farmers should 
receive. Farmers themselves, through their 
organized bodies, have never been able to agree 
upon any economic principle which all would 
support. Vagaries of many kinds on econom« 
questions have been the result of these diflerent 
methods of proposed procedure. 

I have lived among farmers and have always 
been one myself. I have felt the stress of try 
ing to produce and sell foods and other agr! 
cultural supplies far below the cost of produc 
tion. Fortunately, I did not depend for my in 
come on my agricultural activities. I re alize, 
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DIAMOND CRYSTAL SALT 
In THE 


Kitchen 


Uses #1 to * 43 
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tal Salt Company. 
iiamond Crystal in the 
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“Use salt to save fuel” 
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1. Brine for Pickles: Make the brine strong enough to bear 
up an egg, using about 2's cups of salt to 1 gallon of water 
Place ve fresh, green cucumbers in this brine as soon as picked 
» vines. Do not wash the cucumbers unless absolutely 
ae, as this will tend to make them rot 

ipurities in salt often cause discoloration in pickling Use 
Amond Crystal. 


Yow to Keep Eggs: Pack fresh eggs small end down 
ilt but do not let the eggs touch each other. Small holes 
ald be made in the bottom of the box to ailow the moisture 
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) Arain off 
4 To Preserve Color in Boiled Vegetables: By adding 
very little more salt than is usual to the water in which 
an uncovered 
ater is used, 
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The delicious flavor developed by 

using Diamond Crystal Salt—on 

meats, vegetables, fruits—is an im- 
portant aid to proper digestion. 

You can see the differ- You can feel the differ- 

ence. Diamond Crystal ence. Diamond Crystal 
is white as snow, is fine and flaky. 


How many of these household 
secrets do you know? 


H™ do you prevent cakes from burning and pan- 
cakes from smoking? Can you tell an edible mush- 
room from a poisonous one? Do you know how to beat 
eggs quickly, stiffen jelly on a hot day and make all the 
foods you prepare more delicious and flavorful? 

This interesting booklet will tell you these household 
secrets and nearly a hundred more. No woman should 
be without it. Send for your copy today ... there’s no 
cost or obligation . . . a generous sample of Diamond 
Crystal Salt will be included. 


If you do not use Diamond Crystal Salt, now, a 
pleasant surprise awaits you. The pure, snowy-white 
flakes actually bring out the rich, hidden flavors of meats, 
vegetables and fruits. That’s “wet ause Diamond Crystal 
Salt is unusually mild and free from impurities that 











Jf it isn’t Diamond Crystal 
it isn’t Shaker 


Diamond Crystal Iodine Salt, prepared 
at the request of medical authorities, 
can also be obtained at your grocer's 
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FREE May we send you a generous 


sample package of Diamond Crystal Salt and 
the interesting, helpful booklet, “101 Uses for 
Diamond Crystal Salt’’? 














--4 
leave a strong, bitter taste. , Dramon Cavstat Satt Co, 
' Dept. 136, St. Clair, Mich. 
Your grocer will be glad to supply you with Diamond 1 Yes; send me the trial package and book. 
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WHEN YOU PLAN TO DECORATE 


Use these Folios by Good Housekeeping 
Studio for Ideas 


Whether you plan to add a new note to a corner of a 


room, or furnish a house complete, the Studio's experts 


have thought the problem out for you. 


In these illus- 


trated folios are ideas galore, all tested in actual use, 


all practicable and easily followed. 


Dining Rooms of Various Types for House 


and Apartment...........sssseeeeeeee 5c 
Color in Your Home—with Charts in 

Pall Collar. .ccccccccccesccscccccvcece $1.00 
Decorating Bedrooms for Every Member 

SES BENG cc ccc cceccescocscoscesccs 25c 


Decorating Details and Terms You Ought to 
Know 15« 


(1 Hand-Made Rugs, Hooked, Braided and 


Woven (revised) 25« 
A Typical Colonial House—Dr. Shippen’s. . .25c 
How to Equip the Clothes Closet 25¢ 
How to Paint Furniture—How to Refinish 

Natural a. ¢ ood Furniture 25c 
Carpets, Rugs and Floor Finishes 25c 
Furnishing and Decorating a Five-Room 

Home for Two Thousand Dollars 25¢ 
Decorative and Practical Treatments for 

Woodwork and Walls 25c 
Artificial Leather Binder for Folios You Already 


cs 


GOR OE DOMME. cc cocccescccecsceecess 50c 
1) Dressing Tables, Bedspreads and Sofa 
PE ED codsbeneovecseweseonen 25¢ 
Porches, Terraces, and Sun Rooms........ 25c¢ 
D2 A Spanish-Italian Living Room 25¢ 
1. An English Renaissance Living Room 25¢ 
() Stenciling Furniture and Fabrics at Home 25¢ 
(- Lamp Shades and How to Make Them 25c 
(C0 Drapery Fabrics and Fashions for Windows 
and Doors 2 
(C0 Smart New Slip Covers and How to Make 
vem 25c¢ 
() The Ideal Living-Dining Room 25c 
(1) The Principal Periods of Furniture Design 
Since the 12th Century 25¢ 
Early American Living-Dining Rooms and 
Bedrooms 25c 
BUS 0 bse sn cdcncesecncsoseeeseosesoseees $1.00 


Arranging Comfortable, Charming Living 


The Etiquette of Serving Breakfast, Lunch- 


Check those you want. Send stamps, check, or money 
order (not cash) to Good Housekeeping Bu''etin Ser- 
vice, 57th Street at Eighth Avenue, New York City 











designed by 


TonTt SAR 


THREE lovely patterns to 

choose from! Full of color 
and interest. Created in the 
very spirit of childhood by 
America’s master children’s 
artist who has delighted mil- 
lions. Woven by Mohawk in a 
staunch and long-wearing fab- 
ric. Boxed in the quaintest 
doll house containers. Priced 
very moderately. At leading 
stores—everywhere! If your 
store doesn’t carry them, 
write direct to: 


Mohawk Carpet Mills 
Amsterdam, N. Y. 
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corsets, underwear. Clever design- 
ing provides ample ex 
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Bathe Baby in a 
TUB-A-LETT 


one, 


form table. 


complete Nursry-Craft catalog. 


“Tac NURSRY- CRAFTERS 


See 





Folds flat like this 
when not in use. 


E 


Complete bath and dressing table in 
Handy pockets for everything. 
After bath, top slides over tub to 
TUB-A-LETTE No. 4, 

(pictured below) has removable tub. 
New No. 5, similar, lighter, with non-remov- 
able tub. Not expensive. Look for Nursry- 
Craft trade-mark. At dealers, or write us for 


1026 Jay Street 
Rochester, N. Y 








The Farmer’s First and 
Greatest Need 


however, how much better off I should be if [ 
could permanently reside upon my farm, take 
charge of all its activities, and probably ap- 
proximate securing a reasonable income from 
my labors. I was perfectly conscious of the 
fact that in the fragmentary way in which | 
could supervise my agricultural activities | 
could not hope to make both ends meet, nce 
matter how carefully I planned my crops and 
how effectively I grew them. There would 
always be a deficit. 

I also acquired a profound sympathy for my 
neighbors whose sole income was derived from 
their farms, and who were getting deeper and 
deeper in debt with every passing year. I had 
the opportunity to study the situation as it af 
fected the health of the farmer, his wife, his 
children, and his hired help. The question of 
medical attendance became acute when our 
neighborhood physician, discouraged by the 
bad roads and poor pay, abandoned the home 
where he was born and moved to Washington. 
This left an extensive rural area without a doc 
tor. Three years have passed. No other phy- 
sician has had the- temerity to fill the vacancy. 
These studies, it seems to me, are of sufficient 
importance in their relation to health to war 
rant my offering the results of the researches 
I have made for publication in this department 
of Good HOUSEKEEPING. 


Lack of Medical Care 
| In the region where my farm is located there 
|are only a few physicians. Villages of some 
| size have neither a drugstoré nor a resident 
physician. The roads, especially in the late 
winter and early spring, become impassable for 
vehicles. Doctors are loath to go to farmers’ 
homes to treat the sick; in fact, at times it is 
almost impossible to do so except on horseback 
There is a dearth of medical and surgical skill 
quite threatening to the general health. It is 
difficult for the physicians to collect the fees for 
their services, because the farmers have nothing 
to sell. In the last three years, in two families 
of my farm hands, I have had to guarantee the 
| obstetrician’s fees, and a third of the fee of the 
surgeon and the hospital charge of an operation 
for gall-stones. 

Farmers can not borrow money from the 
bank. This in itself is bad enough, but it 
causes still greater injury than mere neglect. 
The farmer, realizing his increasing liabilities 
and his diminishing assets, becomes discour 
aged, and so do his wife and their children. 
They are not able to buy the necessary food, 
medicine, and clothes to maintain health and 
hope. They become despondent. The mind 
reacts on the body. Disease finds an easier 
entrance to the vital organs. 
| The farmer can not sell his farm for any 
reasonable sum. He has no other business to 
which he can turn his attention. He can not 
move off the farm because he has no place to go. 
Theoretically, the farmer’s life is one conducive 
to health and longevity. In point of fact, under 
present conditions, it is often an environment 
which weakens and paralyzes all elements of 
immunity. The result is that the farmer and 

| his family are peculiarly subject to the ravages 
| of pneumonia and other infectious diseases 
which prey on lessened vitality. Whenever @ 
member of the farmer’s family is attacked by 
pneumonia, or other threatening disease, there 
| is to my mind an anticipation of great danger. 
I can picture what would happen if the farm 
| er’s activities, instead of resulting in additional 
debt, were so adjusted as to bring prosperity. 
Medical care would at once be greatly im 
proved. Rules of health would be understood 
and obeyed. Happiness and contentment 
would take the place of misery and discontent. 
All the functions promoting health would be 
improved, and all tendencies to disease be cor 
rected. The mental attitude would be entirely 
changed. Prosperity and cheerfulness would 
be installed where adversity and depression 
‘ have long been in evidence. 































Every boy yevery girl wants 





» +7 and deserves to haves: 


the champion flyer of the hills 


The Flexible Flyer holds the speed, 
long distance and long service records 
in every snow-clad part of America! It 
is the pride of every owner —the envy 
of every other. The Flexible Flyer will 
be the hit of Christmas for any child. 
In no other way can you give so much 
joy—at so little cost. 


What a wonderful gift! It gives the 
youngsters outdoor healthy life. Ir isa 
gift to lase for years—long, long after 


the other presents are broken —forgot- 
ten. The Flexible Flyer is not a toy. 
It is wonderfully made 

Made of finest steel. . 


perfectly safe. 
. of selected 
seasoned second-growth ash . . . with 
perfect steering mechanism . . . with 
scientific concave runners that grip the 
snow —aiding in steering and adding 
distance. There is no substitute for the 
Flexible Flyer. Every youngster wants 
“the champion of the hill’ 
else will satisfy. 


’, Nothing 

















No. 2. 


42 inches long, $4.75 





Flexi 











No. 5. 


63 inches long, $8.75. The same 
model that Byrd is using. 








With Byrd at the South Pole 


Commander Byrd’s equipment is the most carefully 

selected of any expedition ever made. On his boats 

for his transportation over snow are picked, 

trained husky dogs, specially constructed sledges 
and six No. 5 Flexible Flyers. 


There could be no finer sled than the Flexible 

Flyer—so the Byrd expedition chose the standard 

Flexible Flyer on which to pack their lighter loads. 

This choosing was done entirely without our knowl- 

edge—on merit alone. They write us that most of 

the members of the Byrd Expedition grew up with 
Flexible Flyers and know the value and 
sturdiness of them. 


as You, too, can buy from your dealer a 
4 Flexible Flyer exactly the same as 
Commander Byrd is using. 





le FI lyer 


The sled that really y' 


From $3.75 to $8.75 {prices slightly higher in the West} 
S. L. Allen & Co., Inc., Dept. 61, Philadelphia 
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ON EVERY GENUINE FLEXIBLE FLYER 








No. 4. 


52 inches long, $6.50 
~ — Dy =) 


Junior Racer. 


49 inches long, $5.25 








Racer. 57 inches long, $6.50 
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fj you really knew about Princess ‘Pat 
powder youd surely try it 


HERE WE SHALL TRY TO GIVE 
THE FACTs, READ CAREFULLY 


N THE FIRST PLACE, Princess Pat is the only face powder that 
contains Almond. Your accustomed powders likely have a 


base of starch. This change of base in Princess Pat makes a 
completely different powder. Almond makes a more clinging 
powder than can possibly be obtained with starch as a base. So 
point-one in favor ot neess Pat is that it stays on longer. Every 





woman will appreciate tis advantage 


| 
» _ Almond makes Princ Pat softer than ordinary powders 


Lillian Gilmore, Universal 























Film Star, is another of the The softer a powde r, the better 1t application. 
man reen and stage beau . ' ‘ ‘ 
tie ho uses Princess Pat »o point two in tavor ol Princess Pat is that it can be applied 
Powder—and loves it too! more smoothly, assuring the peculiarly soft, velvety tone and 
Just opening af h box her . . } , 
vue Opening a jresy vox here, texture which definitely establishes Princess Pat as the choice 
with **I adore it 1 4 1 
of the ultra fashionable women everywhere 
Z powde pe \ e rea ‘ ly, le ed the 
origi ragrance Pr ‘at you W re 
es ibtly, elusive 
the appreciati ery . ‘ ch - ‘ ; = 
heer beauty, haunt Your oritc ette goo counter in supply 
Princess Pat Almond Base Powder two weights 
These ef r weight, 1 c and a 
r Pat is perf 1 p l lherer ght weight powder r nd box 
h universal charm that every woman is enraptured. Both weights are made with the famous Almond Bas« 
Even beyond a ese Age Prince P. — 
possesses a irtue he ike eve 
wom ce P " er only powder 
| 
For Princ pow the ski Ne | > 
merely armie it al! Ar t | Get 
wwain the Aln P e cre ed | This 
e Almond found in m | Week 
Y K V ) lent yu epe Pp - 
Als ve Rta a ge nd | End 
e tific keenir ‘ +} kir ft li tx nd naturally ‘ — 
a keey e sk plia a uura Set 
¢ 
| 
Al: n | ace powder ha elf SPECIAL 
anced woot inste : The very popular Princess Pat Week-E-nd Set 1 
, Brecaor on ae ered for a d time for THIS COUPON and 
: - . > ae ; r | 2 on one to a customer Sel contain 
é V « t A re t « i ; > 
sh aaa aan , ; | ¢a ily a mo upply of Almond Base Powder 
ghene b | and SIN other delightful Princess Pat preparation 
Pat has been calle the p ler ir sku | Packed in a beautifully decorated boudoir box. Please 
feel It is a most apt description; for the soft | act pro 
vety texture of Princess Pat is delightful—and |! 


different PRINCESS PAT LTD 
2709 S. Wells St., Dept. No. 30C, Chicago |} 
osed find for which send me 


| Enc 25¢ 
PRINCESS PAT, LTD., CHICAGO ||Princess Pat Week End Set 


Name [print] 








Prince Pat Ice Astringent is the one vanishing . 

cream that acts like ice to close and refine the pore || Street 

Ideal as the powder base—effective longer—cool | : 

pleasant, refreshing as ice Presents and correct |} howe oe 

coarse pore Always use before powder } | 
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'The Farmer’s First and 
’ 
| Greatest Need 
| By reason of poverty the farmer has no op 
portunity to improve the sanitary condition of 
his home. There is scarcely a farmer, other 
than the gentleman farmer, who has any san 
tary modern improvements in his house. His 
wife has no modern electrical facilities for eas 
ing her burden as cook and housekeeper. There 
is little rural distribution of electricity. The 
coal-oil lamp is still in use. There are no toilets 
in the house. Those outside are unsanitary, 
and it is difficult to go out to them in the 
storm or snow. There are no facilities for regu 
lating the ventilation of the sleeping-rooms 
While the farmer lives in a sea of good air, he 
gets less of it during the winter months than 
any other class of people. 

The importance of sanitary work for the 
farmer is imperative. It can find no improve 
ment, however, until some method is devised 
by means of which the farmer can really make 
a living, and a little more. This is a poor time 
to deprive the isolated farmer or farm laborer of 
the privileges granted by the Infant and Ma 
ternity Act at childbirth. 


Educational Facilities 

Continuing the study of conditions in my 
own neighborhood, the change in educational 
facilities is also one of deep significance. For 
merly, schoolhouses were placed at convenient 
distances for the accommodation of the country 
population. For instance, in my vicinity the 
schoolhouse for colored children was on a piece 
of land which once belonged to my farm. The 
schoolhouse for the white children was only one 
and one-half miles from one of my farms and a 
half-mile from the other. Both these schools 
were held each winter. 

A few years ago the system of maintaining 
schoolhouses was changed. For our neighbor 
hood a schoolhouse was built for an area of 
about six miles in each direction. It was built 
in the midst of a rural area where there was no 
town but plenty of space. Since this school 
house was completed, both of the old ones ad 
jacent to my farm have been closed, as I suppose 
others have been. The distance to this school 
house is now about three and a half miles from 
each of my farms. The children of the workers 
thereon have never been sent to the school 
since it is now so great a distance, because 
the roads are practically impassable for the 
greater part of the school year. 

In Indiana, where I was born, the same 
change has been made. In building central 
schools in Indiana, free transportation to and 
from the central school is given to it by the 
school authorities, without any expense to the 
school children. Each locality where the old 
schoolhouse stood is furnished with a bus, so 
that no one has to walk farther than he used to 
walk in the old days. After walking to the old 
schoolhouse he is transported in a comfortable, 
covered bus each school day of the year. 

Such service in my part of Virginia would be 
impossible in bad weather, and has never been 
established except on paved roads. This is not 
only a threat to education itself, but prevents 
the school children from learning all about the 
care of their bodies and the rules of health 
which are now taught in all well-regulated 
schools. Hence it becomes an additional threat 
to the health, not only of the children, but of 
the grown people of the vicinity. 

I believe in the principle of centralized 
schools, but only when they are made accessible 
to all the children of the vicinity. This is an 
other reason why the aid that comes to these 
isolated farmers through the Infant and Ma 
ternity Act should not now be withdrawn. | 
believe in this collaborative work for human 
welfare between the Government of the United 
States and the states. I do not know why that 
particular feature of this work which is most 
important to these isolated farmers should be 
made the object of abolition. It seems of all 
collaborative works this should be first of all 
naintained and increased. 
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(Continued from page 90) 


They illustrate what you and I may get in 
the market today, and the variables in com- 
ponents which are being studied experimentally 
by commercial bakers today. | 

Note, first, the limitation in liquid that | 
a bread dough will carry, as determined by the 
absorptive power of white flour. In other| 
words. if you wish to substitute milk for water, 
you can not get more than about 65 pounds of 
milk into each 100 pounds of flour. Because 
of this limitation, the character of the milk 
used, whole or skim, high or low butter content, 
is important and must be regulated to prevent 
two bakers from both advertising a milk bread 
and claiming the same price where one is using 
skim milk and the other whole milk. The 
Government regulation devised for our pro- 
tection in this respect reads as follows: 

“Milk bread is the bread obtained by baking | 
a wheat bread dough in which not less than 
one-third of the water ingredient has been re- 
placed by milk or the constituents of milk 
solids in proportions normal for whole milk.” 

Note in the second bread a substitution 
which is often practised in the trade, and which 
has received careful study, viz., the use of malt 
extract to replace in part, or wholly, the sugar. 
This substitution has the following points to rec- 
ommend it: First, reduction in sugar cost. This 
is, however, not objectionable, for while the 
malt is cheaper than sugar, its sweetness is due 
to an easily assimilable type of sugar known as 
maltose. 

Besides maltose, however, malt extract 
contains soluble proteins, the soluble min- 
eral salts of whole cereals from which it is 
made (usually barley), a fairly high content 
of vitamin B, mineral salts that help the yeast 
to grow better in the dough. Many bakers 
also claim that it improves flavor and texture. 
It certainly puts into the dough nothing harm- 
ful, and it tends to replace the vitamin B and 
minerals bolted out of wheat in white flour 
manufacture. 


The Shortening Used | 


The kind of shortening used is also of signifi- 
cance. Because of its vitamin A content, 
butter is the ideal shortening. The use of 
cheaper fats, such as hydrogenated oils or 
vegetable oils and oleos, will still give ‘he 
shortening effect and equal calorie value, but 
will usually contribute less vitamin; hence it 
is worth while to pay a little more for butter 
breads on the basis of value received. 

Finally, note that white breads are not 
articles of necessarily uniform composition, 
and that whenever milk, fat, sugar, malt, or 
yeast are added the deficiencies of white flour 
are to a degree reduced. Also that the baker 
who uses whole milk and butter fat is justified 
in asking a higher price for his product than 
the maker of water breads, for he is actually 
giving you more food value, and reducing your 
need for care in supplement selection. 

With these white-bread components and 
variables in mind it may be of interest to con- 
trast with them at this point the whole-meal | 


wheat, the properties suitable for bread mak 
ing. Being a hardier plant than wheat, it is ex- 
tensively used as a bread flour in northern 


Europe, and its use in America is on the in- 
crease, 


table. 


This table, which | is based on data ob | 
tained from Mrs. M. S. Rose’s “Foundations of 
Nutrition” (Macmillan), is arranged to show 
how the breads made with or without milk con- 
trast when amounts are selected that provide 
equal energy values. P rimarily we eat bread 
for calories, and hence if we contrast 100-calorie 
portions of each bread, the variations in other 

values become especially signiticant. 


eads 
Rye, of all the cereals, possesses, next 
| 


It is therefore included in the following 
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Dolly Madison 
Super- Brocade 
No. 6245 

“Superior’ ; 
lustrous, iridescent 
qj color combinations 








There is someone on your Christmas list who, this year, would rather 


have a new bed spread than anything you might select. And, if it is a 


Dolly M 


Madison, her happiness will be complete.. 


.Even a limited budget 


will permit you to include this finer Christmas gift, for Dolly Madison 


prices are graded to the requirements of small i incomes as well as large... 


Always superior in quality and all are fast colors. 


GEORGE ROYLE & CO., 
Dept. 121, Torresdale & Frankford Aves. 


Write for free new illustrated booklet 
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SIMMONS 
Cribs 


Scientifically perfect for 


baby’s sound healthful sleep 
“*. Come to you hygieni- 
cally clean and safe in sealed 
cartons, springs included. 
$12.50 to $40. Beautyrest 


Mattress to order. 
Keeps little spines 


strong and straight 











MFRS. 


Philadelphia, Pa 
Send 2 Fe for Doll’ s Bed Spre: id 


JMADISON 


US Sar orm, 


Spreads 




































“My FRIENDS are constantly 
admiring my _ clothes 
and wondering how I 
ress so well on a small 
income. They just can’t 
believe that I do 
my own sewing, 
for my — 
never have 
home-made toekk. 
It’s really fun 
making dresses 
now that the 
Woman's Insti- 
tute has shown 
me all the se- 
crets of design 
ing, cutting, fit- 
ting and finish- 
ing.”* 
FREE BOOKLET 
Mail the coupon today 
for 32-page Free Book- 
| let, ‘‘Mé uking Beautiful 


Clothes.”" It tells how 
the Woman's Institute 
‘an help you to have 


smarter clothes and hats 
and earn money at home 


roo ee er 


| WOMAN’S INSTITUTE, Dept. 8-M, Scranton, Pa. | 


| Please send me a FREE copy of the 32-page 
booklet, Making Beautiful Clothes, and tell me how l 
| I can learn the subject marked-— | 
| Professional Dressmaking Millinery 
Home Dressmaking Cooking i 
| Name _— ! 
(Please state whether Mrs. or Miss) | 
! Address 1 


Rc oeadeaensiensabanstaamimesameiantmiamasal 


In using 


advertisements see page © 
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Happiness from a Coupon! 


F YOU could only find a way to ear 


for new fall clothes or for the 1 
and necessary things for your home, 
yours how happy you would be! 


Why miss this full measure of happine 
readily be yours in exchange for a few 
of your spare time? 


You can easily earn extra money by representing our 


immensely popular magazines in your 


hood. No waiting until the end of the week for your 
salary. You can make every day your PAY DAY; 
and, in addition, earn a substantial bonus check each 


month. 


With our plan the income derived from your leisure 
time may run as high as $150 a month—or even 


more. It in no way interferes with 
duties, in no way obligates you. We 
thing you need FREE OF CHARGE. 






Simply 


New York, 


Mr. Walter N. Haslett, 
of Pa., a grandfather 
who is confined to a 
wheelchair, earns hun- 
dreds of dollars yearly on 
his magazine business. 


Name 


City 


Pee eee eee eee ee 


ops. How to 

Managers, assistant Managers, 
table directors, buyers, and other ex 
are needed in tremendous new f 
women. The tea room industry is 8 


trained women and girls A real 









by_this new field of opportunity 
No previous experience necessar, 
Dept. BE-2410 


Charter Member National Home Study Council 


Dept. G H sym, Gand Housekeeping, 57th Street at 8th Avenue, 


Please send me, without obligation, your complete, free, spare 
time, money-making outfit and instructions. 


hostesses, 


America, creating splendid opportunities for 


fascinating work, quick success, are 


LEWIS TEA ROOM INSTITUTE 


n extra money 
01 other nice 
yourself and 


ss that can so 
pleasant hours 


own neighbor- 





Pearl Jacobus of 
ll., writes: “It is sur- 
prising to me that more 
have not taken advan- 
tage of the wonderful 
opportunity which is 
theirs merely for the 


asking. I have been in 
the game two years and 
have increased my 
business 100% over the 
previous year.” 


your regular 
furnish every- 


mail the coupon NOW! 


ee 


bnsecsenssdaonsece State.. 





Splendid ~ ig open in tea rooms, motor inns, coffee 


start a tea room of your own. 
quickly train you by mail in spare time and 
show you how to start your own tea room, or 
put you in touch with desirable positions 
Hundreds of Lewis graduates winning hand 
someearningsinthis wonderful new profession 


ecutives 
ield for 
weeping 


income, 44-page FREE BOOK “Pouring Tea for 
offered Profit,” illustrates and describes your splen- 
did opportunities in this profitable profession 

y We Write for it today. 


Washington, D. C. 





by 
Mrs. Simon Mander 















GIFT 
WORTH GIVING 
Will bring happiness every day in the 
year and rejoice the heart of the newly- 
wed, the experienced housewife or the 
bachelor girl. The 2675 recipes, new and varied, 
tested in a home kitchen, solve the perplex- 
ing problem of planning and cooking tempt- 
ingly delicious meals for family or friends. A 
gift that is practical, lasting and sure to be 
appreciated. Bound in white washable oil-cloth. 





are sold or send check 


Christmas Decorations 
Moore 
Push-less Hangers 


Solve the problem of hanging 
heavy things to walls 

10c pkts. Everywhere 
MOORE PUSH-PIN CO.., Philadelphia. 


To hang up vp chines. always 
insist on Moc Push-Pins 









‘Priscilla INDOOR 
CLOTHESTREE 


36 friendly arms 
to spare your feet 
from Tiring 


The Priscilla Indoor Clothestree saves 
steps, saves space. With all 36 arms 
open, fits any space 33 inches wide 

Yet arms have 40 feet hanging area, 
ample for average family wash or 
ironing. Large pieces hang between 
arms underneath. Lron sisting down— 
ut revolves. Rolls anywhere from 
kitchen to porch. Handy for baby's 
daily wash. Light, strong, lasts life- 
time. All white enamel finish or 
trimmed in green, blue, red or yellow, 
except arms of selected hardwood. 
Won't tip, stain or rust clothes. 
Scores of uses. 5 ft. 8 in. tall. Write 
for folder giving full details 





Gay green and red 
jacket. Wherever books $950 






or money order to Postage 10 


The Settlement Cook Book Co. 
474 Bradford Avenue, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
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TABLE II 


Contrast in food values of various types of brea 








Weight Protein Calcium 
in ozs. in ozs. in ogs. 
1 White with water 1.39 0.139 000180 000833 
2 Entire wheat with water 1.43 0.137 .00025 002060 
3 ' 1.40 0.127 000320 .002075 
4 1.37 0.122 .000714 003000 
5 nilk 1.17 0.12¢ 000732 001130 
6 Entire whe eat with milk 1.24 0.136 .00090: 002400 
Note that graham, entire-wheat, or rye 


breads made with water are all distinctly bet- 
ter sources of iron than white bread made with 
either water or milk. The same is true of phos- 
phorus. In the case of lime or calcium the ad 
dition of milk to white bread brings up that 
factor and due to the lower acid phosphorus in 
this bread makes it less acidic in ash. 

Obviously the whole-meal breads are richer 
in roughage and hence in bowel-regulating 
value. They also contain a higher content of 
vitamin B when contrasted with water white 
bread, but the addition of milk supplements 
with this factor as well as adding vitamin A, 
which is conspicuously low in all water breads. 

The first thing I did with these four white 
breads was to make each the sole diet of a group 
of rats and note what happened. None of them 
proved adequate to maintain continual growth; 
they all lacked some dietary factor, but the 
rats on the water bread (A) were all declining 
in weight at the end of 4o days, while even 
after 80 days the rats on the milk breads were 
still growing, though subnormally. Milk, then, 
was an important supplement. 


Vitamins in Bread 


Not to bore you with details, I found the 
most conspicuous lack in all the breads to be 
vitamin B. Milk, malt, and yeast all contain 
this vitamin, hence my interest and yours in 
experiments with these ingredients. Vitamin 
A was also conspicuously lacking in the water 
bread, but as at least most of us like butter on 
our bread, this deficiency in the bread itself is 
not serious, unless for our bread spread we 


elect a less rich source of this factor. The 


| water bread was markedly improved in effect 


by adding milk casein (protein) and mineral 
salts, but even skim milk is a valuable supple 
ment of both these factors, and their deficiency 


| was much less marked in the milk breads in 


| ments of the diet, 





consequence. If we utilize malt, milk, yeast, 
and butter to its limits, our white bread will 
still lack factors which whole meal bread has, 
viz., iron, vitamin E, and roughage. We may, 
however, get these factors from other supple- 
in the form of fruits and 
vegetables. 

Some of the questions, then, which arise at 
this point are: Shall we try to get the baker to 
make a complete food? Shall we work for 
greater use of milk in bread? Shall we abandon 
white-flour bread in favor of whole wheat? 
Shall we try to learn various methods of sup- 
plementing white bread? <A few years ago a 
baker in this country tried to answer the first 


| question by making and marketing a white 
| bread that was a complete food. 


The experi 
ment was a scientific success and a colossal 
financial failure. People would not pay the 
cost of his loaf. Not obstinacy, but failure to 


| see the necessity of purchase, was the reason 


for this. The argument was raised that since 
most of us eat other foods with bread, and 
those foods supplement satisfactorily even 
water bread, why pay the extra cost of an 
article if we are only going to use it as a cheap 
source of calories? 
Fortunately, milk breads are 


now pro- 


|ducible at prices only a little over that of 


water breads. Hence, while not complete 
foods, they do have the merit of reducing dan- 
ger of faulty or unintelligent supplementing. 
They seem worth while, therefore, as a means 
of greater safety to the mass of consumers. 

Our third question may be answered by first 
realizing that whole wheat does not keep well, 
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Institute 


of the quellty of the 
cleaner you give her 


When you choose a General 
Electric Cleaner for a Christ- 
mas gift, you’re giving years 
of lighter work and longer leis- 
sure. You’re giving a cleaner 
that will run easily and with- 
out oiling—that will clean 


thoroughly through years of 


hard use. » » _ 


The name of General Electric 


on the cleaner and the guar- 
antee of General Electric be- 
hind it are your assurance of 
quality....aquality far higher 
than you would expect at 
these low prices. But General 
Electric has the facilities and 
the store-selling plan that 
keep costs down—and prices 
appealingly low. Remember— 


you save money by purchasing 


Tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping 





ATTACH MERNTS 
Two sets of attachments with 
special swivel joints are available 
at $6.50 and $10.00. They are 
easy to attach—and easy to use. * 
this cleaner yourself in the 
store at which youdeal. If it’s 
a practical gift you’re seeking 


you really need go no further! 


If you would like further in- 
formation, or the name of a 
dealer near you, write Section 
86, Merchandise Department, 
General Electric Company, 


Bridgeport, Connecticut. 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 


CLEANER 


In usine 


advertisements see page 6 
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WHATP FOOD WITHOUT FLAVOR ? 





W, A nce 
comes 4 


ha 


Tr of 
NEW ORLEANS. 
ashes ~ 


New Orleans... famed the world 


over for its cooking...its restau- 
rants...its delicious dishes. Where 
foods are gloriously flavored... 
foods which men and women 
from everyw here go to taste. 
There A.1. Sauce does the sea- 
soning. hi is the sauce that flavors 
these dishes so irresistibly. And 
this sauce you can use, too... in 
your dishes...and at your table. 


So easily. So inexpensively. Send 
10 cents for recipe booklet of 


world-famous dishes, “LOST 
FOOD FLAVORS.” Address 
G. F. Heublein & Bro., Dept. 112, 


Hartford, Connecticut. 


- ‘ HASBRO 1928 














Genuine Southern 


FRUIT CAKE 


Made from a famous r 
tions 
blended 


recipe handed down through genera 
Auscious fruits, fragrant si ices, jellies and jams 
and baked into delicious home-made fruit cake 
More Delicious Fruit Cake 
Cannot Be Made 
Special packing in air-tight tin boxes keeps cake moist 
and mellow Send them to your friends They will be 
delighted. Orders taken now for Christmas delivery 
Exquisite Holiday Gift 

Send their names and your cards with order. Shipped 
direct at time desired Mailed anywhere in the U. 8 
postpaid, on receipt of check or money order 

1 pound $1.85; 3 pounds $4.90; 5 pounds $7.85 


Mary Means, 331 N. Euclid Ave., St. Louis, 











NOW “BABY 
Can “See Out”! 


Basys “COMFY-SAFE™ 
AutoSeat assures baby's com- 
fort and safety in any car— 
front or rear seat. from baby- 
hoed to fifth year. At last a 
real juvenile autoseat —made 
by the “Little Toidey™ makers 





W rite for further details! 


Juv enille Wood Products, inc. 1,3," 





WEDDINGS 


100 Engraved Wedding Announcements $10.50. 100 
Imitation Engraved $5.00 Correct stvies Engraved 
Calling Cards. Write for samples 

Adelphia Eng. Co., 826 Wainut St., 


1928 Good 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
December 
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Staff of Life? 
and on that account will probably never re- | 
place white flour as a readily available bread | 
base. I believe it well worth while to teach | 
children to like its taste, for its use provides | 
many benefits. To cite only a few, it tez aches | 
slower eating and better mastication, tends to | 
prevent constipation, and provides valuable | 
blood iron. | 
| 
| 


Supplements to Bread 

The answers cited above are among the 
reasons for the present-day efforts of scientific 
students of nutrition to concentrate upon the | 
problem of how best to supplement white 
bread in diet rather than to abolish it as an | 
article of diet. In October I outlined experi 
ments by Cowgill at Yale, which are examples 
of this type of work. Still more recently Rose 
and McLeod have reported” a series of studies 
showing the effect of combining with white 
bread various types of supplements. Their 
experiments tested the relative value of milk, 
egg, meat, almonds, carrots, and spinach as 
supplements. Diets composed of 30 percent 
dried whole milk, 30 percent dried egg, and 70 
percent white bread were both fully adequate 
for normal growth and reproduction, but car- 
rots alone were not so good a supplement as 
either milk or egg alone. Almonds or spinach 
were also inferior to milk or egg, and lean meat 
was the least efficient of all. They say of 
these studies 

“Such studies serve as a means of discover- 
ing supplementary relationships among foods 
which it is essential to understand if we are to 
make intelligent use of assortments of foods in 
human nutrition.” 

It is possible to devise a complete food or 
a complete combination, but difficult to get 
everybody to eat it. Tastes differ. Dining is 
more than nutrition. Let us learn how to dine, 
and yet avoid malnutrition by combining in- | 
complete foods which please our taste. Dan- 
gers will disappear as the art and science of 
supplementing develop, and white bread may 
well find a perfectly satisfactory place in such | 
a menu. 


OUR BEING | 
FRIENDS 


By Violet Alleyn Storey 


OUR & ing friends— 

It is a way of knowing God!— 
White lilies rise above black sod. 
The vast sky bends 

Protectingly 

Above the little earth; 

And there are death and birth; 


Cool moonlight on the 

Stars flickering through dark trees 

On windy nights, 

Geraniums on window-sills, 

And cottage lights, 

High mountains, gentle hills, 

All these 

And more things, too, 

That teach Him night and day, 

But you 

Our being friends— 

I think is quite the 
knowing God! 


Sea, 


dearest way 














® The Clean 


Convenient 


way of 
Garbage 
Disposal 


A Sani-Can garbage 
receiver in your kit 
chen means abso 
lute elimination of 
unhealthy and 
sightly garbage ac 
cumulations. A 
touch of the foot on 


un- 


the Sani-Can pedal automatically raises 
the snug-fitting lid. All waste may be 
put out of sight in a few seconds’ time 
Simple to clean, absolutely sanitary, a 
Sani-Can abolishes the greatest of kitcher 
problems. Ask for Sani-Can by name at 
department or hardware stores. It is the 
original sanitary receiver Choice of 
colors and sizes. If dealer cannot suppl) 
you—write direct. 


Indoor Receiver 


Used in One Million Homes 


SANITARY RECEIVER CO. 





Made by 


DUNKIRK, N. Y. 
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Drug Stores 


=. S. WELLS, Chemist 


TRADE 





Used the world over for generations 
JERSEY CITY, | N. J. 





athome 
» teact 


at home. Furnish e 
STUDIOS, Dept. 34, 42 7 Diverse — Parkway, Chicago. 








Refuse 
Substitutes 


Alloreers 
Wan RAPT 














—c- 











N the lower right hand corner 
is acoupon. Write in your name and 
address, mail it and you will receive, 
free, a most interesting folder telling 
you how to prepare at home the 
delicious contents* of a Christ 
mas basket—a delightful and most 
appropriate holiday gift for your 
dearest friends. 


This folder is only one example of 
Red Wheel service. In addition there 
is the Cook Book that is given free 
with each Red Wheel Gas Range 
and the privilege of submitting 
your cookery problems to Dorothy 
E. Shank, M.A., Director of Ameri 
can Stove Company’s Research 
Kitchen at Cleveland, Ohio. 


But, here are more important Red 
Wheel features: 


Baskets Full of Red Wheel H 


If Gas service is not available in 





your community we'll tell you how 
to obtain Pyrofax tank-gas-service for 


use in a Lorain-equipped Gas Range. 


First, the supremely accurate, uncon- 
ditionally guaranteed Lorain (Red 
Wheel) Reg rulator. With its auto 
matic owen. of oven heat, Lorain 
makes it possible to cook Whole Meals 
in the oven while vou're miles away. 
To bake without ever a failure. To 
can fruits and vegetables by the 
quicker, easier, Lorain Oven Method. 


Second, the perfection of the operating 
parts—the gas cocks, top-burners, 
oven-burners, broiler-burners, etc. 
all of which have been approved by 
engineering experts in American 
Stove Company’s great Research 
Laboratory at St. Louis, Mo., and, 
therefore, can be accepted as most 
efficient, durable, safe 


Third, the finish of Red Wheel Gas 
Ranges—extra heavy nickeling and 


superb enamel finishes made better 
by the use of equipment, formulas 
and processes exclusive with American 
Stove Company. 

Fourth, the 
Red Wheel Gas Ranges. They are 
designed by men with a thorough 
knowledge of the requirements of all 
types of kitchens and the latest trend 
of style in interior decoration. 


There are six makes of Red Wheel 
Gas Ranges to choose from (see 
illustrations—memorize the names). 
Buy mo make of cook stove until you 
see the extraordinary values that these 
stoves represent. 

Then you will surely buy a Red 
Wheel Gas Range and enjoy “Baskets 
Full of Red Wheel Happiness” every 


day of your lite for vears to come. 


AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY .« 829 Chouteau Avenue, St. Louis, Mo. 


LARGEST MAKERS OF GAS RANGES 


IN THE WORLD 


general appearance of 











RELIABLE 
Reliable Stove Co. 
Div., Cleveland, Obio 


uick Meal Stove Co. 


oy MEAL 
iv., St. Louis, Mo. 





* Salted 


Cook 1e S, 


Fruit Cake Candied rene} 
Pee landman: y otherunu sual \ 
dainties. 


Nuts, Christmas 
Plum Pudding, | 


All home nae 


—the kind that your friends \ 
cannot obtain at any price. 


CLARK 
George M. Clark & Co. 
Div., Chicago, Lil. 


EWEL 


UNLESS THE GAS RANGE HAS A 


IRE D WHEEL 


IT IS NOT A_ 
PLOTRATN 


DIRECT ACTION 
Direct Action Stove Co. 
Div., Lorain, Obio 


NEW PROCESS 
New Process Stove Co. 
Div., Cleveland, Obio 


DANGLER 
Dangiler Stove Co 
Div., Cleveland, Obio 





AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY 
829 Chouteau Ave.:: St. Lowia, Mo 
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Please send me free copy of your Lorain Christmas 
(Print came and address plainly) 








In using advertisements see page 6 


“Like Mother 
Used to Make’’ 


A crust, flaky and golden 
brown . . . a centre of spicy 
and nourishing mince meat 
.. juice that overflows the 
dish, that’s a None Such 


mince pie. 


* Yet None Such Mince 
Meat belongs on your regular 
menu for its food properties 
alone. Serve it hot or cold. 
Forty years of blending have 
made it America’s favorite 
dessert for goodness, flavor 
and convenience. Send for our 
newest recipe booklet: “Good 
Pies Easy to Make.” 


Merrell-Soule Co., Inc. 
350 Madison Avenue 
New York, N. Y. 


——a.ees <—* 
ss 


When well seasoned lend an added 
charm to every dinner. Lea & Per- 
rins’ rt develops a flavor that is 
sure to please everyone. A teaspoon- 
ful to the pint is a good rule. 


* LEA& PERRINS’ 


SAUCE 


Send postal for our free recipe booklet 
Lea & Perrins, 272 West St., N.Y. 
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Places 


(Continued from page 33) 


recreated for a winter’s holiday. Above the | 
narrow, winding streets, with their arches and | 
colonnades—some of which have come down 
from the Carthage of Dido’s time—trises an 
amphitheater of towering hills from which 
Salammbo was wont to gaze across 

‘The sea the Tyrians dared explore; 

The sea Odysseus wandered o’er; 

The sea the cruising Northmen harried 

That Carthage wooed and Venice married.” 


with its soft beaches, its wooded 
smelly fish-wharves, its gentle, 
its heaven-pointing tower, and 
its dome—the gateway to New England and 
from New England to the world. 

Marseilles; choppy, steely, 
crowded docks, dingy office buildings, 
ferry that looks like a bridge; Hoboken, 
Jersey, without so many clocks; 
those important—and dirty—places for which 
little can be said and nothing done. But— 

The last time I was there the place was 
transformed. The streets were stil! dull and 
gray and undistinguished. The harbor was | 
still as messy as a bowl of the native bowilla- 
baisse. The city was still the wickedest, sad- 
dest seaport this side of Port Said. But the 
sun was sh‘ning through the Marseillaisian 
gloom. Ring Lardner was there and Mrs. 
Lardner. 

Rotterdam, 
canal. 


Boston, 
points, its 
crowded hill, 


with its endless breakwatered 
There she sits: a busy modern city 


boat-littered sea; | 
and a| 


New | 
another of 


where busy modern men go about their every- | 


day business and succeed in being picturesque 
about it. Even if the boats which line its piers 
are not shaped in the funny, fat Dutch way, they 
look as if they were—and that’s funny enough. 


Cities Here and There 

New Orleans, crescent city on 
banks; cotton bales and sugar cane; darkies 
and song; plantations and cemeteries; cafés 
and levees; the modern city which stands at 
the cross-roads of the Americas; the ancient 
town which stands, as she always has stood, at 
the gateway to Romance 

Havana, with the waves breaking over Morro 
and sweeping pedestrians like seaweed up the 
broad stretches of the Prado. Havana, a play- 
book Paris, an Old World street scene in a 
South Sea setting; an important, 
minded city with a Monte Carlo bent 

Gibraltar—I shall never land at Gibraltar 
again without thinking of Booth Tarkington’s 
priceless line which he put into the mouth of his 
plutocrat: that he was disappointed not to see 
any lettering on the rock! I ran into Tarking 
ton on that trip he took to the Mediterranean. 
Not at Gibraltar but at Rome. He was 
eating the yellowest melon you ever saw on the 
same plate with the thinnest piece of Palma 
ham ha ever tasted—and he was performing 
this delectable feat in the crowded dining-room 
of the exclusive Excelsior—but if I had known 
that he had so apt!y expressed my own feeling 
about Gibraltar, I shouid have kissed him in the 
impulsive Latin manner on both well-filled 
cheeks. 

Los Angeles, gas 


crescent 


serious- 


tanks and breakwaters, 


| harbor denied by God and created by man, 


, stewards. 


hand-made and home-brewed, 
city which it serves. 


like the great 


Alexandria, where Hypatia lived and Mark | 


taught, where Cleopatra ruled and Antony | 
loved. Alexandria, capital of the ancient 
world; Alexandria, the back door to Shep- 


heard’s. 

Cherbourg, Havre, Boulogne—triplet gate- 
ways to a postcard paradise. 

Which reminds me that we and Jeritza 
and Baron Popper and the younger Kahns are 
on a good ship, reeling down the deck toward 
Europe. 

The nicest people—except us—on board are 
the ship’s officers. The salt of the sea is usually 
the salt of the earth. The next nicest are the 
Then come the passengers. 


Some | 


Parchment 


tful 






COOK! 
gives deli 
results / 


elightful, easy way to excel in cooking in- 
stantly. Just wrap your fish, meat, or vege- 


Pian cookery parchment, offers you a 


tables in its clean white folds .. . and cook as 
usual. No juices escape. Il the natural, 
mouthwatering flavors are kept inside. 


Patapar parcnnvent 


PATAPAR is made by & unique process. There is 
nothing like it on the market, Be sure to ask for it 
by name... Patapar cookery porchment,. Comes ten 
large sheets to the envelope. Price 35¢ per envelope 
(40c west of Denver). 

You can get PATAPAR at leading department, 
meat, and grocery stores, If your dealer cannot yet 
supply you, write direct. 


ReciveBooklei- FVYCC! 


The Paterson Parchment Paper Company 
Original Makers of Genuine Vegetable Parchment 
Patapar Division, Passaic, N. J. GH 128 
Please send the PATAPAR Recipe Booklet—Free! 


Name 
Address 
City See 


My favorite shop is 


A Source of Batre 
Income For Your 
Church Organization_~ 


OULDN’T you be proud to help 

raise $100.00 or more for your Boys 

Club, Christian Endeavor, or any 
other church organization of which you are 
a member? Of course you would! Any 
member who is interested in the welfare of 
her community wants her church to have 
ample funds to take care of the present ob- 
ligations and to provide for the future. 

The International Magazine Com- 
pany’s Church Aid League will make it 
possible for organized members of any 
church to obtain the money needed. The 
money can be raised in spare-time work and 
the plan is so easy and dignified that it 
should have the support of all members. 

It will not obligate you in any way to ask us to send 
you full details of the plan. For quick results fill in 
and ms vail the coupon below today. 

Church “hid League, 
International Magazine Building, 
57th St. at 8th Ave., New York, N. Y. 

Please let me know your money-making plan w thout 

obligation to me 


Name 
Street 


City : . State 


CAL-1228 













ENGRAVED OR PRINTED INVITATIONS ETC 

FREE SAMPLES: 100 VISITING CARDS $1.00 
CAPITOL SOCIAL ENGRAVING CO. 

433 EVENING STAR BLOG. WASHINGTON 0.C 


en and ayemee 

GO IN BUSINESS $<" eeu 
SPARE LIMER perate a “New 

System Specialty Candy Factory" in your community. Unlimited 
opportunity. Complete instruction and tools furnished. Only afew 
dollars required to begin. Write for big FREE BOOK—tells how 
W.HILLYER RAGSDALE, Drawer 60, East Orange.N.J- 






































Here’s that Amazing 


Automatic “Toaster 


Everybody 1s talkin g about 


The World’s Only Toaster That You Needn’t Watch! 


No Watching, No Turning, No More BurRNT Toast! 


Everywhere you go, you see it; this unique 
toaster that works itself—automatically. 


All you do is slip in a slice of bread, set a 
little indicator at the Exact kind of toast 
you want—and forget it. 


Soon you hear a “pop!” You look over, and 
there on the top—automatically discharged 
—is your toast; Just Tue Kinp you ordered! 


No other toaster in the world does what the 
Toastmaster does. Jt has already replaced 
mere “toasters” in over 260,000 homes. 


No matter if you already have one or five 
electric toasters in your home, you'll want 
this one. People everywhere are turning to 
this modern automatic toaster. 


Called TOASTMASTER—U. S. Patenied 


Protected by rigid U. S. Patents, there is no 
other toaster like it. There are hundreds of 
toasters that you have to watch; hundreds 
that burn toast if not watched. But just 
One that works itself—automatically. 





- 


Drop a slice 
ofbreadin 
oven—set in- 
dicator for 
EXACTkind 
of toast you 
want. 








2 


Press the 
levers down 
—then forget 
you are mak- 
ing toast. 





3 


“Pop” and 
it’s there on 
top. Just the 
kind of toast 
you ordered. 





= 














It toasts both sides at once. 
the superlative in toast. 


And thus gives 


It absolutely runs itself, even to turning off 
its own current when your toast is done. So 
it can’t burn toast. You can leave the room 
while it’s working! 


An Ideal Christmas Gift—W bere to see it 


If you need a toaster or not, see it. If you 
want to give a toaster for Christmas buy no 
toaster before you see the Toastmaster. 


Electric Light Companies, Electric Shops 
and Department Stores everywhere have it 
on display. Step in and see it work. 


Waters-Genter Company, 
232 North Second Street, 
Minneapolis, Minnesota. 


TOASTMASTER 


AUTOMATIC ELECTRIC TOASTER 


In using advertisements see page 6 











LIGHT COLORS 
for rooms with low ceilings 


ACH of the six Lustre Spread colors 
E is designed for a particular type of 
room. The one above, with its low ceiling 
and dormer window, needs light, not bright, 
colors in spread and other fabrics. Mail 
coupon and 10¢ for new booklet of correct 
hedroom color harmonies. 


SCRANTON LACE co 





DEPT. 39, SCRANTON, PA Name 
Enclosed is 10¢ for Color Address 
Harmony Booklet. City State 


SCRANTON 


LUSTRE SPREADS 


















High-Salaried Positions Open in Hotels, Clubs, yer Institutions 


Managers. annist ant sitions every where a good income ar o aut ‘ 
‘ ' advancement are red those wt 
at Tr 4 a8 he w “ har ut 4 
Nin i . 

at hie “Mille ~ ‘Bet 
sim aestimable value to Socquckantion a 
o uve | Houseker H ., managing 

' ' ' ner Ar 
Free Book * ‘YOUR BIG OPPORTU NITY,” gives full details Write for it today. 
LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 

Room BE-2411 Washington, D.C. 





Charter Member National Home Study Council 








The Doll With a Soul 


HIS happy, smiling, dimpled baby 

radiates sunshine. It has an unbreak- 
able bottle. Utters an adorable baby cry. Has 
rosy cheeks, a rosebud mouth and movable 
eyes that go to sleep. Dressed in fine organdie 
baby clothes trimmed with lace and ribbons 
with “undies” to match and baby moccasins. 
Head and arms unbreakable composition. 
Durably constructed for long service. Priced 
from $2.50 up. HAPPY TOT has a whole 
family of grown-up sisters—lovable PETITE 
MAMMA DOLLS in all sizes, individually 
dressed, yet priced no higher than ordinary 
dolls. The PETITE trade mark is your guar- 
antee of satisfaction. Insist on a genuine 
Happy Tot Baby or Petite doll. You can 
identify it by the name on the tag. If you 
are unable to get it from your dealer WRITE 
FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOG “H” 


American Character Doll Co., Inc. 
20 East 17th Street, New York 
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| ting them in American ones. 





|can apé Clarence 


| sold 
| England, and now he’s buying old paintings 
| from everybody in Old England. 


Places 
of the latter are rather nice, too. And always 
there are half a dozen who are interesting 
I don’t believe I have ever crossed the ocean 
dae seeing one or more of these: 

Elsie de Wolfe—Lady Mendl. Her specialty 
is taking rooms out of French palaces and put- 
The last time | 
saw her was at a dinner Dudley Field Malone 
gave on Fourth of July at Juan-les-Pins. 

Samuel Insull, the power behind Power in the 
Middle West, who loves to sit on the top rail 
of his pasture fence and count the Holsteins as 
they pass. 

P. A. S. Franklin, head of the International 
Mercantile Marine, who takes the crowd to 
Europe and brings it back. A big, thoughtful, 
reassuring man—at his best in mid-ocean on 
one of his own ships. 

Edward A. Filene—citizen of Boston, laris, 
Vienna, London, Rome, Brussels; for ten years 
he has been trying to put Europe on a profit 
sharing basis. 

Clarence Mackay—A famous judge of vic- 
tuals. In a certain Paris restaurant it is pos 
sible to order a choice dinner composed of 
Mackay, salmon trout M unsey, 
| poet Madame Mackay, and poire Wanamaker. 
| The last time I was there, some irreverent 


| American had scribbled across the menu card 


an alternative dessert: 
Berlin.” 
Governor Fuller of Massachusetts. 


new 


“raspberries Irving 
He has 


automobiles to everybody in New 


Julius Rosenwald, the first man to discover 
| that Indiana uses more left-handed plows than 
| any other state in the Union. 

Clarence Dillon, head of Dillon, Read and 
Company, who buys Dodge Brothers one day 
and Poland the next. I went to school with 
| Clarence—a nice, pale boy who did the best he 
could. That’s what he’s been doing ever since. 

Anne Morgan, born with more money than 
| she knew what to do with, devoting her ertire 

life to hard work for one cause after another. 
| I have crossed the ocean on the same boat with 
| her many times. What transatlantic traveler 
hasn’t? 


| Counting the Countries 
Even more interesting than the regulais— 
but not so nice as the first-timers—are the 


second-timers. Their conversation is espe- 
cially edifying. ‘Call this a ship?” they say. 
“You orter been on the Who’s-this. There's a 


swell dory!”’ 

Well, there is a great difference in ships 
in their personalities. For ships have person- 
alities—and often far more charming ones than 
the people who occupy their suites de luxe. 
The Leviathan is to me like a great, shaggy 
sheep-dog; the France like a beautiful woman. 
(The France is my favorite boat!) The Agui- 





tania reminds me of a race-horse; the Rolfer- 
dam, of a well-fed cat. In the same way, 
trains—famous trains—become live things: 


The Simplon, the Century, the Sud Express, 
the Orange Blossom, and the Blue. They are 
like old friends, and different ones. 

But anything that would take me anywhere 
else has always been a friend to me: boats, 
trains, busses, donkeys, camels, canoes, bug 
gies, airplanes, funiculars, sleds, sleighs, ox 
teams, dog-sleds—even wheel-chairs and lifts! 

And as for places, they’re my pals: 

England—hedges, novelists, inns, churche 
graves, songs, rains, strawberries, towers, 
stomach-aches, houseboats, the King in a gray 
fedora hat, Beatrice Lillie, Shakespeare, and a 
café in Soho. 

France—roofs, rivers, 
cathedrals and liqueur 
| joyousness; and Paris. 

Belgium—dog carts and lace, belfries and 
cobblestones, green fields and white beaches, 
Rubens and Van Dyck, Whitlock and Hoover, 
and the grandest Grand Place in the world. 

Holland—Rembrandt, food, tulips, Sche- 
veningen bathing suits, American signs on 


white roads 
jabber and 


long 
signs; 
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Places | 
American street cars, the Restaurant Royal at 
The Hague, and Rembrandt again. 

Germany—empty palaces, crowded beer 
gardens, Unter den Linden, Ehrenbreitstein, 
the Black Forest, and a tiny place in the 
Friedrichstrasse where a plump barmaid makes 
a wonderful “Prairie Oyster’’ out of a raw egg, 
Worcestershire sauce, vinegar, oil, salt, two 
kinds of pepper, and tomato catsup. 

While we are on such a pleasant subject, | 
we should go back a paragraph to that restau 
rant at The Hague. I travel now and then, 
and I eat as I go, but nowhere have I tasted 
such good food—or so much—as is provided 
by this noble café. The Dutch, as we all know, 
are excellent trenchermen and trencher women. 
They possess the only really well-fed royal 
family in current circulation. And the bathing 
suits at Scneveningen are what might be 
called ample proof that the love of good food is 
nation-wide! 

For long-distance eating, however, the Ger- 
mans hold all records. Since the war, there is 
no formal evening meal in most parts of Ger- 
many. Its omission is supposed to be an 
economy. But the only notable result has been 
to remove the time limits on when one may 
begin to eat—just snacks, of course!—in the 
afternoon, and when one should stop in the 
late evening or early morning. 

The marathon gets under way about four or 
four-thirty with a meal which is euphemisti 
cally called “coffee’’ but which consists 
largely of what are still more euphemistically 
called “sandwiches.” This function occurs 
usually on the sidewalk, at little metal tables 
similar to those on the Paris boulevards, but 
fortunately more commodious; and it is re 
peated at intervals of twenty or thirty minutes 
in a variety of beer and wine gardens, indoor 
and outdoor, until bedtime brings its gas- 
tronomic rest. 

\fter six or seven weeks of this sort of thing, 
one turns with something very like relief to 
less copious lands. 


On the Continent 

Switzerland—high mountains and_ high 
prices, houses on stilts and goats on crags, the 
Jungfrau at sunrise from Interlaken, the 
Grimsel by motor, the Matterhorn by funicu 
lar, the head-waters of the Rhone and the 
Seadwaiter at the National Hotel in Lucerne. 

Austria—a city and a suburb, bread lines 
ind caviar, blue Danube with yellow water in 
it, coffee, geese, the Imperial Opera House, 
the Ringstrasse, the kronen at eighty thousand 
to the dollar 

Spain—Velasquez and the Prado, Irving 
and the Alhambra, John Bull and the Gibral 
tar, Primo de Rivera and the dancing girls 
words and music, lights and laughter, lyrics by 
Gilbert, music by Sullivan—a comic-opera 


land. 
Italy—I can not bring myself to attempt 
Italy in a paragraph. Gibbon tried Rome 


alone—and it took him thirty volumes. Some 
one said, after reading Gibbon, that he didn’t 
know about all roads leading to Rome, but he 
was sure all words applied to it! 

Rome—the city of seven hills: Palatine, | 
Capitoline, Aventine, Esquiline, Quirinal, 
Viminal, and Celian: The city of seven souls: 
ancient, modern, poetic, artistic, scholastic, 
religious, political. ‘The city of the Forum and 
the Colosseum, of taxis and trams, of Keats 
and Shelley, of Raphael and Michelangelo, of 
schools and colleges, of St. Peter’s and the 
Vatican, of Mussolini and the King. ‘To so 
many Romes all roads must lead. 

Milan; a cathedral that looks like a birthday 
cake; a “Last Supper’’ that is almost as beauti- 
ful as its reproductions; an opera house that is 
more famous than any other opera house in the | 
world; a Gallery that is not a gallery at all but 
a combination of a public square and the sign 
of the cross; broad avenues, beguiling stores, 
ho good hotels, and an ill-mannered railway 
Station. 


Genoa, city of red and black smoke-stacks, | 











The Original and Genuine 
Liebig’s Extract of Meat 


“Lemco"' 


INCE 1865 this pure, concentrated essence 
of prime beef has added wholesome nourish- 
ment and appetizing flavor to soups, stews, 
gravies, fish, meats, vegetables and salads. 


For the most delicious beef bouillon you ever 
tasted stir a quarter teaspoon of ‘‘Lemco” 
into a cup hot water. 





Celery Soup 
















“Zemco” Fish Dressing Lemco” has scores of daily uses for every 
meal and | between meals. Mail the coupon Ss 
or free Lemco” Recipe Book desc ribing Y 
new ways of serving “Lemco”. > Ww 
Order “Lemco” from your druggist or ¥ 
grocer, If he does not have it please 
send us his name and we will see ro 
that you are supplied. \ 
Lamont, Corliss & Co. 
New York, N. Y. 
U.S. Distributors for Y A \ ae 
“Lemco”’ Macaroni au Gratin Oxo Limited, London fs wo 8 cw” bh P 4 














SAVES YOUR HANDS | 


Stop Peeling | 
and Coring/ 


*MOOTH, creamy apple sauce 
“ without peeling or coring 

delicious cranberry sauce free 
from bitter hulls——light, fluffy 
riced potatoes. Just pour cooked 
vegetables or fruits piping hot 
into the Super-Sieve, and rotate 
handy roller. Saves your hands, 
time. Remarkable combination 
Colander, Sieve, Ricer, Fruit 
and Vegetable Press. Use daily, 
year round. Ideal for preparing 
baby's first solid food. At stores 
or by mall, $1.50. Fully guar 
anteed. An ideal Xmas Gift 

Manufactured by 
The TYLER MFG. COMPANY 
De GH-9 







Rotary Colander 
¥ 





















The 
Hamilton Nut-Cracker 


The above cut illustrates the Hamilton nut- 
cracker. This nut-cracker is made of malleable 
iron, is nickel plated and will not break. Good 
for a lifetime. One of the best on the market 
for pecans and can also be used for cracking 


other nuts. 
PRICE, $1.00 PREPAID 


Remit by money order, express order, or bank 
draft to KRAUTH & BENNINGHOFEN, 
Hamilton, O., and we will deliver the nut- 

cracker by Parcel Post to the buyer's address. 
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Turn Sour Kitchen into a 

Can Costs 14 ells for 60c a tt 
Almost n t Ma 
in home or me 
Practical t 
(by ail) by 4 
ewstul 


BOOKLET F KEE. Capitel Candy School, 
Dept. AH-406, Washington, D. C 
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T LAST... a sandwich toaster for the home 

Toasts a complete sandwich toa beautifully 
even, golden brown ... top and bottom at same time 
...in only 20 seconds. Make up sandwiches hours 
beforehand; toast right at table when ready to 
serve; ideal for bridge parties, midnight suppers, 
ete. Buy two for Christmas gifts . one for a 
friend, one for yourself! 

Self-adjustable for any thickness. Toasts single 
slices as well as 2-deck or 3-deck sandwiches. Tested 
and approved by Good Housekeeping Institute. 
Attractively designed, durably made Price $10, 
complete with cord and on-off switch plug. If your 
department store or electrical dealer cannot supply 
you, send $10 direct to us. Or, pay postman $10 
plus postage on delivery. Use Hostess Toaster 5 
days, if not thoroughly satisfied, return and we will 
refund your money. 





In using advertisements see page 6 
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Save Time— Make 
Better Cup Cakes 















These new paper cups do 
av-y with the need for 
greasing and washing bak- 
ingtins. They make it hard- 
er for the cake-bottom to 
burn. Cakes baked in 
Crinkle Cups are perfectly 
shaped and more delicious 
looking. The very thing for 
picnics, parties and home 
use. Sold in handy pack- 
ages at all grocery, station- 
ery, drug, department and 
5c and 10c stores. 


The coupon and 10¢c will bring 
you special introductory pack- 





age of 84 Crinkle Cups. Try 
them! 
Old Mill Paper Products Corp., } 
Dept. 11 
Linden St. cor. Prospect Ave., 
Brooklyn, N. ¥ 


Enclosed find 10c for which please send | 


introductory package of Crinkle Cups. 

Sey. 5 104 586b60csaR beds SoA 
Address aces 
My dealer's name is. | 

























I “Every Cup a Treat™ 

I The most delightful Tea vou 

Ihave ever taste kasy to use alway 
uniform in flavor and most economical 


! GOLD CAMEL aah HOLDER 
with DROP-CATCHE 
san indispensable ar 

ticleof daily use for tea 
ots protects the 
ywver and cups against 
breaking as well as the 
table-cloth from spot 












é 


Special prices giv- 
en on Gold Camel 
Cover-holder with 
Drop - catcher in 
quantities of 25 
and upwards up- 
on request. 
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_—— _ 
H # each co 2 No. Front 
Pr a, Pa 

For the enc se Se < 25¢ send me prepaid a Cover-holder 
with Drop-catcher for Teapot (see illustration) anda box 
if ten Parke’sGoldCamel Individual Service Tea Bal! 
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Address 

‘ity 
This 


-— 
L 113 


St 


er 


— 


ry 


State 
coupon expires December 31. 1928 


\ 





mY 


Dec 





ember 1928 Good Housekeeping 


Places 


| clanging trams and jolting taxis; 
| climbing streets, all one way and that way the 
wrong way; 
Columbus left it—and so did I. 
Naples 





narrow | 
a swell cemetery and a swell hotel. | 


a tenement-house window without | 


a curtain, a city without shame—set on the | 


shores of a rainbow bay: Nature’s colosseum, 


with Vesuvius sitting in the Emperor’s loge | 


| and smoking his great, gray pipe. 

Sienna re the street cars turn out for the 
oxen, where the foundations of one house grow 
| out of the roof of the one below it, where there 

is spoken the purest Italian between Sicily and 
i Alps. 

Florence—delicate as its laces, radiant as its 
| pearls, eternal as its art—the most satisfying 
city I have ever known. 

Venice from the lagoon—Sunlit: a city of 
smiling facades and gay roofs; that is the way 
the Cabots saw her, returning from new-found 
America. Twilit: a city of deft shadings and 
soft cadences; that is the way Marco Polo 
saw her, 
Far East. Moonlit: a dream city of romance; 
that’s the way Portia saw her, coming 
barge from her native Padua. The way every 
traveler should see her, once before he dies. 

But as I was saying, there is no other spec- 
tacle like New York City from New York Bay. 
And the reason is that there is no other modern 
city which has created an architecture all its 
own. New York had to go somewhere. There 
was no place to go but up. So up she went, 
until she was taller than most cities are wide. 
Gropingly, at first. But in the end she achieved 
a towering architecture as beautiful as any- 
thing to be seen in any European capital. It 
is more. It is typical of the American nation: 
its size, its wealth, its power, yes, its spiritu- 
ality. 

You may not agree with me about the spir- 
ituality. The Bishop of London didn’t. He 
was standing by the rail—I think the liner was 
the Mauretania—drinking in his first impres- 
sions of the granite poems of lower New York. 

“Yes, yes,” he said at last, “very beautiful.” 
And then he added with something like a sigh, 
“But where are the churches?” 

It was a fair question—from an Englishman. 





home from high adventure in the | 


by | 


The church spires of Manhattan, with few ex- | 


| ceptions, 
St. Paul 
Clement 


do not puncture the skyline as do 
and St. Mary-le-Strand and 
Danes. 

But every American knows that they are 
there: some of them snuggling like historic Trin 
ity in the shadows of the Babylonian towers; 
some of them rising in tier on tier of architec 
tural magnificence on the heights above the 
town—rising like great Christian skyscrapers in 
a skyscraper Christian land! 


When The Daughter of 
the House Entertains 


(Continued from page 87) 


chipped beef Cook one pint of strained to 
matoes down to one-half cupful and add the 
beef and cheese. Mix and cook three minutes, 


stirring constantly. Just before removing from 
fire add one well-beaten egg and a dasn of 
pepper. Cool and spread on slices of buttered 
bread. 

Raw vegetable sandwiches will allow one’s 
originality full sway, because there are so 
many delectable combinations of the winter 
vegetables. Carrots, radishes, tomatoes, water 
cress, lettuce, celery, cabbage, peppers, and 
onions all come into their own and give the 
touch of crispness that is so desirable in any 
menu. Mince the raw vegetable or combina 


I rench or 
as a filling for 


tion of vegetables, season well with 
mayonnaise dressing, and use 
Graham bread. 

For Spiced Tea, with a pleasant holiday 
flavor, just add a clove to each cupful of tea, or, 
if you prefer, a stick of cinnamon in the teapot | 
will do as nicely. 


St. | 





Stop lifting Water 





of Your Was Washing Mach ne 


* Scott Drainer and Filler 


Carries, lifts, pours and empties all the wash-day 
water mechanically. Saves your back and time and 
banishes the hardest work left in washing. 
© fill simply connect to both faucets and put 
end of 5 ft. hose in washer 
empty connect to cold water faucet only, and 
let hot water connection lie in sink. 

Made of special white tubing that will with- 
stand scalding water for years. Sold for $2.59 
(plain faucet adapter 50c extra) wherever washing 
machines are h andled, or sent post paid if your 
dealer cannot supply you. 

TT PUMP COMPANY 
645 Atlantic Ave. Rochester, N. Y, 


3 Times faster than Syphor 











isready to use. Sure death 
torats and mice. seequlk, 
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alldrug and Zeneral stores. 
7uarantee coupon 
in every package. 
The Rat Biscuit Co. 


Springfield 








READ PAGE 6 


There you will find a handily 
classified list of all the adver- 
tisements in this issue. Every 
one guaranteed by Good 
Housekeeping and safe to buy. 
Make Good Housekeeping your 


buying guide to satisfactory 


is 


merchandise. 
















SIRLOIN STEAK 


is so much more appetizing and 
more digestible when properly sea- 
soned. Serve it with a dressing 
made of 3 parts of very hot melted 
butter and one part of 


“LEA & PERRINS’ 


SAUCE 


Send postal for our free recipe booklet. 
Lea @ Perrins, 272 West St., N.Y. 
















{rena y oe Kieran, 
St. Louis, Mo 





"4a N. fae St. 


Cathedral ot atk, E. 


MAKE MONEY Train nov 
TEs to start or manage a ea Room 
afeteria. The only 5. 1 operating 
ue ful Tea Room in ecto 
hi i lent | and | a rres pondence courses, 
Send f et \ a 
Tea OD Management he 39th St. N.Y-¢ 
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TEN PIECES 





This $5.15 group comprises a casserole, round, square or oval with cover; a loaf pan, utility dish or biscuit 


pan; a pie plate and six custard cups—in larger ov 
for all your everyday baking—comes | 


ASSEROLE, utility dish, bread 

pan, pie plate, six custard cups 
.. . what scores of things vou can do 
with them! In each and every one of 
them what almost countless varieties 
of recipes you can prepare! 

And you can get these 10 versatile 
pieces—enough Pyrex ware for all 
your ordinary baking and serving 
for only $5.15! 

Why put up with the uncertainties 
of baking in metal—the labor of scour- 
ing sinkfuls of blackened pots and 
pans? Pyrex dishes bake so reliably, 
are so much easier to care for, so much 
better looking than metal utensils. 
You wash them right with your china. 

You'll never go back to the older 
style of baking ware when you've once 
tried Pyrex dishes. And here’s your 
Pyrex equipment—it costs but $5.15! 





Handsome metal mountings are ready now for 

all the most popular Pyrex dishes. Ask your 

dealer to show you the various designs available 

for casserole and pie plate. An attractive pierced 
Storal pattern is illustrated 


mahler stz 
j. 


Pyrex ovenware bakes better than 
metal utensils. It stores up the oven 
heat in itself—then 
steadily, thoroughly, till every par- 
ticle of food is evenly baked, clear 
through. 

And of course Pyrex baking dishes 
are also serving dishes. They hold 
heat—keeping everything piping hot 
for second helpings, till the last de- 


gives it out 


licious spoonful is gone. 


Pyrex Ware Lasts for Years 
Pyrex ware, housewives tell us, lasts for 
years. It never crackles or crazes. It does 
not hold odors. It never discolors food. 

If your kitchen isn’t already equipped 
with Pyrex dishes, take this $5.15 dealer 
list to your department or hardware store 
to day. 
pece outfit in the 
sizes indicated or in larger or smaller sizes 
. . « as well as other Pvrex ware for addi- 


You will find this 1 


, 


s at varying prices. This set—enough dishes 


4 


ittractively boxed for a Christmas gift 


(This $5.15 set 
may be had in an attractive gift box.) 


tional baking and serving. 


Guarantee—Any PYREX dish or p 
which breaks from oven 
heat within two years from se 


¥ { 


3 
~~ 


tte 


date of purchase may bx 
replaced by any PYREX 
dealer in exchange for the 
broken pieces. 

“PYREX” (trade-mark 
registered U. S. Patent 
Office) ovenware made by 
Corning Glass Works, 
Corning, New York. 


—* - * 
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All these Pyrex dishes for $5.15 


Covered casserole, either No. 623 round or No 


653 square or No. 633 oval or No. 643 shallow*.$1.75 


Utility dish, No. 231° 1.00 
Six custard cups, No. 410, 3 oz. size 60 
Pie plate, No. 209° 90 
Loaf pan, No. 212° 0 
This economical baking equipment $5.15 


*Medium size 
(All prices slightly higher in West and Canada) 


Send 4c for this sample Pyrex Custard Cup 


This Coupon not good unless it reaches us by Dec. 31, 1928 










Send today. This coupon 
ith ge in stamps entitles 
you to a sample custard 


PADRE LT wall, 


‘CORNING GLASS WORKS, Dept. C-6. 
Cérning, New York 
losed find 4e in stamps to cover parti 


of mailing one sample custard cup 
oveoware. 





cup of Pyrex ovenware— 
only one cup to a family. 





Coupon is good only in 
U. S. and Canada. Please 
print name, 
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Pyrex Nursing Bot- 


tles at all drug stores. 
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Mrs. Wilhelmina Budd 
of New York 


Won’t You Join Our Rainbow Club? 


Whether you are working to increase a 
club or church fund, or to add to your 
fund for personal expenses or pleasures, 
you will be welcome. 

Even if you are a busy mother you 
may take care of your Rainbow Club 
work. without neglecting social and home 
duties or the babies. 

It may be that you would like more 
money for holiday spending; or that you 
are interested in adding to your Hope 





Miss Ruth Groelle 
of Wisconsin 





Mrs. J. W. Connelly 
of Ohio 


Chest or in purchasing a trousseau. Per- 
haps you are a business girl anxious to 
increase the weekly salary—even a “shut- 
in” confined to room or chair. Our 
magazine work is possible for you all. 

Write to Helen Willard for information. 
Even if you have never earned a penny 
and are naturally timid, she will tell you 
how you can earn the money you need 
as these three suceessful Members have 
done, through our Rainbow Club. 


Fill in and mail the coupon for details 


Helen Willard, Director, The Rainbow Club 
Good Housekeeping Magazine, 57th St. at Eighth 


Name 


Ave., New York, N. Y. 
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and drying of fruits and vegetables, and 
808 pages. 


December 1928 Good Housekeeping 


reciated Christmas Gift 


FOR 32 YEARS AMERICA’S 
LEADING COOK BOOK 
reissued (September, 1923) in a 


THE BOSTON COOKING- 
SCHOOL COOK BOOK 


By FANNIE MERRITT FARMER 


This latest edition of the best seller of all cook books, combines practically all of 
the recipes formerly published in Miss Farmer’s “‘A New Book of Cookery” with 
the recipes contained in ‘‘The Boston Cooking-School Cook Book,” in addition 
to a considerable number of new recipes. 
contains 2677 recipes, together with time tables for cooking by temperatures, 
tables of measurements and weights, food values, menus, methods of canning 


With 122 illustrations. 
For sale at all Booksellers, or of the Publishers: 


LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Dept. R., 34 Beacon St., Boston 


EVERYBODY likes apples and everybody 
should eat more of this tasty, health- 


ful fruit. The Skookum Recipe Book : 
MAILED FREE a: 
tells you how to prepare them in 209 /," P 
appetizing ways. Carefully tested / PONS 
Address / ™ 


901 Phipps Building 
Wenatchee, Washington 





and enlarged edition 


It has been thoroughly revised, and 


hints to young housekeepers. 


Cloth Binding. Price $2.50 


God’s Old Fields 


(Continued from page 45) 


remove the built-in cells. There was only one 
“room” left when Aunt Viney surrendered— 
the small cell in the middle of the third floor 
called “the murderer’s cage.” 
















Mr. Jacques said Aunt Viney could have 
that, or if she did not like it, she could “double 
up” with Nicey Dock on the second floor. The 
new guest chose the cage. Nicey was too loud 
for her, and smelled rancid, and had fleas; and 
besides, Aunt Viney had had a house of her 
own a long time. 

She hung the gaily-patterned quilts on the 
four walls, covering the grim, steel rods and 
thus contriving for herself an illusion. She 
remembered each bit of cloth in the patterns 
of the quilts, and whence it had come. They 
were souvenirs from the garments and deco 
rative cloth pieces of three husbands and 
fourteen children. Though they were all gone 
now, out in life or death, yet the little colored 
diamonds and squares and circles could help 
her recall them and a better time. 

There was nothing left to conceal the bars 
of the door and the top of the cage with. As 
for the top, she decided that she would not 
look up except in the dark. And on the door 
she hung the lithographed map of heaven. 

Looking at the quilts, she could live over 
her past; and looking at the man, she could 
remember her desperate, secret hope for the 
everlasting future. 

To the thirty-two others there with Aunt 
Viney the present seemed not so bad. At first, 
a good half of them had hung back, there 
being something a little forbidding about the 
notion of going into the old red-brick jail to 
wait for Gab’l’s golden trumpet; but cutting 
off their doles had finally driven them all in, 
and once inside and together they had settled 
down. The work was divided among so many 
that no one was burdened, and there were long 
hours when they could sit around the big din- 
ing-room on the ground floor, smoking and 
singing, gossiping, and “‘argifying’’ about peo- 
ple and ailments and religion. 

They said Aunt Viney was “‘clannish.”’ She 
did not often sit with the whole company 
When she did and was dragged into the general 
talk with questions, her answers were sharp and 
acid. She was not one of the effusive whooping 
kind anyway, and besides, she somehow felt 
herself “‘scawned” and looked down upon. She 
had lost caste by going into the murderer's 
cage. 

So she stayed a great deal in her “room.” 
In her old-field home she had been much alone, 
and there she had developed into a habit the 
tendency of the aged of talking to her other 
self. This projected listener was Viney Leland, 
a slim, cream-colored girl of seventeen; for ina 
corner of her heart the decrepit old woman 
had somehow shielded that handsome, shy 
girl from the touch of time and the blight of 
misfortune. She was patient and tender in 
her talks with this young listener, her voice 
never sharp and acid, and she often spoke to 
her as “Viney chile’; and the listener was re 
spectful, and always whispered just the ques- 
tions that Aunt Viney liked to answer and em- 
broider upon. 








AS THE third week of December drewnear, the 
spirit of the holiday season passed through 
the scaling brick walls of the old jail. A happy 
excitement fluttered among these wistful vete- 
rans who had made almost a full circle of life 
and had now come back again to childhood—a 
childhood more knowing and yet as trustful as 
that other one still so strangely close to them. 
They talked only of gifts and gorgeous food. 
Aunt Viney was excited, too, though not 
| about gifts and feasts. While it was yet pitcl 
dark, she woke on Christmas Eve’s morning. 
Slipping from under the covers, she dressed 
with agonized care. Cold tremors shook her, 
and she wanted to flap her arms about to make 
the age-thinned blood run faster, but she was 
afraid to make any noise Lifting down her 
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God’s Old Fields 
map, her most precious property, she rolled it 
up and tied it with its pink string. She felt 
about under the bed until she found the pack- 
age of bread and beef scraps she had been sav- 
ing for several days. Then she tiptoed down- 
stairs, turned the key in the big lock, and 
walked out into the night. 

When the sun lifted above the tree tops, the 
tall, stooping old woman was crossing Pelle- 
tier’s Bridge, two miles from town. This far 
she had kept to the road. Now she felt she must 
leave the road and travel out in.the woods, for 
people coming to town might see her, tell Mr. 
Jacques, and start a hunt for her. She had 
slipped away without leave. How could she 
have asked Mr. Jacques? He would only have 
laughed at her, waving away her request. The 
weight of authority pressed heavily upon Aunt 
Viney. 

It was clear to her that by running away she 
would miss out on the big doin’s. Well, they 
all back there could have their cakes and pies 
and turkeys, their kickshaws from the tree al- 
ready set in the dining-room. As for her, she 
was going home for Christmas, she and her | 
other self, that Viney girl of long ago. | 


MAY BE Mr. Jacques wouldn’t mind, after all. 
‘Y4 Maybe her running away wouldn't even be 
noticed until this day was over, and tomorrow 
everybody would be so flustered and happy 
and busy they wouldn’t waste time trailing her 
But she would take no unnecessary risk of 
being hindered. A few weeks closed in at the 
old jail had made her more timid than she used 
to be outside, and the shadow of the mur 

derer's cage had almost killed the little spirit 
left in her. No, she must not be seen by the 
people coming to town. Soon she would be 
coming back to the cage, of course, if Mr. 
Jacques would take her in again. What else 
could she do? But now she was going home for 
Christmas, to the sway-backed cabin in the 
old field. 

So she took to the woods and walked on, 
keeping the road in sight lest she be lost. She 
said to herself that if anybody riding or driving 
did see her at this distance they wouldn't recog 
nize her, and they wouldn't trouble to look a 
second time at a crazy old nigger prowling 
around in the woods. 

The winter rains had soaked the low grounds, 
and often her feet sank through the brown 
frass and the black leaves over her shoe-tops. 
(n the road she had picked a dry trail among 
the wagon ruts. She wished she could go back 
to it, but she couldn’t chance that. She no- 
ticed many farmers passing whom she knew, 
and they would know her if she were close to 
them so they couldn’t help seeing her face. 

Whenever fields came down to the road on 
both sides, she lost the screening of the trees, 
so to avoid detection she had to go farther off | 
her course while crossing them. Walking was 
rougher and harder off the road, and the way 
seemed longer and harder than she had thought 
it would be. She had expected to be home by 
twelve. She could not see the sun in the heavy 
vray sky, but when she felt it to be midday 
she had five miles still to go. 

Sitting on a log under a tall pine tree out in 
the woods, a safe distance from the road, she 
ate a few of her scraps of bread and beef. 
Several times, on the way from town, she had 
noticed some small brown birds flying over her 
and out in front of her, like a winged escort, 
and now they were all about her again. Aunt 
Viney had never seen their kind before, and it 
occurred to her that they might be birds from 
a far northern country, Chicago or even 
Canada, only just arrived in the South for the 
winter, and that maybe they hadn’t learned | 
how to forage in a land as yet strange to them. | 
So she kept throwing out on the ground in | 
front of her bits of her bread until it was all | 
gone; and then, remembering that birds must | 
ave fat, too, in the cold months, she spread | 
out for them on a near-by log the pieces of beef | 
so that they could peck at the hardened.tallow 
on it. Now they had all her hoarded Christmas 
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Christmas wouldn’t be Christmas 
without the postman ’s visit 


Send Christmas Cards to a// your 


friends this year, and, as well 


, to 


those less fortunate than you, whose 


day will be the brighter for your 


In shops displaying 
this seal you will And 
cards made by members 

f the Greeting Card 





cheery message! Many folks are se- 
lecting cards now—while varieties 
are plentiful and shops not over- 
crowded. Why not get yours, too? 


Association 
distinguished by 
f foremost 
and artists, 


exquisite 


scatter Sunshine with Greeting Cards 
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room in 
In this dainty new home Vul 
Cot, the little sister of the 
famous business Vul-Cot, you 
will find the waste basket for 


every room A wide range of 
beautiful pastel tones and 
colorings to harmonize with 


every scheme of interior dec 

ee | —Coration. Light as a feather 
yet super-strong. And solid at 
sides and bottom so that not 
even dust or ashes can sift 
through onto your floors. In 
both round and ova! shapes at 
stationery, house-furnishing 
and department stores. 


VUL-COT 


- the national wastebasket 


National Vulcanized Fibre Co. 
Wilmington, Del. 


the home! 
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PLAYS 


for amateurs or professionals 


Mostly new, including farces, 
comedies and dramas in one, 
two and three acts, with large 
or small casts. Easily staged. 
Many have received prizes in 
national contests. 


Write today for free catalogue. 
It clearly and accurately de- 
scribes over 500 plays and 
renders selection easy. 


The Penn Publishing Company 
920 Filbert Street Philadelphia 
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INTERIOR 
DECORATING 





QUICK, EASY METHOD—*t2"" 20. No special 
? artistic ability needed 
Practical Course prepared by expert decorators quickly 
qualifies you. Learn at home in spare time. Progress is 
surprisingly rapid. Every step clear and simple to follow 
Decorate your own home—-start a profitable business or 
get well paid working for others in full or spare time 
Get our FREE ILLUSTRATED BOOK Write at once 
stating whether you are interested in decorating for 
home use or as a_ profession 
NATIONAL SCHOOL OF INTERIOR DECORATION, Dept. 312 
119 W. 57th Street New York C 
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BRIOGE SET 


Breartu-Takinc Beauty! Decorated 
folding Bridge Set in rich Oriental colors—a 
delight to the heart of every hostess. Uphol- 
stered seats, decorated leatherette top and 
two insertable ash trays for corner legs. Write 
today for beautiful folder. 


LOUIS RASTETTER & SONS 
1847 Wall St. Fort Wayne, Ind. 
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(CO) RATHER, another reason why you should read Page 6. 
/ Page 6, you know, is Good Housekeeping’s Index to Guar. 
anteed Advertisements—one of the most complete buying guides 
you have. 


Always useful, you will find Page 6 especially so in planning your 
Christmas lists. You would go far to find a wider variety of gift 
selections. And every one—no matter its price—offers genuine 
value. Else it could not be advertised in Good Housekeeping. 


Just for the experiment, take your pad and pencil and see how many 
ideas for gifts you can gather from Page 6. There is silverware of 
course, a perennial favorite reflecting in its gleaming beauty a heri- 
tage of skilled craftsmanship. Lustrous linens, snowy white and in 
the soft colors of the new mode. Aristocratic china in the smartest 
of patterns. Exquisite things of glass, loved for their fragile charm. 
Dainty lingerie, hosiery and alluring perfumes. Furniture with its 
soft sheen, rugs, grand pianos, phonographs, radios, and dozens 
and dozens of “practical” things to delight the homemaker. 


So much for things feminine. But men aren't forgotten. Nor the 
children, either, as you will see. 


Once you have tried it you will find that shopping by advertisements 
is quite fascinating. Certainly it is time saving, for your decisions 
are made before you begin your shopping tour ‘round the busy 
stores. It is a safe way, too, because every advertisement in Good 
Housekeeping is guaranteed. 


An advertisement about Good Housekeeping 


December 1928 Good Housekeeping 
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FEMININE HYGIENE 


Has Been 
: SAFE 
Since 
1887 







(OR 40 years wise physicians have pre- 

scribed the use of Tyree’s Antiseptic 

Powder as a douche solution and for 
home uses for these important reasons— 
It can be used by any one without skilled 
supervision because it will not harm the most 
delicate tissues under any circumstances. It 
is not poisonous to human beings and acci- 
dents cannot happen with it. And yet it is 
the most satisfactory Antiseptic known to 
science that may be used freely for personal 
or home use. very speck of this vere, 
fine powder is quickly soluble in water. It 
not only kills all germs but at the same time 
heals, deodorizes and soothes. Conveniently 
packaged for home or travel and always 
wrapped in blue tissue. Easy and economical 


Antiseptic Powder 


We will gladly send you a liberal trial package of 
Tyree's Antiseptic Powder and our valuable booklet, 
“Feminine Hygiene,"’ presenting facts every woman 
should know, on receipt of 10 cents (stamps or coin) 
te cover handling. 


J. S. TYREE, Chemist, Inc. 
Service Dept. EE, Washington, D. C.~ 


Wherever drugs 
are sold — — — 


—> 


Just say 








The New Easy Way 
to get rid of MICE 


YOK for this black and yellow car- 

ton on your druggist’s counter—or 
your hardware dealer’s—or at your de- 
partment store. Buy your package of 
Mouse Seed today. Pour some into a 
saucer and place where you find traces 
of mice. They eat eagerly, then go out- 
side and die 
“A Saucer and the Seed is all you Need.” 


Use Mouse Seed at regular ‘~- 
| 


ae, 


intervals to KEEP free from 
these pests. If your dealer's 
not yet 
supplied 
send us 
his name, 
and $1 
for four 
packages 
charges 
prepaid. 
Address 
Dept. 
GH12. 


W.G. REARDON 
LABORATORIES 
Ine. 

Port Chester 
New York 





USEFUL and unusual gift. 
A Opens or closes by one simple 
movement. Large ironing surface. 

A quality product in every detail; 
made to last a life time. Delivered 
im individual Kraft container. 


Our folder G will int 
Write for it coden. — you. 


The BICKNELL 


Folding Iron ing Table 


J. F. BICKNE 
LUMBER co 


Worcester, Mass. 











| God’s Old Fields 


self, 

| “Never min’, Viney chile; we gwine to eat 
| parched cawn for Christmas.” 

| It was raining when finally Aunt Viney 
|reached the edge of the deserted Farochon 


|cloth to her brass-toed brogans when she 
|opened her door and dragged herself to the 
dusty, cane-bottomed chair by the cold, black 
fireplace. 
| Lifting her four sodden petticoats, she drew 
out the precious map of heaven, itself soaked 
}and limp, unrolled it, and bent over it. She 
| shook her head and often made a sad ticking 
| noise with her tongue against her gums. Hold- 
ing the map at arm’s length, she whispered, her 
mouth trembling, 
‘Now jes look at dat, Viney chile!” 
The streets and avenues of heaven were lost 
in a smear of blue, and all the prominent build 
ings, even the Hall of the Angels and the 
Judgment House, were dissolved in red 
blotches all over the places sacred to the snow 
white mansions with the pillared porches. 
There had been little to destroy out on the 
edges of the map, and most of God’s old fields 
were still safe. But Aunt Viney was oppressed 
by the destruction that had happened. 


FTER a while she hung the map on its nail 

near the window, and bestirred herself to get 
a fire going. Provident in the past summer, she 
had picked up and hidden under the cabin a 
store of pine-knots. Some were still there, with 
her axe. Soon a red blaze was roaring up 
the stick-and-mud chimney, and she stood 
in front of it to dry herself out. She was stiff 
and wet and cold. She could hear the wind 
rising. A limb of the walnut tree in the front 
yard tapping on her cabin sounded like some- 








body wanting to come in. She opened the door 
several times and was greatly relieved to find 
that Mr. Jacques hadn’t sent a deputy sheriff 
after her. 

| Later on, the rain held up for an hour. 
Through the window she saw great, gray 
clouds stampeding across the sky, and in the 
chinaberry tree near the ash-hopper was a gay, 
twittering company of the strange brown birds. 
Some of them came to the window, looked in, 
flew away, and came back again. 

She remembered a pint or two of corn grains 

in the bottom of the old, covered, blue jar on 
the mantel, and only a mile away were Mr. 
Gousset’s fields, where there were surely 
nubbins yet to be found on the leaning, brown 
stalks. And tomorrow would certainly be a 
| pretty day. It had to be, though the stamped- 
| ing was still going on in the sky. So she threw 
out the corn from the old blue jar to the birds 
from a far country. 

No sun had shone all day, but now the settl- 
ing darkness seemed to make the earth much 
colder than it had been. Aunt Viney was 
peevish with herself because she could not get 
warm, and in a quiet tantrum she brought in 
all the pine-knots left under the cabin and 
piled them on the right side of the fireplace 
where she could reach them without rising 
from her chair. Then she brought a bucket of 
fresh water up from the spring, drank deeply of 
it, and drew her chair as close to the heat as 
she could. 

She felt weak and beat out and achingly 


growled back at it, “You hesh up!” She drank 
more cold water to fill it. 


Outside, the night had thickened in heavy | 


darkness. Inside, the old woman sat in the 
rosy glow, turning her back and sides to the 
fire. “How come I cain’t git wahm, you reckin, 
Viney chile?” Her voice was uneasy and ap- 


pealing, and there was a puzzled look on her | 


withered face. She thought she ought to get 
up and stuff rags in the biggest cracks of the 


cabin, but her flesh was weak and her mind | 


said, “Wait a while.” The rain was again 
drumming on the clapboard roof, and the 


pe , , 
| rations, but she said comfortingly to her other 


| fields, and she was wet from her white head- | 


empty, and hearing her stomach growl, she | 


wind-blown limb kept tapping at the cabin. | 
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A MOST MODERN ENDING 
TO THE TRADITIONAL 


CHRISTMAS DINNER 


oat oe special plum pudding and 


these unusual new candies, all made 


with Knox Sparkling Gelatine 


HOCOLATE Plum Pudding! 


The 


It is delicious! Different! 


ideal dessert to follow those lavish courses of your Christmas dinner. For 


it is made with Knox Sparkling Gelatine and is matchless in its good- 


ness and is most inviting in appearance. You will be proud, too, to serve 





Knox Dainties 


Tuts delicious candy and the delectable 
pudding, however, only demonstrate two 
of the many uses of Knox Sparkling Gela- 
tine. Accomplished hostesses depend upon 
it in preparing a wide variety of dishes. 
Best of all, these dishes are healthful for 
young and old besides being economical 
and easy to make. Every package of Knox 
Sparkling Gelatine will make four differ- 
ent desserts or salads of six generous serv- 
ings each. 
Boxes of Christmas Candy 


Many have found that these candies packed 
in boxes make appropriate gifts. Mrs. 
Knox’s new recipe books tell you how to 
make After-Dinner Jelly Mints, Cocoanut 
Fudge, Peanut Dainties, Turkish Delight, 
Creamy Fondant, besides wonderful des- 
serts, salads, jellied soups. meat and fish 
loaves and special dishes for children. It 
will be a pleasure to send you these books 
free. And if you write Mrs. Knox, she will 
gladly send you her special for 
Cranberry Frappe—a perfect accompani- 
ment for your roast turkey. 


recipe 


a 


j ee Sek 





Knox Dainties 





Charles B. Knox Gelatine Co. 
140 Knox Avenue 
Johnstown, New York 


Please send me a copy of 
SS your new recipe books. 

My name is 

My address is 


My egrocer’s name is 


December 19028 Good Housekeeping 


an exquisite candy—with the after-dinner coffee. 





CHOCOLATE PLUM PUDDING 
(6 servings) 


1 level tablespoonfal 1/2 cup seeded raisins 
Knox Sparkling 1/4 cup currants 
Gelatine 2 eee whites 

1/2 cup cold water 1/2 cup sugar 

1 cup milk 1/3 cup dates 

1 square chocolate 1/4 cup nuts 

1/4 teaspoonful vanilla Few grains salt 


Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes. Put 
milk with fruit in double boiler. When hot, add 
chocolate, which has been melted, mixed with a 
little sugar and milk to make a smooth paste 
(or use 3 tablesy nfuls pa). Add soaked gel- 
atine, sugar and salt, remove from fire, and when 
mixture begins to thicken, add vanilla and nut 
meats, chopped, and lastly, fold in stifly beaten 
whites of eggs. Turn into wet individual molds 
decorated with whole nut meats and raisins. Chill, 
unmold and garnish with holly. Serve with sweet- 
ened and flavored whipped cream, whipped evap- 
orated milk, or with a currant jelly sauce. 















KNOX DAINTIES 
4 level tablespoonfuls 
Knox Acidulated 
Gelatine 


4 cups granulated sugar 

1 1/2 cups boiling 
water 

1 cup cold water 





in the cold water five minutes. 
Place boiling water on fire and when 
sugar is dissolved add the soaked gelatine and 
boil slowly fifteen minutes. Remove from fire and 
divide into two equal parts. To the one part add 
half teaspoonful of the Lem " 
nvelope and two teasy 

To the other part add one-quarter 
20m Flavoring and one teaspoonful 
or whatever flavor 
If peppermint is desired, use one-half 
teaspoonful only. Any coloring desired may be 
added. Pour into bread tins, which have been 
dipped in cold water, to the depth of three-fourths 
inch, and let stand overnight. Turn out, cut in 
squares and roll in powdered or fine granulated 
sugar. 


Soak gelat 





sugar anc 












1 in separa 
pmon Extract. 
teaspoonful Le 
extract of 
preferred. 





namon, cloves 





NOTE: If the Plain Sparkling package is used, 
edd three tablespoonfuls of lemon juice to take 
the place of the Lemon Flavoring and Lemon 
Extract when making lemon dainties, 


God’s Old Fields 


Aunt Viney nodded, and after a while woke up, 
and then nodded again. 

In a moment of half-consciousness she called 
out peevishly: “Who dat knockin’ at my do’ 
Come on in den.” 

No hand lifted the wooden latch or pushed 
open the door, but the old woman was wide 
awake now. Leaning over, she threw some 
knots on the coals and sat bent over looking at 





the fat pine fizzing and smoking and breaking 
|into little blue flames. Her stomach began 
| twisting and growling again, but this time 
without rebuke from her; she wished that she 
had used some of the daylight, even if it was 
raining, to go out into Mr. Gousset’s fields for 
nubbins. If she had done that, she could now 
be parching corn in her frying-pan over the 
coals, and after a little while she could be eat 
ing the newly-ground meal and drinking a brew 
of corn coffee. She shook her head sadly over 
| the lazy, triflin’ nigger that she said she was. 

| “Well, I got to take my min’ off my stomact 
somehow, Viney chile,’ she whispered; and 
rising slowly, she lifted the map of heaven of 
its nail near the window and sat down with it 
spread out over her lap. Bending over, she 
studied it in the glow from the fire. 

Presently, she spoke to her invisible com- 
panion, who had asked a question. 

“Naw, chile, I jes cain’t read my title clear 
to no mansion in de sky nohow. I don’t belong 
up dere at all, I reckin. But ef I does dodge by 
Peter at de gate I aims to go on out to one of 

| dese here ole fiel’s. Maybe I could git mea 
cabin like dis one. Sometime Jedus might be 
ridin’ out in de country on his snow-white 
horse, an’ he might stop at my cabin on a hot 








day an’ ast for a drink of water. I aims to cut ; 


a new gourd ever’ season specially for him t 
drink out of. Nobody else’s lips gwine to tech 


his gourd. Yass, an’ I been makin’ up whut to | 


say to him, ef I ever gits up yonder, an’ ¢ 
he ever speaks to me, an’ ef I ain’t so skeered | 
|cain’t say one single word. I gwine to say 
| when he han’ me back de gourd, I gwine t 
say, ‘Suh, Jedus, won’t you have some mo’?’” 
Aunt Viney paused a moment over that tr 
umphal scene of her fondest hope. And ther 
she went on. “You ast me, Viney chile, « 
I aims to give him parched cawn ef he hongr 
| All he asts me for he can have, but, shul 
Jedus ’ud scawn parched cawn.”’ Ticking he 
tongue against her gums, she shook her hea 
emphatically. 
| She studied the map a little while, and the 
| she spoke again. “I reckin dey gwine to hai 
big doin’s up yonder tomorrow, Viney chile 
She pointed straight up. “Don’t you kn 
why, honey? Hit’s Jedus’ birthday. Yass, big 
doin’s, I boun’ you. I reckin de angels don 
have to wait around up yonder for dey thing 
| to be handed to ’em; dey jes flies up to de tree 
land gits whut’s comin’ to ’em. Yass, an’ a 
|de fuss dinner table Peter an’ Gab’! will 
settin’, I spec, an’ Matthew, Mark, Luke, an 
| John, all de big-bugs; an’ Jedus he gwine to & 
| dere, an’ his mammy too, an’ her so proud 
| cain’t hardly hol’ her. I wisht I could see he 
an’ him togedder.”’ 


|THE wind had now died down. The slack 

ened rain drummed softly on the roof. Th 
fire sang like little horns far away. Except fo 
herfeet, Aunt Viney was comfortably warm now 
and her eyelids slid down, and lifted, and sl 
down again, her knotty hands holding tight! 
| to the map of heaven spread out on her lap. 

Once she woke up with a start, and she wot 
dered that the fire burned so high and brig! 
for she thought she had been asleep a lon 
time. Now her stomach had stopped growling 
and her whole body, even her feet, was glor- 
ously warm and dry. And presently, drawint 
a deep sigh, she closed her eyes, her head be! 
forward as if still she were studying on t! 
map of heaven the location of God’s old fields 
and Aunt Viney slipped away and did not wak 
up any more. 

The sun cleared the dark, distant rim 0 
‘circling pine forest, and spread out over th 
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God’s Old Fields 


peaceful old field, and lay over the little gray 
cabin. It climbed high up in the windless sky, 
and still no smoke rose from the cabin chim- 
ney. On the ridge of the sway-backed roof a 
row of the strange brown birds from a far coun- 
try that Aunt Viney had fed were singing, and 
spreading their wings, and turning to each 
other as if their singing were some kind of 
talking. And after a while they flew off, and 
lifted themselves swiftly up and up, and at 
last were gone. 


A Christmas Legend of 
Hamelin ‘Town 
(Continued from page 50) 
bright eye of the Bethlehem star was cheerful. 
Snow had drifted into banks. Past the 
Mayor’s house she sped—the fat old Mayor 


who since the tragedy had become unpopular. 
No one spoke to him. No one attended his 


banquets. No one pitied him the loss of his | 


three blond children. 

“Serve him right,” they said. ‘Our homes 
wouldn’t be empty if he hadn’t been too mean 
to pay the Piper.” 

The bridge across the Weser seemed built of 
glass. The Weser far below was solid. 

Ahead loomed the Koppelberg Mountain. 
It looked so altered by shifting shadows that 
she doubted whether she could find the spot 
that Carl had indicated. There was a stream 
ran by it, she remembered, and a coppice to the 
right. 

Several times she missed her direction. Her 
feet and hands were numb. Wind swept the 
ice-bound country with a brittle sigh. 


“Children! Children!” She knelt, sobbing. 


“Come home. It’s Christmas.”’ 

To her amazement, beneath the snow- 
blanketed surface, she heard the shout of 
joyous voices. 

“Children! Children! It’s Christmas.” 

The mountainside bulged. In the twinkling 
of an eye a gateway had formed. Peering 
through it, the Widow saw tiny huts in a 
diminutive woodland, precisely as Carl had 
described. In the window of each hut was a 
tree which glittered with candles. Pouring 
out came the children, small feet pattering, 
wooden shoes clattering, little hands clapping, 
little tongues chattering—all the noisy boys 
and girls, with rosy cheeks and flaxen curls, 
sparkling eyes and teeth like pearls. They 
weren't a day older and were dancing just as 
merrily as when they had so heedlessly fol- 
lowed the Piper. 

“Christmas! Christmas!” they sang. ‘‘Look, 
Hans! Look, Gretchen! Hurray for Christmas! 
It’s been snowing.” 

Bertha was first to notice the ill-clad woman 
who knelt as in prayer. 

“Why, you’re Widow Swartz! How kind of 
you to fetch us!” 

rhe other sprites joined hands, forming a 
ring about her and chanting, “Did you hang 
up our stockings?” 

_ Bertha divined the Widow’s terror. Clasp 
ing her, she breathed into her face and eyes. 

“We're not dead. If we were dead, I couldn't 
hug you.” 

_ “But, children,” the Widow gasped, recover 
ing her senses, “you'll catch cold. You’re not 
dressed for Winter.” 

“We shan’t. We never catch cold,” they 
chorused. ; 

“Oh, come,”’ she implored, still dreading the 
Pied Piper. ‘Hurry home before your fathers 
and mothers waken.”’ 

“Home! Home!” 

What a bedlam of shrill voices! Pell-mell 
they started like a pack of excited puppies. 
'hey remembered the road. The boys and 
girls with no baby brothers and sisters to carry 
went scampering down the mountainside 
scutiling the snowso that it rose in a silver cloud. 
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'A Christmas Legend of 
Hamelin Town 


Skies were growing gray; stars were waning. 
At a bend the jutting roofs and old-world 
towers of Hamelin leaped to sight. Across the 
bridge, caked with ice, which spanned the 
Weser, the children pelted. By the time 
Widow Swartz caught up, they were rattling 
knockers on the doors of their homes. Win- 
dows were popping up; night-capped heads 
popping out. Of a sudden churchbells began 
to peal and chime. The air rocked with music. 

Long before she had reached her cottage in 
the side-street every urchin had escaped her 
What did that matter? She had brought them 
back. After days of mourning it was Christmas 
in Hamelin. As she entered Carl’s room, he 
was sitting up. 

“Santa Claus has been, Mother.” 

She caught him to her breast. 

““A merry Christmas, darling.” 

““A merry Christmas, Mother!” 

“Quickly—dress quickly. I’ve a most won- 
derful secret.” 

But at that moment Bertha burst in on 
| them, rosy-cheeked and starry-eyed. 
| “Carl, you ought to have been with us. I 
| tried to drag you through the gateway.” 

They were locked in each other’s arms. 

So many questions to be asked. 

“Was he kind to you?” 
| 
j 
| 





“Who?” 
‘The Pied Piper?” 
“We never saw him after the door had closed 
| behind us.” 
| “But what did you do? 
| night I’ve dreamed of you. 
“Played. But don’t waste time, Carl. 
What have you found in your stocking?” 


Tell me. Every 


NCE more streets were full of laughing 
sprites, sliding, romping. Enmities were 
forgotten. Even the Mayor was forgiven. He 
spent most of the morning with anybody’s chil- 
dren in the public square, building a snowman. 
| Carl, wandering with Bertha, was happy 
|and unnoticed. The pretty ladies passed him, 
driving in their sleighs. Why should they 
notice him? Seated beside them, wrapped in 
furs, they had their own recovered darlings. 
\s twilight fell, windows glowed with candles. 
From attics and cellars last-year’s toys had 
been raked out. 
|} “You do believe in 
Swartz urged her son. 
| For the thousandth time he assured her. 

“But how did it happen, Mummy?” 

“T called to them, and the side of the moun- 
tain opened.” 

‘They were waiting to be 
little boy nodded. 

“Waiting! Yes, they seemed to be. 
they were.” 

Later she asked him, 

“Do you mind not being so important?” 

“How do you mean, not so important, 
Mummy?” 

“Not having everybody stop to speak to 
you, the way they did when you were the only 
child.’ : 

“Why should I? 

What happiness! 
ing voices. 
in long 


| mothers. 


Christmas?”” Widow 


called.” The 
I expect 


I have Bertha.’ 
Fires in nurseries 
Then the bed-hour. Little people 
nightgowns, praying against their 
Soft faces cushioned on white pillows. 
“God bless you, darling.” 
“And you, Mummy.” 
| Tiptoeings down the stairs. No one asked 
|how the children had returned. The Pied 
|Piper seemed an evil better not mentioned. 
And yet how often the parents stole back to 
| those nurseries! First the father peered in, 
| then the mother. 
| “Still sleeping,” he w hispered. 
| And she, “Still sleeping.” 
| It was a miracle incredible that they should 
ever have left them 
“Why did they? 
as ever.” 
‘Fonder.” 


Gossip- 


They seem as fond of us 
















A Christmas Legend of | 


Hamelin Town | 


“Tomorrow, when they’re more used to us, | 
we'll ask them.” | 
But in the morning the alarm spread from 

house to house. 

‘“‘Where’s Gretchen? Where’s Hans? | 
Where’s Wilhelm?” 

In every nursery it was the same. Bed- 
clothes were tossed back. Dents made by 
little heads were still fresh on the pillows. At 
an unguarded hour between midnight and 
dawning the mountain must have called; the 
children had vanished—all except the lame 
boy whom the mountain had rejected. 

So in Hamelin the three hundred and sixty- 
four days, which stretched like a wilderness 
between Christmas and Christmas, scarcely 
counted. Its citizens lived for the sacred eve 
when, with the hanging up of stockings, if a 
mother went alone to the Koppelberg Moun- | 
tain, the child spirits would return. Year in, | 
year out, the miracle continued, till another | 
crop of children were born and themselves be- 
came parents. 

When’ Carl himself grew up, he became a | 
toy-merchant, married, and became a father. | 
The finest doll he manufactured in any year | 
he always reserved for Bertha. 

“But why for Bertha?” His wife would | 
protest. 

“She was kind to me when I was helpless.” 

It was strange with what eagerness, each 
Christmas, he would wait for her. She was 
never a day older—a flaxen little girl who 
treated him like a child. 

One Christmas he waited in vain. He was 
Mayor of Hamelin by then and nearly eighty. 
His grandchildren, clambering up his knees, 
strove to console him. 

“What does Bertha matter, Grandpa? Who 
wants the other children? You have us.” 

Struggling from his chair, he summoned the 
Town Council. Its members assembled glumly. 
Things had reached a pretty pass, they said, 
when fathers of families couldn’t stay in their 
homes on a holiday. Enquiring the reason for 
the absence of the other children, the old 
Mayor was informed that the last of the 
mothers whom the Pied Piper had robbed had 
died. As a consequence there had been no 
mother sufficiently interested to visit the moun- 
tain to call the lost children. They were too 
much occupied decorating trees and hanging 
mistletoe for living children. As a parting 
thrust the Council hinted that the Mayor was 
too hide-bound by tradition. If he reverenced 
the future instead of the past, Hamelin’s trade- 
conditions might show improvement. 


EXT Christmas Eve, when his household 

was sleeping, old Carl let himself into the 
night. As his mother had done before him, he 
set out hobbling on his crutch in search of the 
Koppelberg Mountain. He never reached it. 
Where the road leaves the bridge for Koppel- 
berg and the open country, he was found next 
morning sprawled in the snow, with the love- 
liest doll he had ever fashioned beside him. 

They gave the doll to his youngest grand- 
daughter. Hamelin would miss him, but he 
had grown too childish to cope with the modern 
rush. After that the story of the Pied Piper 
and the old sadness, as so often happens with 
past griefs, became a legend. 

But because of Carl, the lame boy, and his 
mother, the world has learned to believe that | 
little children are never really lost—nor, for | 
that matter, any one who has been loved by 
some one who remembers. On Christmas Eve 
they come back, even though we may not see 
them. They come hoping and expecting to 
find their stockings hanging beside the familiar 
fireplace. If they find them, they know that 
they still are wanted—that they’re kept alive 
by living people’s loving. Which is probably 
the reason we hang up stockings and dream of 
Bethlehem; for as long as we have faith, noth 
ing ever dies. 
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dessert 


Children love it (ZMEEy 
-and itt good for therm! 


MY-T-FINE Chocolate Pudding is more to digests quickly, and is real food. MY-T-FINE 
children than a delicious dessert. It is milk Dessert is easy, simple, and quick to make. A 
with all the valuable vitamines left in, plus package and 2 cups of milk serves 4 to 6. 


energy-producing carbohydrates — starches We would like to send you a cook book telling 
and pure cane sugar, plus whole chocolate rich you more about MY-T-FINE and other D & C 
in butter fat Quality Food Products. Your copy is waiting 


Children eat MY-T-FINE enthusiastically. for you. Address The D & C Co., Inc., Dept. G, 
It satisfies the natural longing for sweets, Bush Terminal Bldg., No. 10, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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Seed ORE INDIA PRODUCES THE 
Christmas Gift! WORLD'S FINEST TEA 


An Easy Twist—Kernel 
Comes Out Whole 


Cracks pecans, walnuts, filberts, Brazil 
nuts—luscious whole meats every time | 
No crushed kernels, flying shells, or| 
pinched fingers. Fine for candy 
cakes, or salting. This Ideal 


Nut Cracker 


is a useful Christmas gift. Inde-| 
structible! At hardware, grocery! 
and fruit stores: or mail stamps or| 










money order to us. Satisfaction) 
guaranteed or money back ® 
sage ttn lg Look for the map of India 


No. 4 Highly Polished, ea. 85e | On the package before you buy 


Postpaid in U.S "4 = . “ 
COOK ELECTRIC COMPANY! Issued by the Growers of India Tea 
2702 Southport Ave., Chicago, Ill. 








These New Bags Make Housekeeping Easier ! 


Women who have used them say “WONDERFUL!” 
















CACHE-ALL—A trim and tidy way tokeep your cellar ing ice . this keeps it off the kitchen floor. Just fil! 
owan holds all sorts of waste and paper without and pound . White only. 25¢ 
spilling or cluttering floor widetop leaves both hands *WOOD-TOTE -A strongly constructed sling for carry 


free when filling. Every well-run home should have one ing firewood — carries more — weighs practically nothing 
Tan cr Green, $1.50 protects the clothing— easier to carry. In Tan or Green 
PIK-UP — One bag gathers up everything, ‘nstead of $2.00. De luxe. $3.0 
collecting waste-baskets throughout the house. Opens 
wide: carries by handles. In durable material. In White 
$1.50. Tan or Green $2.00 SPECIAL GROUP OFFER 
HANDY CLOS-PIN— Holds pins at the right height and Regular retail price of these five indispensable house- 
at your me rey en for easy carrying ...and pointed hold workers is $4.50. Special INTRODUCTORY price 
teel standard to hold bag upright. Tan or Green $1.00 3.50 fo 5 1 ($8.75 7 5 .-U 
€ t az . de n 91.00, 3. rall 5 bags! ($3.7 t sen. PIK-UP 
Wooden base for concrete floors [0c extra. . Bags! ( nny athe meee 
KRISP-KLEEN—To keep vegetables clean, fresh 
and crisp in the refrigerator. Quickly pays for 
itself. White only. 25¢ 
ICE-KRAKER — No more trouble crack- 


*Wood-Tote not included in Special Group Offer 






















Use the coupon w hen ordering and ask for 
free descriptive folder of entire line. 

Every home should have all five 
bags. Mail coupon today. 
































RICHARDSON - GARRETT BAG CO., Box 10, Jersey City, N. J. Please send bags checked. I enclose amt. to cover. 


Please send descriptive folder. 
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When you see the unique 
Tappan oven construction 
you will have a new concep- 
tion of baking possibilities 
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TAPPAN \ 
In-So-Top 
GAS RANGE 


Every Tappan isa 
Beautiful Masterpiece 


oS 








ee 


eS 
a ee 
Sift-Chine 
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Not an ordinary flour 
sifter, but a sifting ma- 
chine. Highest quality 
built to last for years 
One hand operates 
quickly—easily. Does not 
scatter four. Eliminates 
lumpy baking. DOUBLE 
screen One operation 
sifts contents twice. Used 
and endorsed by leading food authorities. Highly 
polished finish. Also furnished with handles in Green, 
Red, Yellow or Blue. Money-back guaran- $1 00 
tee. At your dealers or postpaid for + 
MEETS-A-NEED MFG. CO. 
331 Wall Street Seattle, U. S. A. 


Sgueeze 
The Handle’ 
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Roast goose with potato 

stuffing makes a meal your 

family will never forget— 
if you use 


BELL’S 


SEASONING 


10 cents a 
package at 
your grocer’s 


G. Beit Co., 
Boston, Mass. 





of Year-round Kitchen Comfort—This 


INSULATED RANGE 


“G7 
Christmas joy renewed every day of the year < aN ° 
with this Insulated Tappan Range! Insulation “SS 
holds the heat within the Tappan oven—al- <= 
waysassuring comfortable kitchen hours. New 
baking pleasure, new success with its venti- 
lated oven! 
your baking—gives extra leisure. All white 
—or with trims in lovely tints. Write 
for “Delightful Kitchens” circular. 
The Tappan Stove Company 





| Now! HANDY SERVE 
| WAGONS IN COLOR! 


Beautiful new-style serve wagons 
Chinese red, apple green, mahog 
any and walnut. Also unpainted. 
More uses than a tea wagon 
Rubber wheels; sani- 

tary moulding 
with open corners 
for cleaning. 
Sturdy construc- 
tion, 
lines; yet amazingly 
low in cost, only $11 
to $13. Write today 
for free illustrated 
circular 

HANDY CHAIR 
& TABLE Co., 


Springfield, Mass. 
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Send for Free Circular 


graceful 


80 Heywood St. 





Send for generous sample (will 
serve four people) of this wheat 
cereal flavored with barley malt. 
Write name and address plainly, 
and tell us your grocer’s name. 
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Cooks in two minutes; excellent for 
infant feeding; recommended highly 
by physicians and child specialists. 
Makes many tasty dishes, and its fine, 
individual flavor makes it a favorite 
with young and old. 


CAMPBELL CEREAL COMPANY 


NortTHFiELD, MINNESOTA 











A CEREAL YOULL ENJOY 





| Wild Brother Winters 
Through 


(Continued from page 39) 


| I feel His hand also in the fact that we can love 

not only our own kind but also these appealing 
inferiors; and we can have an interest and a 
concern in their problems of facing the winter 
almost as much as if such problems were our 
own. 

The mighty miracle of bird migration is 
remarkable in many ways, and not least in 
this one: that there are stay-at-homes who 
have every facility to spend the winter in Flor- 
ida, in Mexico, in the West Indies, or in the 
lonely and beautiful forests of Brazil. But 
they just do not choose to fly. Thus, while the 
fragile humming-bird leaves us, mounting fear 
lessly on gossamer wings the blank height of 
the misty vault of glimmering darkness, the 
lordly ruffed grouse remains; the bluebird goes, 
but the redbird stays—or migrates only indiffer 
ently; the plover, the warblers, the wild ducks, 
the geese, the soras—all these go, but the 
bobwhite stays firmly fixed on his ancestral 
range. True, in the autumn, when choice 
stubble-fields are plowed up, and when much 
of that friendly cover in which the quail had 
hoped to spend the winter is destroyed or 
thinned badly by the falling of foliage, quail 
may act in a migratory manner. They are 
hunting a winter home. They make short 
flights of an erratic kind, which account for 
their sudden appearance in our backyards and 
in our village streets early on magical October 
mornings, when the air is winey and the trees 
are raining gold. The quail’s forced flights at 
this season explain also why many bevies ap 
pear in fields where none had been seen all 
summer. They move locally, in search of suit 
able winter quarters. But they never seem to 
join the general hegira. For some inscrutable 
reason (but perhaps it is because of this bird’s 
remarkable self-dependence and his high intelli 
gence) the epic flight is reserved for others, 
and in many cases for those far less ably 
equipped to achieve it easily. For example, 
one of the rail family is about as capable of 
sustained aerial activity as a feather-duster; 
the same is true of the grebes. Yet these birds 
travel safely prodigious distances. 


Mexican Quail Go South 

One interesting exception of the disincli 
nation of the bobwhite to migrate and thus to 
escape the rigors of winters is the behavior of 
the Mexican quail in our Northern states. 
For many years the game departments of 
various states have imported these fine birds 
to restock their depleted supply of native 
birds. These two varieties are practically 
identical, the Mexican being a little brighter in 
coloring, a little smaller, and perhaps more 
nervously inclined to elevate his topknot. I 
have helped to liberate hundreds of these 
Mexican birds in the stubble-fields of Penn 
sylvania and Maryland. I have found their 
nests and watched their young. In the late 
summer I have seen full-grown coveys of these 
Northern-hatched birds. But I have never 
seen a Mexican quail in the North during the 
winter. Occasionally they may remain, but 
for them to do so is exceptional. As autumn 
comes on, what goes through the mind of a 
Mexican quail in a Northern locality is prob- 
ably something like this: 

“It has been fine to stay here during this 
past summer. But now all the bugs and flies 
are gone, and so are all the little fruits. These 
nights are colder than any we ever had at 
home. What if the fields get barer all the 
time, and the days and nights keep getting 
more frosty? We have a notion that we had 
better be going where all these other birds are 
going. We can’t tell exactly what their desti 
nation is, but as for us, why shouldn’t we go 
home?” 

That a keen and prescient sense of direction 
and a genuine love of home are inherent in all 
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DATES. PIQUANTE 


To white uncooked fondant (con- 
fectioner's sugar beaten into white of 
egg), add chopped raisins, chopped 
nuts and bits of candied cherries. 
Bits of cherry and citron give a fes- 
tive finish. May be rolled in sugar 
with a little cocoa and cinnamon. 





ORANGE FONDANT DATES 


Stir into the lightly beaten yolk of | 

egg, a cup of confectioner’s sugar, 

adding orange juice until you reach 

the proper consistency for stuffing: 

Grated orange rind lends flavor and 

a stick of candied orange peel is the 
finishing touch. 











NUGGETS 
Big pieces of candied pineapple 
stuffed in pitted dates make a simple 
and delicious filling. Crumbs of 
ginger or pieces of prune with 
coarsely chopped nuts are equally 
tempting. Coat with sugar or roll in 
cocoanut for variety’s sake. 


GIPSY BROWN BURRS 


Run equal amounts of dates, nut 

meats and shredded cocoanut through 

food chopper. Add orange or lemon 

juice and a bit of candied orange 

peel. Knead the fruit paste, shape 

into liale balls. May be rolled in 
coasted cocoanut. 














NUT GLACES 


Stuff the pitted date with a whole nut 

meat or bit of pineapple. Cook 1 cup 

of sugar with 1 cup of light corn 

syrup and '4 cup of water until syrup 

begins to discolor (310° F.). Dip 

each date in syrup, let drip, place on 
heavy, waxed paper. 








WHITE MONKEYS 


Cut marshmallows into quarters and 
press them securely into pitted dates 
with the soft sides up. Dip into 
shredded cocoanut. Peanut butter 
moistened with lemon juice and 
coated with toasted cocoanut is 
another toothsome variation. 























EVERY TIME YOU 








OU could have a thousand 


boxes of “boughten” candy 
around the house —and still 
miss the spirit of Christmas. 
But one basket of dates that 
you stuff yourself (the way you 
like them) gives a home-made, 
uncommercial touch to the 
family party ..... You have 
created a touch of Christmas 
not with your money, but with 


your hand and heart. 
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It’s easy to pack a Gift Box 


Tin boxes or baskets lined with paper 
doilies or oiled paper make inexpensive 
and festive containers. And the sweet- 
meats themselves, the dates and their fill- 
ings, will come to less than 50¢ a pound! 








| )ROMEDARY 
DATES 








HAVE A “DISCONTENTED HUNGER” CHASE IT 





AWAY WITH DROMEDARY DATES. 
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CThe BEST COOKS use 


Aluminum 
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In the Dining Room of the Medical and Dental Arts Club, Chicago 


Doctors and Dentists Agree 


@- When leaders of the medical and dental professions in 
(Ngee Chicago weighed the merits of various kinds of kitchen 
> ware for their own Medical and Dental Arts Club, they 
chose aluminum—just as the foremost hospitals of Amer- 
ica have made aluminum ware their basic equipment. 





Doctors demand good wholesome food, at the club and 
at home. And aluminum satisfies their strict requirements 
because it cooks everything well and because its hygienic qual- 
ities carry assurance of healthful cooking. 

The healthfulness of aluminum, its durability and economy, 
its silvery beauty, the ease with which it can be kept immac- 
ulately clean, its suitability for all cooking—these are reasons 


enough why aluminum is preferred for the foundation equipment 
of efficient kitchens everywhere. . . . 


The best cooks use aluminum. 


ALUMINUM WARES ASSOCIATION 


Publicity Division, 844 Rush St., Chicago 


Please send booklet, ‘The Precious Metal ofthe Kitchen,” to address written below: 
December 1928 Good Housekeeping 


seneeecescccecccessccessseecceseees MAIL COUPON FOR BOOKLET cossscecccccccccccenscccecenseessette 


| Wild Brother Winters 
Through 


wild things must be apparent to any one who 
has observed them over a period of years. All 
of them have what we might call place-in- 
stinct, and they have domesticity as well. It 
is touching to observe how even the wildest 
creature will manifest many of those home- 
loving traits that we associate with the gentlest 
natures. 

So our bright-eyed Mexican friends depart 
for the chaparral and the mesquite and the 
sunny, sandy wastes. But the native bobwhite 
winters through. In preparing to face the 
long, cold months he will always have, as has 
already been suggested, some suitable location 
chosen: a briared gulley close to a cover field; 
a creek-bank sloping southward, where the 
bushes are thick; an old woodlot where friendly 
piles of brush on the ground offer shelter; a 
swampy meadow where grow hawthorn trees 
and wild-rose bushes, on the red fruits of which 
he can feed; a thickety fence-row adjacent to 
patches of ragweed; and always, whereve. 
possible, the mountains. This last resort is, as 
far as my observation extends, the favorite win- 
ter home for quail bred in the near-by valleys. 
| He who wrote “Flee as a bird to your moun- 
| tain’ was, whether he knew it or not, de- 
scribing the bobwhite with great felicity. 





Native Quail Stay Over 
For many years I accepted as fiction the 
| stories told me by hunters and sawmill men 
of seeing in the mountains coveys of eighty and 
even a hundred birds. To a farmer who does 
| not hunt, a covey always seems to have about 
forty birds in it; in reality, there are likely only 
|about a dozen. I therefore thought that these 
jrangers of the hills had probably walked up 
| bevies of an ordinary size in the laurels and 
| bush-huckleberry copses, and had determined 
the number of birds by the degree to which 
they had themselves been startled by the ex- 
plosive rise of the fugitives. But one Decem- 
ber day, in the wild mountains between the 

Big Cove, in Pennsylvania, and Hancock, 
| Maryland, I walked up a prodigious covey of 
| quail in the sunny mountain laurel near an old 

abandoned sawmill. I thought at first that 
| the flock was of ordinary size, but the fleet 
| winged bombs kept on exploding under my feet 
|incessantly. At last, realizing upon what I had 
|come and estimating the number of birds al 
| ready flown, I counted the others as they rose. 
| My full tally came to sixty-seven, and I believe 
the estimate was a modest one. 

On one or two other occasions I have en- 
| countered these huge coveys of the mountains. 
| Undoubtedly these birds, bred in the valleys, 
| had gathered in community fashion to winter 
in the adjacent protecting hills. No doubt, the 
| 





| 


persistent hunting that goes on in the lowlands 
drives them to these high shelters, but cer- 
tainly that is not the only reason why they 
leave the fields. They know the meaning 
of those swarthy pines, of those still thickets 
into which the winter sunshine comes stealing 
in soft surprise, of those lonely but generous 
solitudes. When the deep snows cover the 
valleys, particularly if a hard crust forms, the 
food supply of bobwhite is cut off; but in the 
mountains the birds can always find both 
shelter and food. During an aftermath of a 
blizzard I once roused a big covey of quail from 
under a rock-overhang high on Twotop Moun- 
tain, from the very kind of place to which the 
Delaware Indians used to resort, long ago, 
under similar weather conditions. 

On one occasion, on the plantation at home, 
I ran into a giant covey of quail. It was in 
flood-time, when all the lowlands were sub- 
merged. I was guided to these by their con- 
tinual sweet, excited calling. Four or five 
flocks must have come together during this 
period of general confusion and distress. It 
was a beautiful sight to see them rise, singly 
or in groups of two or three, from the brink of 
the yellow freshet-tide and go curveting around 
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Wild Brother Winters 
Through 


the brimmed border of a sedgefield, toward a 
lilac sundown. This family reunion spent the 
night in a field of tall, golden broomgrass not 
far from the water’s brink. For several days I 
kept them under observation. They stayed 
together. But as soon as the flood receded, 
this interesting community broke up into 
families again, and each covey trooped ofl 
dutifully to its own ancestral range. 

Of all the birds that winter in the northern 
latitudes, perhaps these twoillustrious mountain 
dwellers, the wild turkey and the ruffed grouse, 
are most deserving of special study. Excepting 
man himself, the wild turkey has few natural 
enemies. Barring the wildcat, the fox, and 
the golden eagle, he is practically safe, and so 
keen is he that he usually evades both wildcat 
and fox. The golden eagle rarely visits the 
North in the winter. The damage he commits 
is done chiefly during his two migrations. The 
largest wild gobbler is quite helpless before 
the tremendous attack of the king of the air. 
But in spite of enemies and in spite of winter, 
turkeys fare remarkably well. I have known 
several large flocks to come through the bleak 
months without the loss of a single member. 


Wild Turkeys Need Food 


When the snow is deep on the hills, and its 
stay prolonged, artificial feeding helps greatly. 
Many a time I have taken wheat and corn to 
hungry wild turkeys back in the frozen heart 
of the hills. I usually feed corn on the ear, 


sharpening twigs two feet above the snow and | 


sticking the ears on these. Without this pre- 
caution the corn would soon be lost to squirrels. 


“One thing my daughter 
must be told” 


—Says a mother of today 





Once I put an ear on a somewhat limber twig, 
and on revisiting the place I surprised a gray | 
squirrel in the act of deftly bending down the 
twig to get the corn. 

Rude shelters are built in the mountains for 
turkeys, but as a rule they quickly detect any 
object with an air of artificiality about it, and 
they are wary of what looks like a trap. I once | 
built a shelter out of a pile of old slabs at a 
deserted sawmill; the great birds, being ac- 
customed to the general aspect of the place, 
came unafraid beneath the shelter of the old | 
mossy boards. Wild turkeys are exceedingly | 
intelligent birds, adapting themselves readily | 
to unusual conditions. For example, I have 
known them, in flooded swamps, to pass at 
least two weeks in trees, feeding on buds and 
berries. 

As these splendid birds commonly roost in | 
deciduous trees, and high up, many lovers of | 
wild life wonder how they can manage to hold | 
on to their perches on those winter nights when | 
wild storms are raging through the bleak | 
mountains, when the snow shakes its tumul- 
tuous mane, when the bare world lies unshielded 
from the gloomy wrath of the tempest. I have | 
seen roosting wild turkeys so tossed and rocked | 
by a freezing gale that I could not understand | 
why they were not blown inside out, let alone 
their ability to keep their dizzy, perilous | 
perches. But by a marvelous provision of | 
nature, when the turkey’s knees bend forward, 
his feet close tightly, through the delicate 
mechanism of an arrangement of tendons. As | 
a result, when he settles on a limb, his feet | 
automatically grip the perch with a grim} 
tightness that is involuntary. Moreover, as | 
the turkey subsides on the limb, he covers his 
feet, which are thus kept warm against his 
breast. Then, roar the wind ever so savagely, 
he will rock back and forth serenely, as much 
a part of the tree as the limb itself. I have 
never seen a wild turkey blown from a tree; 
such an accident might happen, but it would be 
of rare occurrence. 

As a boy, I used to watch fascinated the 
going to roost of our huge flock of seventy- | 
eight half-wild turkeys, led by the stately wild | 
gobbler that we had raised from a tiny chick. 
They roosted in two great elms that could be 
seen from my window. As I had to get up! 








The possibility of offending others 

is dreaded by thousands of women. 

Now a discovery which neutralizes 

odor in sanitary pads* frees them 
from this fear. 





OWEVER carefully she may guard and 

advise, no mother can protect her : 
daughter from self-consciousness at certain Deodorizes — and 4 
times. If she fears that she is offending other important features: 
others, good times are impossible; light- 
heartedness flees. That is why mothers and 
daughters both learn with relief about the 
latest process perfected by Kotex scientists: 
Each Kotex sanitary pad is now treated to 
end all odor. The fears that were once in- 
evitable now disappear. 


1—Softer gauze ends chafing; pliable filler 
absorbs as no other substance can; 


2— Corners are rounded and tapered; no evi- 
dence of sanitary protection under any gown; 


3 — Deodorizes—safely, thoroughly, by a new 
and exclusive patented process ; 


4—Adjust it to your needs; filler may be 


Shaped to fit, too made thinner, thicker, narrower, as required; 
Because corners of the pad are rounded and and 
tapered, it may be worn without evidence 5—It is easily disposed of; no unpleasant 
laundry 








under the most clinging gown. There is 
none of that conspicuous bulkiness so often 
associated with old-fashioned methods. And Buy a box today. . . 45¢ for a box of twelve. 
you can adjust the filler, make it thinner, On sale at all drug, dry goods and depart- 
thicker, narrower—to suit your own special ™ent stores; also, through vending cabinets 
needs. Itis easily disposed of, no laundering in rest-rooms, by West Disinfecting Co. 

is necessary. A new process makes it softer 


than ever before. K O I t X 
*Kotex is the only sanitary pad that deodorizes 


b d ss. (Patent No. 1,670,587, . . ‘ 
peed Bay 22. 1928.) The New Sanitary Pad which deodorizes 





In using advertisements see page 6 


Learn Our Secret of Turning 
Spare Time Into Gold 





Mrs. Ralph Goodyear, 
Ill., plans to send all her 
children to college with 
magazine money 





Mr. Sol J. Stern, Ga., 
says: “I shall always re- 
gard that advertisement I 
answered as an adviser 
whose counsel was well 
worth while.” 





Mrs. Alice Loomis of Ha- 
wall practically paid for 
her home through maga- 
zine orders secured by 
telephone 





Richard Arkless, Canada, 
found our plan so profit- 
able that he devotes all 
his time to it 





Mrs. Fanny Jones, Calif 


our plan for her charities 
club funds, ete 
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a grandmother who uses 


IGHT in your own neigh- 

borhood there is a pleasant, 
profitable, ready-made business 
awaiting you—a business that 
will bring you immediate cash 
rewards, that requires no capital 
or experience, that will not in- 
terfere with any of your regular 
duties. 


Boys and girls in their ‘teens, 
mothers with homes and fami- 


lies to care for, school teachers, ° 


busy business men, and even 
grandmas and grandads—hun- 
dreds of folks are finding our 
money-making plan an_ ever- 
abundant source of funds. They 
have built homes, raised fami- 
lies, bought automobiles, and se- 
cured the luxuries they wanted, 
largely through money earned 
with our plan. 


You have the same opportunity 
to do what they have done. 


Everyone reads magazines nowa- 
days. Daily thousands of sub- 
scription orders come direct to 
us unsolicited. Many are from 
your own vicinity and might 
easily have come to you. All 
around you are thousands of 
other folks who have renewal 
orders to send in or who have 
never been asked to subscribe to 
Cosmopolitan, Good Housekeep- 
ing, ieune’s Bazar and our 
other famous magazines. As our 
official magazine representative 
you could easily get a big part of 
this business and enjoy the gen- 
erous profits. 


Your spare time is gold—don’t 
waste it. Mail the coupon for in- 
structions and a complete free 
money-making outfit at once. 


Dept. 1228, Good Housekeeping 
57th St. at 8th Ave., New York, N. Y. 


YES, I want to turn my spare time into gold 
Without obligation to me, please send the details 
of your easy money-making plan immediately 
Name 
Street 


City State 





Mrs Florence Caffee, 
Wyo., the busy mother of 
five children, found time 
to earn $150 in a single 
month 





“Smiling Bill” (Mr. W 
D.), Blair, N. Y., says, 
“Any man or woman can 
make big money taking 
subscriptions." 





Miss Daisy Williams, tl., 
a school teacher who 
built a bungalow home 
with her magazine money 





Mr A. B. Arment, Ohio, 


a civil war veteran who, 
at 84 years of age, is still 
going strong 





H. Guscott, 
earned $300 in a single 
month. 
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Wild Brother Winters 
Th rough 


early to help with the stock, I used to take 
notice that, even after a night of the wildest 
storm, all the turkeys high up in the great 
trees had “‘stayed put” through all the roaring 
darkness of the long winter’s night. 

When the food supply is constant, wild 
turkeys, like all other living creatures that do 
not hibernate or migrate, suffer little from the 
| cold. Repeatedly I have known them to stand 

a temperature of ten below zero without ap- 
parent discomfort. In Colonial days, turkeys 
jroamed New England without suffering par- 
ticularly from the arctic conditions in winter. 
| But if their vitality is impaired by too long 
}a period of fasting, they become weakened, 
/and then they are liable to succumb either to 
natural enemies or to disease. For more than 
| twenty years I have, every winter, observed 
wild turkeys in the snow. It does not appear 
| that they mind it particularly. As in the case 
| of all wild things, while snow has the effect of 
| revealing them by obliterating their natural 
| cover, it likewise makes conspicuous the ap- 
| proach of enemies. Turkeys do not rise from 
| snow easily or alight in it gracefully; as a result, 
| they are inclined not to take wing when there is 
; snow on the ground. Many a time I have fol 
, lowed these superb birds over the snow in the 
| frozen forest; always it was possible to come 
| within about a hundred and thirty yards of 
|them, but no nearer. Like all other wild 
creatures that have had experience with hun 
ters, they have learned to gage rather nicely 
| the range of a shotgun. As that vital distance 
|is approached by the stalker, the birds will 
| take wing. 

| In the wintry mountains there is no grander 
| sight than that afforded by a flock of these 
| majestic birds swarthily topping a white ridge 
| to go volplaning down a long, forested slope. 
| their wings making roaring music. I have 
| timed turkeys in such coasting maneuvers, and 
| their speed was not less than a hundred miles 
|an hour. To check their perilous rush, they 
bank precisely as do airplanes, then turn, then 
glide softly downward. As sogn as they are on 
the ground, they begin sweetly to call together. 
| If I can see one such sight during a day in the 
lonely hills of winter, I am repaid for any dis- 
comfort that my trip has occasioned. 


The Mighty Plan 

But it is not the mere sight of wild life alone 
that thrills me; there is something deeper: the 
certain consciousness that behind the snow, and 
the dark mountains, and all the life that we 
observe, there is a mighty Plan, and there is 
He who planned it. The observer of nature 
must inevitably become a lover of God. No 
man who is reflective, no man who has the 
capacity to sense the beauty of the natural 
world, no man who is conscious of the nearness 
|of the Creator will ever trouble himself much 
about the technicalities of creeds. An exhilar- 
ating devotion to nature frees one from the 
fear of missing a man-made pathway. Sur- 
rounded by the loveliness and the majesty of 
the exquisite world, the human heart can say 
with childlike simplicity: ““My Master made all 
| this. God is Here. He is not Yonder.” 

A creed may be a good guide for a certain 
type of mind, yet, after all, it is an opinion im 
|posed upon us by men who appropriated to 
| themselves more authority in matters spiritual 
than is ever accorded mortals. No human 
| being ever has the right to dictate spiritually 
| to any other human being. The heart seems 
|to have the divine capacity for direct com- 
| munication with the Creator. On the fragrant 
bosom of nature a man hears the warm and re 
assuring heartbeat of the Eternal, and he 
knows that he is a true son of the Almighty. 
The soul is a wild brother also, and far back 
in the snowy mountains of Doubt it safely win 
ters through, because it is so fashioned that it 
can not escape God’s love. Even such a thing 
|as the flight of a turkey above the winter 
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Last. Christmas 


...$he received 
this “Watchman Iron 


HE always used to say, ‘I don’t mind 
washing clothes, but, oh, how I 
dread ironing them!” — that was 

before she received a Westinghouse 
Automatic Iron last Christmas. 

Because she has many friends who 
still feel as she once did about ironing, 
she has written ‘'Three Westinghouse Auto- 
matics’’ across the top of her Christmas 
shopping list for this year. 


The Iron 
with the Built-in Watchman 


A Westinghouse Automatic Iron is 
more than a gift—it’s real freedom from 
ironing worry and nerve strain. For 
there's a Built-in Watchman - the famous 
Spencer thermostat—which maintains a 
definite ironing temperature. 


Using this “Watchman” Iron, a woman 
no longer has to remember to detach 
the cord before the iron gets too hot, 
then remember to attach it before the 
iron gets too cool. She doesn’t have to 
keep her mind on two things—the iron 
and the ironing. That's why she can do 
a big ironing without getting fagged 
out. That’s why “ironing headaches” 
are becoming a thing of the past. 


No more fear of “forgetting” 


When the telephone rings or a woman 
is called from her ironing, she need 
never wonder if she disconnected the 
iron. She's prey to no sudden fears. 
The Westinghouse Automatic could be 
left set up on the heel rest for days 
and it would go right ahead turning 


- shes giving 
three this year 


| 


Westinghouse 


The Electric Iron with the 
Built-in Watchman 





itself off before it got too hot and on 
before it got too cool. Backed by five 
years of engineering and manufacturing 
experience this iron has been thoroughly 
tested by use in hundreds of thousands 
of homes. And it is making many new 
friends every day. 


For only $7.75 
Best of all—this “Watchman” Iron is 
so modestly priced that it comes well 
within the Christmas budget. Dealers 
everywhere are showing it, along with 
other attractive and useful Westing- 
Electrical 


house Appliances that are 


so appropriate for Christmas giving. 
Westinghouse Automatic 
Turnover Toaster 
Now Westinghouse 
has added fully au- 
tomatic features to 
the original Turn- 
over Toaster—mak- 





ing it one of the 
newest, smartest 
and most efficient electrical gifts. It 
toasts two slices at a time 


Westinghouse 


Electrific aton 


—to individual order— 


yee. light, dark or in-between. 
No watching!—No burned 
Perfect 
results are assured because toasting is 





toast or fingers! 


automatic. 

Be sure to see this beautiful new West- 
inghouse Automatic Turnover Toaster. 
It is most attractively priced at $9.75. 


WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC & MFG. 
MANSFIELD, OHIO 


COMPANY 


In using advertisements see page 6 


Coffee--- 


Glass 


made in 







ea 
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as Coffee 
— 
recommend 


QGUEX MADE COFFEE..un- 


tainted by even the faintest 
suggestion of metallic or bitter 
taste ... a fitting climax for 
your perfect dinner. 


Chairs pushed back .. . smiles ot con- 
tent ... the utter satisfaction that follows 
a delicious dinner topped off with a cup 
of perfect coffee. 

Experts will tell you that no coffee is 
as good as that made in glass. 

When coffee is made in glass there is 
no possibility of any foreign taste to de- 
tract from the rich flavor of the beverage. 


Coffee made in the Silex is always 
uniform ... pure ... rich in aroma and 
flavor . . . more delicious than you ever 
thought coffee could be. It’s healthful 
coffee, too... 


Silex is endorsed by the Metropolitan | 


Club of Washington, D. C., the Country 
Club of Cleveland, Minnesota Club of 
St. Paul, the Olympic of Seattle — and 
many well-known hotels all over America. 


If you are an ardent coffee-ist — and 
who isn’t? — make yourself, your family 
or your friends this delightfully different 
Christmas gift ....a 6 or 8-cup Silex 
Coffee-Maker. 

Leading stores sell Silex. 


If your dealer 
doesn’t, use 


the coupon. The Silex 


Company, Hartford, Connecticut. 





The SILEX COMPANY 
HARTFORD, CONN. 


Please send me particulars and prices of Silex 
equipped for . . . electricity; . . . gas; . . . aleohol. 


I i ccncctiaanostin 
i) Address ................... 
City and State... ; 
Dealer’s Name. ..........:.c0.00000000000 
EE ELLE OO ET TE | 
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where the mountain-woods end, there is a fine 
spring, deep-gushing from the heart of the 
great hill. The water from this must be warm, 
|for even in the dead of winter there is green 
grass here. Robins know about this, and here 
a few of them always winter. Hundreds of 
thousands of the relatives of these birds have 
gone South for the cold months. Why have 
these stayed? Apparently they prefer winter 
and home to travel in countries unfamiliar and 
beautiful. The strangest of all migrants that 
I ever knew to winter in the North was a 
mocking-bird—a somewhat rare summer visitor 
above the Line. He wintered safely in a box- 
wood garden in the heart of Pennsylvania. 
Curiously enough, when spring came, he vaii- 
ished—probably to find a mate. 

Some wild brothers have the advantage of 
all others (and of man as well) in wintering 
through: they sleep. Bears, reptiles, frogs, and 
| many insects just curl up and doze the entire 
| winter through. It is an ideal and a marvelous 

provision of nature. There is a somewhat vague 
line running, let us say, from Charleston, 
|South Carolina, to San Diego, California, 
| south of which these creatures do not hibernate. 
Along the Line they may go to sleep in dead 
earnest, but they may wake up before the 
winter is half over. Though the alligator is 
supposed to hibernate in South Carolina, he is 
abroad in Florida all winter: and in the former 
stat2 . wave neard him, in mid-January, blar- 
|ing his monstrous, pleistocene bellow across 
the lonely marsh-hung wastes of the Santee 
delta. The snakes along the Line of Hiberna- 
tion seem to sleep through the cold spells and 
waken in the warm ones. These hibernators 
| of the Line do not manifest that enthusiasm 
for sleep which, it is alleged, is characteristic 
of dwellers in the South. 








| 








| Wild Brother Winters Through 


The coming of winter has been, from time 
immemorial, a period of dramatic change 
Whole continents adjust themselves, in so far 
as their living inhabitants are concerned, to the 
epic sweep of the world away from the sun, and 
to the chilling tilt of its axis. But despite 
winter and its attendant storms, life remains 
life; and its passion for survival is such that all 
its strength and resourcefulness will, in times of 
stress, be used for its preservation. Nor is it 
at all certain that the non-migrants fare worse 
than their travel-loving friends. No country 
is a paradise for anybody or anything. Dan- 
gers are everywhere, and an escape from mere 
cold may mean the encountering of worse 
perils. 

Small birds in myriads migrate. But so 
do hawks. I suppose that a wild stay-at- 
home puts, in effect, to himself with some satis- 
faction Hamlet’s question as to whether it is 
always a wise plan to try to escape dangers of 
which one is aware, if, in so doing, one is liable 
“to fly to others that we know not of.” 

The winter rains, the snows, the faint but 
kindly sunshine, the wrathful winds—these 
are but displays of those same forces whicl 
produce, under slightly altered conditions, that 
melting loveliness that we know as springtime. 
And these wild brothers of ours, having a 
strange and ancient wisdom, accept winter: 
with a serenity of spirit that puts man to 
shame. Whether it is in soft, weepy April or 
in bleak December, they have the same hearty 
joy in life. Those that can not stand the 
winter go South; those that can bear it stay at 
home. If they do not fully appreciate the 
patent miracle of such an arrangement, we 
should; for it beautifully manifests that the 
Lord of the Universe makes life, at its worst, 
bearable—as He makes it, at its best, delectable. 


Cultivated Mushrooms 


| process, and I do not wonder that the canned 
| mushrooms have such a wholly natural flavor. 
| The mushrooms are picked and canned all in 
| the same day. First they are sorted for size and 
! washed. Then they are steamed for a short 
| period to permit shrinkage so that the cans 
may be filled. Next they are packed in the 
cans, and the pure mushroom juice which 
cooked out during the shrinking process is 
poured over them. Quickly sealed, the cans 
are then sterilized under steam pressure to in- 
sure perfect keeping of the contents. The 
| work is carried on so quickly that it is possible 
to have the mushrooms packed ready to ship 
two hours after they are picked from the beds. 
Large, medium, or small, whole or sliced, they 
can all be purchased in cans, as shown on 
| page 88. 
With fresh, cultivated mushrooms available 
| throughout the fall months and canned mush- 
rooms purchaseable at all seasons, one or the 
other should appear frequently in our daily 
meals. With their delightful flavor, they 
lend themselves not only to main dishes, but 
| to left-over food combinations as well. Since 
| fresh mushrooms keep in perfect condition in 
| the refrigerator for two or three days, it is 
| often an advantage to buy a three-pound 
Bet rather than a smaller quantity. 





Before giving you some ways of utilizing 
mushrooms in meal planning, I wish to make 
| a suggestion concerning the preparation of the 
|resh variety for cooking. Many of us make 


| | the mistake of skinning fresh mushrooms, al- 


though cultivated mushrooms have such thin 
skins that this is wholly unnecessary. Further- 
more, if the mushrooms are very clean they 
need not be washed but rather wiped with a 
damp cloth. If they do need washing, however, 
place them in a colander and let the water run 
over them gently and then dry them thoroughly 
on a towel. Sometimes brushing with a soft 
brush is all that is necessary. 


(Continued from page So) 


The simplest and one of the most delightful 
ways of preparing fresh mushrooms is to pan 
broil them. In doing this prepare one and one- 
half pounds of mushrooms as suggested above, 
removing the stems or not as you prefer. Mean- 
while melt four tablespoonfuls of fat in a fry- 
ing-pan, and when hot add the mushrooms. 
Turn them frequently, and cook only until 
they are golden brown and tender. This 
general’v takes about five to eight minutes. 
Arranged on toast, this dish is particularly 
suitable as the nucleus of a vegetable dinner 
Forexample, broiled mushrooms on_ toast, 
creamed cauliflower, and buttered spinach 
make an appetizing one-dish meal, with baked 
apple and cream for dessert. 

For an even more substantial mushroom 
main dish, broil the mushrooms as above, ar- 
range them on toast, and cover with a well 
seasoned medium white-sauce to which finely 
chopped green peppers, sliced hard-cooked 
eggs, or canned peas have been added. Or, if 
you have left-over roast meat or fish—yet not 
quite enough to serve as a main dish—dice it. 
add canned or fresh broiled mushrooms, and 
serve in a well-seasoned white-sauce. 

Roasted Mushrooms are delectable, too, as a 
vegetable, and I always plan to serve them 
when my oven is in use for some other dish 
in the meal. Clean one and one-half pounds 
of mushrooms. Separate the-caps from the 
stems, and chop the stems fine with one small 
onion. Season with salt and pepper. Spread 
the onion mixture over the hollow sides of the 
caps, place a bit of butter on each, and arrange 
in a casserole. Add a small amount of milk 
or water, but do not let it come over the top 
of the caps. Bake in a hot oven of 400° F. for 
thirty minutes. Thicken the juice with one-holf 
tablespoonful of flour mixed with one table- 
spoonful of water. Serves four. 

For additional mushroom recipes see the Jan- 
uary issue, which will carry a page of them. 
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Kelvinator, through 14 years O 





, 


dependability, a triumph in 


pleatiie re rigeration 


Ct These two startling letters, written 
6 years apart, are the most convincing 


proof that Kelvinator is unsurpassed. 


The first letter, written April 25, 1922 


Gentlemen: 

I want to tell you how pleased we are with the Kelvi- 
nator we purchased from you a year ago. 

It has fully met our expectations. We have experienced 
no difficulty whatever. It always keeps at an even low 
temperature. It has entirely eliminated waste in our food. 
We have had nothing spoil since installing it. It gives a 
dry cold. 

If people could realize the convenience of a Kelvina- 
tor, you would have little difficulty in installing ore in 
every home. 

Yours very truly 


* 
The second letter, written June 26, 1928 


Gentlemen: 

After nearly seven years of service I want to tell you 
how delighted we are with our Kelvinator. It has never 
given us a moment’s worry. It has kept on running 
smoothly and quietly year after year. The operating 
cost has been trifling, but the most wonderful thing is 











that no food has ever spoiled in my Kelvinator. 
Wishing your company great and continued success, 


Iam 


Cordially yours 


% No testimonial from a Kelvinator owner has ever been bought— 
in money, in publicity, or in any other way. The distinguished 
owners of Kelvinators who permit us to reprint their comments 
bave no need for notoriety. Their names are withheld but may be 

secured by writing our Detroit office. 


Sim pl e, Qu let, 


TODAY, Kelvinator stands unsur- 
passed in the field of electric refrig- 
eration. And the reason is simple. 
It gives superb service—quietly, eco- 
nomically, unfalteringly. 

This is most conclusively proved 
by one startling fact. The first Kel- 
vinator ever sold is still giving 
supreme satisfaction after 14 years 
of smooth, efficient refrigeration. 

Kelvinators are not assembled 
machines. Every step in their man- 
ufacture is controlled and rigidly 
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The model above (P-8) is one of the many surpris- 


* ingly handsome Kelvinators. It reflects exquisitely 
the modern tendencies in design. Kelvinator will 


add a distinctive touch of beauty to any home. It 
typifies high achievement in electric refrigeration. 
Kelvinator, in addition to using coils, immerses 
them in a tank filled with brine, which acts as a 


constant reservoir of cold. 


Beau tifu L S urpris in gly Economical 


held to the high Kelvinator 
standard. So the Kelvinator you 
buy is simple. It is quiet. It holds 
the cold. It is economical. 
Exquisitely finished, Kelvinators 
are also strong and sturdy. Inex- 





As a gift, few things can equal the joy and 

satisfaction a Kelvinator brings. A practical 

gift, one that helps to protect health, yet one 

that will add a colorful touch of beauty to any 

home. There are Kelvinator models to suit 

every need and every purse. Give a Kelvinator 
this Christmas. 











K | ‘ . Electric 
. e vinator Refrigerator 


pensive to run, they pay for them- 
selves in food preservation alone. 
Kelvinator’s crisp, dry cold catches 
and holds the full flavor and whole- 
someness of the food you entrust 
to its care. 


A demonstration will convince 
you of the superior dependability, 
economy and quietness of Kelvina- 
tors. Their moderate prices and the 
easy terms for which they can be 
installed will come as a truly pleas- 
ant surprise. 

You can obtain our interesting 
free booklet, ““The Effects of Refrig- 
erator Temperature on Food and 
Health,” from the Kelvinator dealer 
or by writing to the Kelvinator 
Corporation, Detroit, Michigan.’ 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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The Evolution Of This 
New Breed Of Corn 








An achievement that gives youa 
table delicacy you never had before 


‘L MAIZ 


The New Sweet Corn 


HE evolution of this new corn through 

12 years of expert and intense seed 

breeding, is an agricultural achievement 
that thrills the imagination. 


Think of it—a distinctly new and different 
variety of corn—a breed of sweet corn 
unlike any you ever before tasted—so de- 
lectable in the freshness of its flavor, its 
rich, creamy consistency and its tender, big- 
bodied kernels that, whether you are a 
lover of corn or not, you will enjoy DEL 
MAIZ as you never did any corn before. 


DEL MAIZ must not be confused with 
any of the excellent brands of the older 
varieties of corn. Many are very tasty. 
But almost everyone who has tried DEL 
MAIZ has immediately remarked the dif- 
ference. 


If you could see how it is grown and 
cultivated, all from this distinctly different 
seed, under the supervision of our own 
experts, see how each ear is carefully in- 
spected, how thoroughly it is washed—100 
gallons of water being used for each case 
of 24 tins—prepared by our own improved 
process and packed in sanitary enamel- 
lined tins, you would quickiy realize why 
DEL MAIZ cannot be classed with any 
other table corn. 

Try serving DEL MAIZ right out 
of the can or in this recipe. 
DEL MAIZ Omelet 

1 cup Del Maiz 3 eggs 

% cup milk % tsp. salt 

epper ltbsp. butter 

Beat the yolks of the eggs till thick. Mix 
sith milk, salt and pepper, then add corn 
and fold in the whites of eggs which have 
been beaten dry. Melt the butter and add. 
Then cook as you would for any other 
omelet. Recipe tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping Institute. 

Should your grocer not yet have DEL 


MAIZ, send us 25¢ to defray shipping 
charges, and we'll send you prepaid two 
ii-oz. cans and a dozen delicious DEL 


MAIZ recipes. 

MINNESOTA VALLEY CANNING CO. 
Le Sueur, Minnesota 

; 4 Tested and approved by Good 


Housekeeping Bureau of Foods. 
Sanitation and Health 










cuT 
COUPON 
HERE 


Valley 







Minnesota 
Canning Co. 
Le Sueur, Minnesota 
Enclosed find 25c for which send 
me prepaid, two 1l-oz. cans DEL M AIZ 
and doz, delicious Del Maiz recipes. 
Grocer’s name 
Grocer’s address 
My name 
My address 
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Sacrifice 


(Continued from page 19) 


“Please and thank you, Daddy.” 
Mr. Baring caught her up, wriggling and 


squealing, and buried his head in the soft, 
fragrant neck. 


“Now clean up and get ready for your 


mother.” 


The children went off to remove smirches. 


| He drew out a cigarette to master the dejec- 


| 


| 


| striking eleven. 
| way up the stairs with a breakfast tray. 


tion which had overtaken him, and stood on 
the paved terrace, gazing down the wide lawn, 


over the rolling hills, to the blue of the Sound 


beyond. As he was gazing darkly, the window- 
pane rattled above his head. He came out of 
his abstraction, waved gaily to Bobo’s flat- 
tened nose, and went inside. 
The old mahogany clock on the landing was 
His wife’s maid was on her 
“Adeline,” he said, “let me know when Mrs. 
Baring is ready to see me.” 
He went to his own apartments in a separate 


wing. 


CHAPTER II 


| ADELINE went into the little pine-paneled 


sanctum which adjoined Mrs. Baring’s 
bedroom. The sun poured through leaded 
panes upon the warm tones of a fine old rug, 
and great bowls of marigolds and dahlias 
freshly placed an hour ago. A small grand 
piano was piled with worn sheets of music. 
The Louis XV writing desk was littered with 
papers, and the shelves which ran half-way 
around the room were filled with carefully 
chosen books in exquisite bindings. 

Having inspected the tray and assured her- 
self that it was complete with mail and news- 
papers in the basketwork pockets, she gently 
pushed open the door and entered her mistress’ 
bedroom. Adeline was a Swede, middle-aged, 
lean, and brown as a stick, who had been with 
Mrs. Baring for twenty years. When Sabina 
Codman was a school-girl, Adeline with her in- 


| flexible dignity and sound common sense had 


been delegated to her care, and from that day 
she had been nurse, foster-mother, maid, and 
vassal, with a fealty that included the entire 
family and never permitted itself even a critical 
reflection. She had for her mistress a devotion 
almost fanatical. 

The room which she entered gave at once 
an impression of freshness and airy exquisite- 
ness. There was no strong note of color to 
break the subdued restfulness of its golden 
tones. The voluminous hangings of pale apri- 
cot taffeta, the graceful bits of old French 
furniture, and a few rare bibelots imparted an 
atmosphere of luxurious femininity. The wide, 
low bed with its ruffled sides, its crépe de Chine 
bedspread, and its flattened canopy of apricot 
taffeta was like a burst of subdued sunlight. 
It filled the room so that on entering one saw 
nothing else but its gossamer and glowing ex- 
quisiteness. Adeline approached it and stood 
a moment looking solicitously down at Mrs. 
Baring, who slept profoundly, her head buried 
in a pillow, one arm thrown across her eyes as 
though to shield them from the light. 

Adeline set the tray down upon its racks and 
began to move about with brisk intention; 
closed the windows where the curtains were 
stirring in the warm September air, and let in 
a flood of sunlight with the glimpse of autumn 
leaves and distant blue water. 

When she turned again, Mrs. Baring’s eyes 


| were sleepily regarding her. 


“What time is it, Nana?” 

“Just eleven, Miss Sabina.” 

Mrs. Baring sat up with an exclamation and 
took the comb and hand-mirror that Adeline 
held out to her. She examined her eyes criti- 
cally and ran the comb through the fine-spun, 
tawny masses of her hair. 

“We came in very late. I lay awake for 
hours,” she said, stretching her body with the 
luxurious gesture of the healthy creature. 
“Nana, I look like a fright.” 

“No, Miss Sabina, you could never look like 


a fright,” said Adeline loyally, regarding her 
with the thrill she felt in the personal posses- 
sion of an exquisite object. “You must get up 
now and have your bath, so that I can close 
the trunks.” 

“I suppose they’re waiting for me,”’ said Mrs, 
Baring, beginning to smile, the verdict of her 
mirror having tempered her anxiety. 

She sprang up, tall and slender, slipping her 
arms into the soft, black-velvet peignoir whose 
simplicity set off the long, swan-like neck and 
slanted, leonine eyes. 

“Get me out some tweeds for this morning, 
I’ve ‘Chea the children a last picnic on the 

ach.” 

“And what will you wear to go up to the 
city?” 

Sabina reflected a moment. There were rea- 
sons why she must look her best that after 
noon. “The green Lanvin and the new hat,” 
she said, going into the bathroom. 

Adeline went to the wardrobe trunk in the 
corner and disengaged the dresses that had al- 
ready been laboriously folded in tissue-paper. 
Then she gathered a dozen luxurious pillows 
of brocades and velvets—green, gold, old reds 
—and heaped them at the bed head. When 
Mrs. Baring returned and was ensconced with 
the breakfast tray, Adeline said, 

“Mr. Baring would like to see you when you 
are ready.” 

“All right, tell him to come in. If the trunks 
are packed, you can have them taken down.” 

A moment later the door opened after a pre- 
liminary tap, and her husband entered. She 
smiled at him gaily over the coffee cup. 

“Hello, Carl.” 

“Hello, old girl.” He gazed at her ad- 
miringly. ‘Well, you don’t look as though you 
had been up al] night.” 

“How nice! Thank you, Carl.” 

He contemplated her appreciatively. There 
were times when he had resented her appetite 
for luxury, but always his sense of justice re- 
called to him that he himself had desired the 
exquisiteness which hovered about her like a 
perfume. This morning, as he beheld her like 
a smooth and finely-turned Chinese ceramic 
amid the colorful riot of silks and brocades, 
he wondered for the hundredth time why his 
pulses no longer quickened at the sight of her 
loveliness, and why the other woman should 
have roused in him a height of desire which he 
had never known even in the early days of their 
marriage. 

“Why so thoughtful, Carl?” 
pleasantly. “Busy morning?” 

“T’ve taken a last turn about the place,” he 
said evasively. ‘Everything is in good shape.” 
His gaze wandered through the window to the 
garden below. “I love it, every bit of it. 
Only you could have made it.” 

“You’re a dear to let me keep it,” she said 
solemnly. “‘But then you are the most gener 
ous person in the world.” 

“T want the children to grow up in it.” 


she asked 


E CAME to the bed and sat down on it 
near her. “Of course, if you do decide— 
you don’t mind my speaking frankly, do you?” 
“We've always been frank with each other, 
Carl.” 

“Well, if you do decide—afterward—to mar- 
ry Sandhurst or another—which, of course, 
would mean giving this up—I’d like to buy it 
back.” 

She considered for a moment. ‘Something 
like that would be the natural thing to do, 
wouldn’t it—after a while?” 

“T rather hope you will marry Sandhurst. 
You need a gorgeous setting.” ; 

She smiled and, leaning over, patted his 
hand. “Well, in that case I'll give it back to 
you. Now don’t be foolish. You know per 
fectly well I wouldn’t sell it to you. If I do, 
though—” 

She broke off, and the slanted eyes turned 
to him in a sudden seriousness. 
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“If you do?” 

“Well, I'd want just one room—this room— 
to be done over completely.” 

He nodded. “I understand. I’d feel that 
way myself, dear.” The thought of another 
complication came to his mind. “However, 
it might be just as well if you did the dis- 
mantling.” 

Their eyes met, and they began to laugh. 

“What an old darling you are, Carl!” she 
said suddenly. ‘Don’t ever lose your sense of 
humor.” 

“Well, women are curious, you know.” 

“Don’t explain.” 

Carl’s pretending knowledge of her sex was 
funny in itself. 

“What do you think? 
jump Ruffian. Oh—so you knew?” 

“He wanted to surprise you.” 


Tam has learned to 
° 


ARL detailed the scene to her, and while he 

described the event she watched his face. 
There were strange contradictions in this 
strong, purposeful man of affairs, of which she 
alone held the secret. Supertficially, with his 
well-groomed looks and the confident carriage 
of his shoulders, he gave the impression of a 
well-bred sophistication. But around the 
mouth with its dark, clipped mustache and full, 
sensitive lips, and in the frank and boyish 
naiveté of his curiously inset and turbulent 
blue eyes, were the true indications of the still 
undeveloped nature in him. She was fond of 
her husband. The girlish, immature romance 
had died long ago, but as she had grown beyond 
him, her liking for him had increased. There 
were sterling, generous impulses in him that 
endeared. Even now, on the brink of separa- 
tion, when his obsession had set the seal on 
their rupture, she could not visualize a world 
without Carl somewhere in it, to call upon in 
time of need. 

She leaned forward impulsively and said, 
“Carl, don’t ever lose your hold on Tam.” 

He stared at his twisted fingers a moment. 
“Are you going to tell him?” 

“No.” She said it so decidedly 
looked up, startled. “I can’t, Carl.” 

“T know. I couldn’t, either.” 

“When it’s all over, I can have Caroline 
prepare him for it. She’s a wonderfully un- 
derstanding person.” 

“When does she get here?” he said, rising. 

“After junch.” 

He began to walk the floor, his hands sunk in 
his pockets, staring out of the window. “You’re 
sure you'll go through with it?” he asked 
suddenly. 

Sabina put down her coffee cup and looked 
at him gravely. “You know perfectly well I 
will. It’s the only thing to do. We don’t 
have to go over that again, do we?” 

“No—of course not.’”’ He glanced at his 
watch nervously. “I’m taking the noon train. 
I've arranged everything, I guess, pretty well. 
I've a suite at the Plaza. We can dress for 
dinner there, go to Mimi Norton’s party, and 
I'll put you on the France before midnight.” 

“What time does your ship sail?” 

“An hour later. It’s only a step away, you 
know.” yall 

“It does seem absurd not to be going over 
together.” 

“Yes, rather. But you have to be careful 
about such things with the French laws. I'll 
meet you at Havre, and we can motor up to 
Paris. You won’t be lonely on the boat. 
You never are, you know. And then Mimi 
Is good company.” 

She reflected a moment, as he moved toward 
the door. 

“Why don’t you have Charles motor you in 
this morning?” ‘ ‘ 

“What will you do?” 

“I can call up Phil and have him take me in. 
He asked me last night. That is—’ She hesi- 
tated. I don’t want to do anything you 
wouldn’t like, Carl. Would you have any 
feeling about it?” y ; 

te came back with a sudden eager curiosity. 


that he 


Sacrifice 


“Not in the least. I’ve told you how I feel | 
about him. So that’s how it stands?” 

She looked at him with one of her searching 
looks which he could never quite comprehend 
and which now left him self-conscious and 
uneasy. 

“Don’t worry. I shan’t pine away,” she 
said with a ghost of a smile. “Sorry I can’t 
reassure you now. However,” she added more 
seriously, “I shan’t marry any one for a year 
at least. I want to work out our new relations 
for the sake of the children.” 

“How would you feel about me?” | 

She reflected that Eileen Daikes would de- | 
cide that for herself, and surmised that there | 
would be a quick marriage which would repre- | 
sent something of a public victory. But as | 
she had resolved to refrain scrupulously from 
any criticism she said: 

“That’s your affair. I shan’t have any feel- 
ings about it one way or the other. Give my 
love to Eileen. Of course, you’ll see her.” 





“Yes, this afternoon,” he said, looking at her : 
somewhat dubiously, for though he had learned | C h oose y g£ if | S an d 


to expect from Sabina a candor that would be 
incomprehensible to most persons, he was 
aware of the ancient rivalry. 

“T mean it!’ Sabina sat up. “But use your 
own judgment. I don’t know whether Eileen | 
would understand.” | 

““No, I don’t think she would,” he admitted. | 

“You want to marry her very much, don’t 
you, Carl?” she said, her golden eyes growing 
larger as she studied him. 

He nodded. ‘“She’s got me, Sabina, if you 
understand what I mean.” 

“Well, then, there’s nothing else to do,”’ she 
answered, sinking back among the cushions. | 
“She’s a brilliant and extraordinary girl, and 
she likes to do the things you do.” 

He wandered back to the bedside. “How do | 
you think it will work out?” he said moodily. 

“Carl, whataquestion! If you’renot sure—” 

“T can’t help it,” he said bluntly. “I’ve got 
to have her!” 

She realized quickly that he was in a contrite 
mood. 

“Carl, come here.” | 

She took his hands and, drawing him down, 
forced him to a seat beside her. 

“Don’t think that you have to feel any re- 
morse. That would spoil things dreadfully. | 
I’m rather proud of the way we’ve met this. 
We haven't had to pretend things we didn’t 
feel. You're the best friend I'll ever have in 
this world, and there isn’t anything I wouldn’t | 
do for you. But you don’t love me, and I don’t | 
love you. Not in the way that makes it decent 
for men and women to live together. That’s 
what I admire in you—that you’ve had that 
respect forme. Carl, I want you to be happy!” 
She said it vehemently. “Can’t you under- 
stand that is part of the real affection I shall 
always have for you?” 

He looked into the leonine eyes which he had 
never quite penetrated, now less than ever, 
and as always yielded to her ascendancy. 

“Sometimes I feel like a rotter,” he said sud- 
denly. 

Knowing that his contrition was at an end, 
she pushed him away with a laugh. 

“Nonsense. You will be hurt more than you 
will ever do harm in this world.” 

She thought of all the repressed vitality in 
him that had been denied outlet by the exigen- 
cies of his early marriage and, seeing the danger 
ahead, was on the point of giving him warning. 
But for fear of being misunderstood she re- 
frained. 

“There, that’s that. The best of it is that 
we are not going to destroy the memories of all 
that’s been good together. We'll always be | 
friends, Carl.” 

At this moment there was a rapping at the | 


door, and the children came in like a whirlwind. 

















CHAPTER III 


N SEEING his father in the room Tam 
stopped short, and a puzzled expression 
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A DASH of Price’s Vanilla will make 
the most prosaic breakfast cereal so 
delicious that it will tempt the finicky 
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Our booklet, “35 Appetite Helps 
for Mother,” has proved a wonderful 
help to thousands of anxious parents. 
Written by a nationally famous cook- 
ing expert, this booklet tells how to 
flavor oatmeal and other cereals so 
that children are actually hungry for 
them. 
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came to his serious forehead which was not 
lost on his mother. The child was uncannily 
| sensitive to her moods. Between them was a 
| mystic comprehension which needed no spoken 
| word. She knew the child was really suffering 
| with an intuitive perception that something 
| was wrong in the home. 

| “So you gave Daddy a real surprise,” she 
said quickly, to dispel his mood. ‘How excit- 
ing, Tam!” 

Tam’s eyes brightened, but, immediately 
recalling his father’s prohibition, his face 
clouded over again. 

“IT told him he mustn’t ride the hunters 
while we are away,” said Carl with a warning 
glance. “Send the children down to see me off 
when you hear me honking. Nothing more I 
can do to help?” 

“No, indeed. I’ll be at the hotel by five.” 

The door closed, and Sabina, with Bobo 
snuggling under one arm, held out her hand to 
Tam, who came and stood by her side. 

“Your father was right, dear.’ She ex- 
plained to him carefully the obvious reasons 
for the prohibition and was rewarded by a 
sudden lighting of his eyes. “You wouldn’t 
have mother worrying ull the time that some 
terrible accident might have happened, would 
you?” she added, putting his hair back from 
his forehead. 

“No, mother,” said the child, reconciled 
once the issue had been clarified for him. 

“Three guesses now! What are we going to 
do for lunch?” 

“Pic-nic!” cried Bobo explosively. 

“Just the three of us—in the Pirates’ Cove.” 

“With a fire? A big fire?” 
| “Yes, a big fire and toast marshmallows.” 

Bobo began to dance up and down on the 
bed, tumbling over her mother, who tried to 
bury her among the cushions. Quiet having 
been restored, Sabina turned to Tam, who was 
watching her with a superior, elder-brother 
attitude. 

“Where are my dimples!” she exclaimed, 
pointing a finger at his cheek. “Bring them 
out!” 

A slow smile broke out, and the next mo- 
ment Tam was in the mélée, threshing and gig- 
gling. Before Carl Sabina had always a slight 
sense of formality, but alone with her children 
she romped and played as though she were of 
their own age. In the midst of the uproar the 
sound of the automobile horn was heard, and 
the children went pell-mell down to their father. 

“Can any one have been talking to the 
child?” thought Sabina, as she prepared to 
dress. 

She remembered the look in his solemn, dark 
eyes as he had hesitated on entering the room. 
Tam’s eyes had for her the same impenetrable 
quality that her own had for Carl. She was 
never sure she understood them. The boy 
held his thoughts to himself. She knew that 
no matter what he suspected, he would ask 
no questions. That was his nature. He never 
intruded on another’s distress. In the days 
when she had been confused and unhappy at 
the drift of events, she had felt the quickened 
sympathy in his closeness to her and the smile 
he brought to lighten her mood. 


{BINA BARING, to the surprise of her 
friends and even of her husband, was an excel- 
lent and devoted mother. She had an intuitive 
| understanding of the childish minds and saw the 
problems of their development clearly. Bobo, 
who resembled her own sister Jacqueline, was 
a gorgeous little pagan who would love the 
materialistic luxuries of life She would need to 
keep a close and sympathetic hand on her, to 
curb a certain recklessness of spirit and give her 
a sense of values. Tam was an idealist who 
must be guided through the suffering of his 
first disillusionments—a rare nature, butonethat 
needed strengthening to meet the shocks of life. 
She took up the telephone to call Phillip 
Sandhurst, but on second thought, reflecting 
that for the effect upon her household it would 
be better to treat it as a matter of course, she 


rang and gave orders for Marston to telephone 
that she would be glad to accept his invitation 
to motor her into town. 

Before she could leave her room, the tele- 
phone had to be answered twice; Mimi Norton, 
to make sure she would come to the farewell 
party that night, and her sister Jacqueline— 
now Mrs. John Braganzer, after a divorce from 
Joe Stacy. With this sister Sabina was always 
on her guard. There had been a great deal of 
speculation among their friends as to the rela- 
tions between Sabina and Carl, though gossip 
had been somewhat silenced by their impending 
trip abroad. That they were going on separate 
steamers was known to no one. But Jacque- 
line had suspicions, and Jacqueline was one of 
the surest means of disseminating a rumor. As 
thi#“was exactly what Sabina wished to avoid, 
she broke off the converstaion and hurried to 
the children. 


HE picnic party formed below and set out 

for the beach, Marston with the heavy basket, 
Adeline with the rugs, Bobo clutching the box 
of marshmallows. Sabina brought up the rear 
with Tam, who carried the broiler like a ban- 
ner and flourished a bone which Rowdy, the 
fox-terrier, was endeavoring to steal by sudden, 
avaricious leaps. 

Marston and Adeline having been properly 
banished, and the lunch basket placed out of 
reach of Rowdy, they scampered down the 
beach in quest of driftwood, staggering under 
loads to the little rock cove in the shelter of the 
sand dunes. It was a snug and secret spot 
often visited by Captain Kidd and his jolly 
Rogers, Sinbad the Sailor, and Robinson Cru- 
soe with his man Friday and the pet goats. 

For Sabina, too, it had its secrets. She had 
loved her own childhood as she now loved her 
children’s, and here away from prying eyes 
she shed her grown-up garments and was a 
child again. The fire crackled, the chops care 
fully wrapped in bacon began to sputter, 
while Tam and Bobo laid the covers. She 
watched them in their serious concentration, 
their faces glowing with health and happiness, 
and a sudden pain brought tears to her eyes. 

Faced with the final moment of parting 
from her children, she felt such a sudden panic 
that she forced herself into an excess of gaiety 
lest Tam’s watchful eye detect her true feelings. 
She pretended hastily—Tam was approaching 
—to be blinded by the smoke and began to 
cough. 

“Goodness! I swallowed it!” she cried, 
dabbing her eyes with her handkerchief. “Take 
the broiler, Tam, but watch out for the smoke.” 

She jumped up and ran to the brook to dash 
a little cold water into her face and recover 
her poise. When she came back, Tam was 
sitting, like King Alfred, gazing moodily out 
over the Sound. 

“Tam, you’re burning them! Never mind; 
we like them black. They give us such funny 
mustaches when we bite into them.” 

They buried their noses in the blackened 
chops and began to giggle at the smirches which 
appeared comically upon their faces. 

“You look so fer-o-cious, mother,” said Tam, 
who was acquiring big words. 

‘“Rowdy’s scared,” announced Bobo, point- 
ing to the terrier, who was growling his dis- 
approval. 

Sabina, on her hands and knees, pursued 
Rowdy, who ended by scurrying down the 
beach in wide circles. Then Bobo, who was 
jealous of their adornments, had to have a 
mustache drawn upon her lip, and be per 
mitted to contemplate the effect in a burnished 
tin. 

“Now everybody clean up,” said Sabina, 
when many marshmallows had been toasted 
and consumed. “Gather the scraps and dig a 
hole, so that when Mr. and Mrs. Crab and their 
children come home—” 

“But, Muzzy, we haven’t built their house.” 

This was another tradition never to be ig 
nored, for the Crab family—Mother, Father, 
Tam, and Bobo—were real personalities to 
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The Electrolux Refrigerator has no 
moving parts to wear. .a 


tiny gas flame is the 


whole ‘‘works”’ 


CE made from heat! An automatic refrigerator in which 
a simple gas flame takes the place of all machinery! 
Startling as this sounds to most people, it is no surprise 


to scientific men. They knew it was 
bound to come. They knew it was 
theoretically possible to build such 
an ideal refrigeration system—one that 
worked endlessly, noiselessly, without 
moving parts to wear. 

In fact, for fifty years scientists and 
engineers had sought to perfect such a 
refrigerating principle. Where they 
failed, two mere youths succeeded— 
two students working for their engi- 
neering degree at the Royal University 
of Technology, Stockholm, Sweden. 
That was in 1922. 

For six years after that, the Electro- 
lux was perfected, tested, improved. 
Finally it was ready. Today the Electro- 
lux is revolutionizing the industry. 
Today experts hail it as one of the 
greatest refrigeration developments 
since the first crude ice machine. 

The simplicity of the Electrolux is 
marvelous. A tiny gas flame, a mere 
trickle of water, a refrigerating liquid. 
And that’s all. The heat from the gas 
flame (which is little bigger than a pilot 
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light) turns the freezing liquid to vapor. 
The trickle of water changes the vapor 
back again. This endless cycle of physical 
change produces intense, steady cold. 

There is not a thing that should need 
renewal or replacement, ever, unless it 
be the inexpensive little gas burner after 
years of use. Once you light the flame 
the freezing action is continuous. 

It goes on without any further atten- 
tion from you. Should the flame ever 
go out for any reason, the freezing action 
stops—but no harm is done. The gas 
automatically shuts off and cannot flow 
again until you are ready to light it. The 
quantity of gas and water used is very 
small, which makes the Electrolux cost 
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Gas and water are not only 
relatively cheap, but the 
Electrolux uses only a tiny 
gas flame, a mere trickle of 
water. That is why the op- 
erating cost is ridiculously 
low. Ask your gas company 
or dealer for exact figure in 
your locality. 











less to operate than any other system. 
In addition to the usual manufactured 
gas, the Electrolux can be operated 
with natural gas, tank gas, or an electric 
heating element. 

At the display rooms of your own 
gas company or other Electrolux dis- 
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| them all. The children lay on their stomachs, 
|legs in the air, delightedly attentive, while 
| Sabina laid out a castle carefully fashioned in 
the sand. 

Bobo, with her arm around Rowdy, who had 
| 
| 
| 


to be restrained from entering the game, had 
an inspiration. 
“Now build a place for Rowdy Crab,” she 


| commanded. 

At once there was a council of war. 
“Crabs don’ t have dogs, silly.’ 
“Why not?” asked Sabina gravely. 

Bobo was on the verge of tears. 

“Of course, crabs have dogs,” 
voice. 

Every one sat up. A stranger in a brown 
ulster and an old felt hat had come up unper 
ceived against the wind and stood looking down 
at them with a serious air. Rowdy broke 
away growling, but after a series of sniffs began 
to wag his éail. 

“You can’t be a pirate,” said Tam, opening 
his eyes, “or Rowdy would bite you.” 

“I’m the Old Man of the Sea,” said the 
stranger, leaning over to pat Rowdy. 

Sabina, remembering the abandon of her 
pose, sat up with a forbidding stiffness. The 
Old Man of the Sea, who was not at all old, 
snatched off his hat. 

“IT beg your pardon for intruding. I’m very 
sorry. I was trying to find my way up the 
beach to the Lorings.” 

He tried to suppress a smile, but as he looked 
at Sabina, he broke out into a hearty laugh. 
She remembered the mustachios and gave 
a gasp. When she had availed herself of her 
handkerchief, she looked at him with laughing 
eyes. 

“The Lorings’ place is about a mile farther 
up,”’ she said correctly. 

“Thank you.” 

He knew there was no further excuse for 
staying, but he lingered, taking in the charming 
group, reluctant to leave. The children began 
excitedly to explain the Crab family. He nod- 
ded from time to time gravely, his eyes on 
Sabina in frank interest. She could not stop 
their prattle without an ungracious gesture. 
So she remained, pleasantly attracted, seated in 
the sand, her tawny hair wind-blown, her 
slanted eyes studying him with equal curiosity. 
Mr. Loring was a former Secretary of State. 
If the stranger was going there, he was prob- 
ably some celebrity. He gave that impression. 
His face recalled some blurred memory. 

“What a good time you are having!’’ he 
| said at last. A smile dissipated the sternness 
| which hung about the heavy eyebrows and the 
|falcon-like nose. ‘The Crab family interests 
me intensely. I intend to be properly intro- 
| duced to them just as soon as possible.” 

| His glance went into her glance, remained 
la long moment. “I shall have Mr. Loring 
| present me properly, according to the. great 

God Etiquette and Mrs. Grundy.’ 

He turned suddenly as he was leaving. 
|member, though, young man, 
| have dogs.” 

Tam’s curiosity 
they then?” 

“Sand-hoppers, of course,” answered the 
| stranger solemnly and went off up the beach. 


said a deep 


*“Re- 
that crabs do 


overcame him. “What are 


CHAPTER IV 


ABINA watched the tall figure receding 
along the water’s edge, while the children, 
| visibly impressed, applied themselves to the 
|task of adding a dog-kennel to the Crab 
mansion. 
Her first impressions were always acute, and 
|she seldom altered them. Certain vibrations 
| she had felt instantly between them. He had 
been attracted to her at once and had shown 
it in a way that might have been an imperti- 
nence. But she had not resented the penetrat- 
ing and determined approach in his glance, be- 
cause he had pleased her and because she was 
glad that she had pleased him, She liked the 
| deep-balanced voice, his smile, and the lurking 
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twinkle in his eyes back of all the set sternness 
for the world. He had not lost in the com- 
plexities of life his enjoyment of simple things, 
She was a little surprised at the sympathy 
which had at once and so naturally been es- 
tablished between them. Then the children’s 
conversation absorbed her, and he passed 
from her mind. 

From the esplanade a large, 
figure was waving to them. 

“Aunty Carrie!” cried Bobo, scampering to- 
ward her. 

Tam remained at Sabina’s side, clutching her 
hand a little tighter. She bent down and 
kissed him. All morning she had been turning 
over in her mind what to say to him. She had 
never lied to him, and she could not now. Tam 
would never forgive that. 

“I’m going to miss you terribly, 
she said with her arm around him. “But re- 
member, it’s only for a little while; and if we 
stay over, Aunt Carrie will bring you to join 


stockily-built 


darling,” 


us. 

The child, who understood that she, too, 
needed comforting, gave her a reassuring smile. 

“Now, don’t worry, mother, I’ll look out for 
Bobo—and I won't ride the hunters.” 

She smiled at him, and their eyes met in a 
long look of comprehension. 

Caroline Codman, as though encased in 
seven-league boots, came striding down to 
meet them, Bobo on her shoulder. She was 
seven years older than Sabina, had never 
married, and was strong, self-sufficient, without 
a trace of sentiment, vested in her indepen- 
dence. The bond between them was close. 
Carrie never asked questions—Tam had in- 
herited the trait from her—but was a tower of 
strength when needed. 


MIss TIBBETTS took the children, and the 

two sisters went into the living-room, a 
restful place in French grays, with two great 
bay windows that let in the sunlight and the 
sense of the green outdoors. 

“You're a darling to help me out,’ 
Sabina, reclining on the faded red sofa. 

“Nonsense. I’m going to have the time of 
my life with the kids.” She pulled off her hat 
and flung it in a chair, shaking her dark, bobbed 
hair free. ‘‘What’s a maiden aunt for, any- 
way? Besides, I need a rest. Been burning 
the candle at both ends. This will give me 
time to read up. I told Marston to bring 
coffee—do you mind? One hundred and 
twenty miles this morning. I feel sort of done 
up!” 

Sabina smiled. 
thousand. 

“How’s Jackie?” 

“The same as ever.” 

They burst out laughing. 

“Well, then, how’s her new husband?” 

“T honestly think she regrets Joe Stacy.” 

“T heard a story somewhere—can’t remem- 
ber who told me—that Braganzer went off on 
a tear, made a great rumpus, and scared Jackie 
so that she telephoned Joe to come over and 
protect her.” 

“Well, it might be true at that,” said Sabina, 
laughing. “Poor Jackie! I don’t think it’s 
turning out very well.” 

“Poor Jackie, nothing! Poor husbands! 
My dear, never worry about Jacqueline. She 
loves misery. I suppose one of the children 
is ill?” 

“Rufus has the shingles.” 

“Of course—and the servants?” 

“She has changed governesses three times 
this summer.” 

“T knew it,” exclaimed Caroline, reaching for 
the tray which Marston had placed beside her. 
“Glory to God, Sabina, it’s good to be here!’ 
She poured a brimming cup, took a long 
draught, stretched out her legs. ‘This cer- 
tainly is home to me. How are the horses?” 

“They'll keep you busy.” 

“Terrible life this is going to be!” 

Sabina felt a sudden desire to take her into 
her confidence, but this would necessitate 
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Caroline looked fit for a 
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going into explanations of her relations with 
her husband, and there was in Caroline a 
curious, virginal shyness of such discussions 
that would make it difficult. Besides, though 
Sabina had adjusted herself to the coming di- 
vorce, the act itself was something so final that 
she could not yet visualize it. Moreover, she 
was not quite certain of Carl’s reactions, once 
he was away from Eileen. After all, Caroline 
had probably heard the gossip that was going 
the rounds, and had formed her own conclu- 
sions. 

They were on their way up the stairs arm 
in arm, when there was the whir of a motor 
outside, and Jacqueline Braganzer came 
through the door. She was a pastel reflection 
of her sister, taller and thinner, paler in the 
hair and the eyes. 
| “TI simply couldn’t let you go without a last 
hug, dear,” she cried, flinging herself first into 
the arms of Sabina and then of Caroline. 

| “Carrie, how well you look! What fun it will be 
| to have you here! My dear, I’m so exhausted 
I don’t know where to turn. The house is full 
of nurses, and when I’m away everything goes 
wrong. I oughtn’t to leave my poor darling 
a moment, but I just had to see Binney before 
she goes.” 


| Duty was Jacqueline’s strong point, and she 
| advertised it to her friends. 


Sabina, who knew that her visit was partly 
inspired by curiosity and jealousy of the confi- 
dences that might be made to Caroline, said: 

“Go on up to my room, both of you. I’ve a 
word to say to Miss Tibbetts, and I’m in a 
dreadful hurry. Phil Sandhurst is coming for 
me at four, and I’ve got to rush.” 


HE three sisters had enjoyed a flawless 
childhood in a great, rambling, Victorian 


| home on Murray Hill when coupés and landaus 


still stood at the quiet doorsteps though the 


| new city was beginning to soar upward. There 


| wildness. 


was a good deal of inherited money in the 
family, no great wealth but an ample income, 
with convenient aunts and uncles who departed 
at not too protracted intervals. The family 
atmosphere was one of exuberant good spirits. 
They were happy people with a frank relish in 
good living and a pagan need of sunlight and 
gaiety. But their frank materialism was a 
joyous instinct unconcerned with mere ac- 
quisitions and unvexed by the need of compe- 
tition. They possessed cultivated tastes, a 
love of beauty in many forms, and were inca- 
pable of vulgarity. They set a famous table, 
where one began to laugh the moment one 
sat down. Withal, there existed a pleasantly 
vague system of ethics that insisted on good 
manners and took decency for granted. 

Mrs. Codman had dominated her husband 
and set the tone for her children; a lovely and 
gracious lady, not profound nor intellectual, 
but possessed of firm tact and an irresistible 
sense of humor. Mr. Codman had had intel- 
lectual ambitions and a period of well-bred 
Mrs. Codman had rescued him from 
both phases and directed his energies in the 
banking firm of her family. She held him with 
a firm, if pliant, hand and tolerated a certain 
dilettantism in matters artistic which she her- 
self did not understand. 

When Sabina was in her seventeenth year, 
| this serenity had been abruptly dispelled by 
|the incredible tragedy of the Titanic. Mrs. 
| Codman had refused to be separated from her 
husband when the women and children were 
being loaded into the first lifeboats. They 
had gone down together, as they had lived, 
inseparable. 

Caroline had immediately assumed charge 
of the family and had brought up her sisters. 
Mrs. Codman had selected Carl Baring for 
her second daughter with a nice perception of 
family values and a confidence in his future. 
The tragedy that hung over her young imagi- 
nation inclined Sabina to an early marriage. 
Carl had been devoted to her as long as she 
could remember. Many of her friends envied 
iher. It was a suitable match. There was ma- 
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terial security. She believed that she loved 
him. The very ease with which their good 
fortune had descended upon them had per- 
haps robbed them of that saving sense of the 
values in life. 

Jacqueline had never been taken quite 
seriously, despite her determination to drama- 
tize herself as a martyr. No one quite knew 
why she had married Joe Stacy, why she had 
divorced him, or why she had then married 
John Braganzer, a widower twenty years her 
senior, with two children, unless it was the 
necessity of continually indulging herself in 
attacks of self-pity and self-justification. With 
Caroline’s stern common sense or Sabina’s 
lucidity, she would have acquired a charming 
personality instead of a mere surface vivacity. 

Sabina was her ideal. She copied her clothes, 
had her portrait painted by the same artist, 
patronized the same doctor, dressed her chil- 
dren in the same pattern, and occasionally in- 
herited the beaux when they had been gradu- 
ated. She was never content until each day 
she had called Sabina up and discussed just 
what she was doing, what she was buying, even 
what she was thinking. 

“Well, what do you think of it?” she in- 
quired breathlessly when she was alone with 
Caroline. 

“Think of what?” 

“Don’t pretend, Carrie. 
yesterday. You know perfectly well what I 
mean. Are they going to be divorced or not?” 

“Stuff and nonsense!” replied Caroline, who 
had short ways with this sister. 

Jacqueline\looked at her and divined that 
Sabina had fommunicated nothing to her, 
which quieted the jealousy she always felt in 
her family relations. 

“Well, what about Phil Sandhurst taking her 
up to town? He’s been crazy about her for 
months.” 

“When hasn’t some one been crazy about 
Binney?” Caroline shrugged her shoulders. 

“But you don’t know the gossip about Carl 
and Eileen Daikes,’’ persisted Jacqueline. 
“Now it’s no use trying to look me down, Car- 
rie. I think they’re going to Paris to get a di- 
vorce. I’ve a mind to ask her. We ought to be 
prepared.” 

“Goon. Ask her,” said Caroline. 
You'll get the answer you deserve.” 


You weren’t born 


“Ask her. 


ABINA, coming in, perceived by the sudden 

silence that they had been discussing her. 

“Jackie is convinced that a trip to Paris now- 
adays means a divorce,”’ she said, ringing for 
Adeline to avoid an intimate conversation. 
“T suppose that’s what she’s been telling you, 
Carrie?” 

Caroline said nothing, but gave her a pene- 
trating glance, while Jacqueline, confused, de- 
fended herself from the accusation. 

“I’m furious at missing Mimi Norton’s 
party,” she announced to create a diversion. 

“Well, why don’t you come?” 

“John refuses to go,’”’ she said plaintively, 
after a moment’s hesitation. “And can you 
guess why? Because Joe will be there!” 

Her sisters began to laugh. 

“Did you ever hear anything so old-fash- 
ioned! To be jealous of an ex-husband and a 
married one at that! But that’s how it is. 
There’s a scene every time I speak to Joe. I 
think it’s ridiculously old-fashioned.”’ 

Caroline interrupted the complaints. 
Rufus a bad case?” 

Jacqueline, thus recalled, hesitated between 
her attitude of motherly devotion and her curi- 
osity to witness the arrival of Sandhurst, but at 
last, preferring to remain in her maternal réle, 
she departed after a long clinging to Sabina, 
whom she really adored, and an injunction not 
to forget her Paris commissions. 

After her departure there was a moment of 
constraint while Sabina finished dressing and 
Adeline closed the valises and put away the 
gold toilet set in the safe. Sabina realized that 
her sister was profoundly disturbed by the 
news, and felt that she must talk to her, but 
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WE WORK, we eat, and we sleep, and 
tomorrow we shall do likewise. But life 
is not confined to this dull routine. The 
real meaning of existence lies in more 
vital things—the interests, the ardors and 
devotions which make life worth living. 

One of the greatest of these is music. 
In everyone there is an instinctive feel- 
ing for it. Even though dormant, it is 
always there. Waiting only to be devel- 
oped, to yield new and never-failing 
pleasures. Waiting to give an added 
zest to life. 

A home without a piano is a home 
without a voice. For the piano Sives 
expression to the deeper, finer things 
that dwell within. Among cultivated 
people it is little short of a necessity. 
And such people take pains to make sure 
that their piano shall be a Steinway. 

This preference for the Steinway 
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among the musically informed is simply 
a reflection of the choice of the most 
eminent musicians in the past 75 years. 
Wagner, Liszt, Hofmann, Paderewski, 
Rachmaninoff, Stravinsky “ns the list 
grows endless: In the truest sense, the 
Steinway is “The Instrument of the 
Immortals.” 

Obviously it is not mere chance 
which has won the support of these 
distinguished artists. They have chosen 
the Steinway because it is the best piano 
anywhere to be had—because its tone 
and sensitivity and power are not to be 
matched in any other instrument. 

Yet the Steinway is essentially a 
piano for the home. And there isa price 
and model for every need —diflering 
only in size from the concert instru- 
ments played by the foremost pianists. 


There is no good reason why you 
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should deny yourself and your family 
the pleasure of owning a Steinway. It 
will pay for itself many times over with 
its beautiful gleaming presence, its lovely 
voice, the sense of friendly and sym- 
pathetic companionship which it im- 
parts. ... And to your children, and 
your children’s children, it will continue 
You 


to make its sure and rich return, 
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| shrank from the distress she knew she would 


inflict. The approaching departure from the 
children filled her with such depression that she 
felt unequal to any further tax on her emotions. 
Still, some explanation was necessary. 

She went to the window and stood looking 
| out over the familiar prospect. 

“Well, there is something in these insinua- 
tions of Jackie’s,” she said abruptly. 

“Yes, I saw there was,” said Caroline gloom- 
ily. 

““T wanted a long talk with you, but you 
came too late,’’ Sabina went on, turning to her 
gravely. “It can’t all be said in ten minutes.” 

“Is it decided—really decided?” Caroline’s 
shrewd eyes searched her face. 


ABINA nodded. “If Carl still wants it when 

we get to Paris—yes. All I can say, Carrie, is 
this: There is no ill feeling between us. There 
never could be that. Certain things ended long 
ago for us, and Carl is head over heels in love 
with Eileen. The one thing you must not mis- 
understand is my own feeling. I’m not un- 
happy about it. The situation was hard on me 
as well.” 

She broke off, feeling she could not explain 
her meaning without divulging the cleavage of 
interests which had come between her and her 
husband, unwilling to make a criticism she felt 
would be disloyal. 

“We have a great deal of feeling for each 
other. In some ways I think we are closer to 
each other thanever. Afterall, there is nothing 
particularly unusual in our situation. It’s hap- 
pening every day—just the difference in point 
of view between twenty and thirty—’ 

She felt how inadequate her explanation 
must seem and added lamely: “Carrie dear, 
you'll just have to understand for the present. 
I don’t suppose you can see it, but it seems bet- 
ter to part as friends—to remain friends. Why 
not?” 

“And the children?” was on the tip of Caro- 
line’s tongue, but she did not utter the thought. 
She was an understanding person and had great 
respect for the opinions and feelings of her 
friends. 

“Well,” she drew a long breath and rose. 
“It seems a pity. I’m sorry. I adore Carl. 
However, it’s none of my business. I’m here to 
help, that’s all.” 

Sabina went to her with one of her sweeping, 
graceful movements, smiled, and kissed her. 

“You are the most dependable thing in the 
I couldn’t leave if you were not 
here to stand guard.” 

“Mr. Sandhurst is downstairs, 
from the doorway 

“Run down and talk to him,” said Sabina. 
“T’m going to say goodby to the children.” 

“Ts she thinking of marrying Phil, I wonder? 
thought Carrie. 

She put on her hat and tucked her hair in at 
the sides, not because of any instinct of co- 
quetry, but because Philip Sandhurst was one 
of those persons before w hom one always had 
the impulse to appear at one’s best. He was a 
bachelor in the forties, considered a great catch, 
as many women had known to their public dis- 
comfiture. He came of an old New York family 
whose fortune was solidly entrenched in real 
estate. Educated at Oxford and with a taste 
for travel, he was a thorough cosmopolite, 
redeemed from idleness by the enthusiasms of a 
collector and a connoisseur that had led him 
over the world. Caroline liked him because he 
was a first-rate sportsman, hunted with the 
hounds, and had done some creditable big-game 


” 


said Adeline 


shooting. She went down the stairs. 
A tall, thin man, well over six feet, flat- 
waisted and immaculately turned out, was 


standing in the hall with an air of being very 
much at home, studying the dining-room, 
which was an octagonal apartment of terra- 
cotta, with black and white marble floor and 
arched recesses filled with family china—Spode 
and Lowestoft. Sabina had designed it herself 
from an Italian model. 

“Hello, Phil. Sabina will be down in a 


moment,” said Carrie, giving him her powerful 
handshake. “I suppose you’ve been around 
the world since I saw you last?” 

“Pretty much.” 

He looked at her with a smile because she 
was Sabina’s sister. Ordinarily he did not like 
athletic women, independent women, or women 
who were not feminine. He had the reputation 
of giving parties at which no ugly women had 
ever appeared—the spirit of the collector of 
beautiful things, perhaps. 

“What a gorgeous dining-room it is!”’ he said, 
continuing the train of thought which she had 
interrupted. ‘Sabina has that rare thing— 
perfect taste. I’d like to lift this room bodily 
for my new house.” 

“And how is it getting on?” inquired Caro- 
line, studying with new curiosity the long, thin 
face, ruddy in complexion, with the wisp of 
mustache like a third blond eyebrow. His gen- 
eral expression was nonchalant and receptive, 
of an unhurried and critical nature. 

“Oh, fairly well. I’m still on speaking terms 
with my architect!” 

Sabina, looking pale and drawn, came down 
the stairs with the children. She gave her hand 
silently to Sandhurst, who sprang up with 
alacrity. Caroline, after a sharp glance at 
Tam’s face, began to rattle on. 

“What fun it will be, Tam, getting wireless 
telegrams from the ship! And every morning 
we'll send one back in return.” 

Bobo, who was too young to realize the part 
ing, clapped her hands, quite reconciled at the 
thought of so much excitement. 

Every one went out on the terrace and 
watched the numerous valises being stowed in 
the big car. Caroline and Bobo kept up the 
conversation, while Tam remained locked in 
his silence, fists clenched in an attempt to shut 
off the tears. 

“Take good care of my darlings,” Sabina 
said, gripping Caroline to her. “And cable 
every day.” 

She got hurriedly into the car, which moved 
off slowly as she was waving her handkerchief 
at the window. All at once a thought occurred 
to her, and she signaled for a stop. 

“Carrie!” 

Her sister ran down the drive. 

“IT forgot to tell you,” she said hastily. 
“Very important, too. Whenever you picnic 
on the beach and leave a marshmallow for the 
Crab family, some one must go down afterward 
and take it away.”” She began to laugh, on the 
verge of tears. “It would be a terrible disaster 
if you didn’t. And don’t let Tam take any 
chances—you know—riding, I mean.” 

“You bet I won’t,” said Caroline explo- 
sively. “I'll stick to that young man like a 
wet-nurse. Get on with you now. You'll 
have me blubbering.”’ 

Sabina, with her face half hidden, glanced 
back. Bobo was still dancing on the esplanade, 
but Tam had disappeared. A quarter of a mile 
farther the road took a turn and doubled back. 
Sandhurst touched her elbow. Tam had run 
down to a little hill and was standing on its 
crest, his hand fluttering. She leaned out of 
the window, waving her handkerchief as long 
as she could see the little blue figure silhouetted 
against the sky. Then she sank back, a lump 
in her throat. 

“Don’t mind me, Phil,’”’ she said, drawing a 
long breath. “It’s the first real separation, 
you know.” 


CHAPTER V 


THE poignancy of the parting from her chil 

dren brought to Sabina a sudden realization 
of the finality of her decision. A phase in life 
was ending for her. In the human disruptions 
of death and divorce the instinct of self-pres 
ervation is the immediate reaction. What was 
ahead? 

Sandhurst was good form, and he had per- 
ceptions. She had acquired from him many of 
the cultivated interests that garnish the mind 
and open up new enthusiasms in life. 
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Sacrifice | 

Superficially he attracted her. She liked the 
veneer of civilization one felt about him like a 
smooth and rarefied patine. They had known 


each other three years. She had twice joined 
the parties on his yacht, one an expedition to 
the Dalmatian coast, another to Labrador. She 
had found him interesting, but had scrupu- 
jously avoided even those permissible coquet- 
ries which are the small change of such society. 
He had paid her no unusual attention until a 
few months before, when he had started a siege 
en régle. She had been amused, puzzled, and 
then, despite the warnings of her friends, con- 
vinced of the seriousness of his intentions. 

Sandhurst, for reasons of his own, had 
made up his mind to marry Sabina and had 
decided not to let her depart for Europe with- 
out a clear understanding of his intentions. So 
after the long moments during which he gave 
her time to collect her thoughts, he said gently, 

“The human dread of finalities?” 

Drawn by his phrase, she came out of her ab- 
straction. ‘Women feel it more than men,” 
she said thoughtfully. ““A man makes decisions; 
a woman waits to have them made for her.” 

Sandhurst sat beside her, studying her out of 
the corner of his eyes. She was pleasant to his 
senses—the rare and desirable specimen among 
all the women he had known. There were other 
women who were more beautiful, and women 
who had a physical allure Sabina did not yet 
exert over him. But she had a distinction that 
set her apart. There was no one remotely like 
her, with her gracious length and the tawny, 
burnished waves of her hair. There were no 
other eyes like hers, golden with flickerings of 
brown, straight underlids and arched above like 
oriel windows. A striking figure, with the 
great eyes dominating the pale, velvety contour 
of her face. He could display her anywhere 
with pride, the Mrs. Philip Sandhurst he 
needed, now that he was establishing his home. 
There was an intense vitality still dormant in 
her; a great deal which, he flattered himself, he 
could develop. Thinking of this, he said at last: 

“Sabina, I want to talk to you, but to do so 
I have to ask your confidence. Are we good 
enough friends mutually to trust each other?” 

“Mutually?” She raised her eyebrows. 

“Naturally I would not ask your confidence 
without offering v u mine.” 

She did not answer at once, her head averted, 
one finger tracing slow arabesques on the 
window. She knew the moment was critical 
with a man of his vanity, and that upon her 
handling of it the whole current of her life 
might depend. 

“You want to ask me a question, don’t you?” 

“Sel.” 

She could have asked what and thus forced 
him to declare himself, but instead, making up 
her mind instantly, she answered: 

“Well, it’s true. Carl and I are going to 
Paris for a divorce.” 

He smiled. It was like Sabina to go directly 
to the point. The gift of her confidence flat- 
tered him, as she had foreseen. 

“T had understood so.” 

“You and my sister Caroline are the only 
ones I have told. Question of dignity.” 

She turned a little, so that she could look 
directly into his face. 

“So you are going to ask me to marry you?” 

“Of course!” 

N irrepressible thrill of excitement suddenly 

possessed her. After all, Sandhurst was a 
great catch and his capture no small triumph. 
But her voice remained light and impersonal. 

“Well, Phil, it would take a good deal to 
convince me, first, that you are the sort of man 
who has any serious intention of marrying at 
all, and second, just why you should want to 
marry me.” She added, to relieve the tension 
and at the same time convey to him her own 

reading of his nature, “You are pretty generally 
known as the Predatory Bachelor.” 

He made a little grimace. “I’ve always in- 
tended to marry some day, when certain 
phases were over,” he said at last. “I’m forty- 


three, and I begin to feel the desire for perma- | 
nence. It is in every man, you know. The time 
has come to establish myself.” 

“You are not in love with me, Phil.” 

“If Iam not,” he said slowly, “‘it is because I 
have carefully kept myself from being so.” 

She raised her eyebrows in interrogation. 

“T made up my mind that when I married I 
would not yield to a mere impulse. It was to 
be a serious and reasoned action. If you will 
look back, Sabina, you will admit that I have 
never attempted to make love to you. If you 
will think this over, you will realize that I paid 
you a great compliment.” 





GHE sat quietly a moment, pondering what he 
had said. “Do you wish me to give you an an- 
swer now, Phil?” she said at last, looking at him | 
with a slight drawing together of her eyebrows. | 
“No,” he said quickly. “Let things take | 
their course.”’ 
She was relieved at the postponement of the | 
issue. Her face cleared. 

“I am trying to see my own point of view | 
clearly,” she continued in explanation of her 
hesitancy. “Perhaps it would be better if I 
waited to consider all sides—”’ 

“No. Why should you?” 

“T am going through a period of transition. 
The breaking up of my home is a terrible thing 
to me. In spite of the friendly understanding I 
have with Carl, this is an upheaval in my life— 
more, perhaps, than I realize. One divorce 
seems the usual corrective nowadays. But I 
should not care to go through another.” 

“Oh, I see. You are wondering what I'll do 
later?” 

“I’m not wondering what you'll do later,” 
she said, smiling. ‘I know what you'll do. 
You are going to be in and out of love all your 
life. It isn’t necessary for you to seek women. 
They will go after you. And that is one curi- 
osity in you which will never be satisfied.” 

“Sabina, you certainly go to the point,” he 
said, a little uneasily, for he was not yet sure of 
her point of view. 

They laughed together. 

“Why not know where we stand, Phil?” 

“You are afraid of what my attitude to you 
may be,” he said bluntly, “later on—if I in- 
dulge my caprices?” 

“Yes, exactly.” 

“This is a queer conversation,” he said medi- 
tatively. “But, afterall, why not? To tell the 
truth, I hadn’t looked so far ahead. I may— 
no, let’s be honest—I undoubtedly shall fall in 
love again—yes, several times. For one thing, 
I shall be very much in love with you.” 

She gave him a sidelong look which he could 
not fathom. 

“And after that?” 

“What you really want to know is how se- 
sure your position would be, isn’t it?” 

She nodded. 


“Sabina,” he said earnestly, “you are to be | 


the head of my home. Other women will al- 
ways be sacrificed to you. Infatuations—yes. 
But infatuations that I can end when I want to. 
My dear girl, this is horribly egotistical, but 
it’s glaringly honest—marriage is an excellent 
protection’to such a man asI am. Of course, 
you are laughing at me.” 

“Then I am to be the public wife and all the 
rest just—just morganatic alliances?” 


alarm. 

She stopped him with a touch on his arm. 

“But that is all I want to be sure of. Yes, 
really. Of course, we can’t utterly lose our 
sense of humor, Phil!”’ 

Again he looked at her uneasily. 
amusing herself at his expense? 

“Tf you are going to look like a naughty boy 
caught red-handed—why, of course, I can’t 
help laughing,”’ she said, trying in vain to sup- 
press a smile. “But really nothing has quite so 
convinced me as your perception that marriage 
is a protection. It would be like a stronghold 


Was she 


from which you could sally forth—and retreat 
when too clesely pursued!” 





“Public wife! Oh, come now!” he took up in 
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Time” so that you'll 
be sure to get the corn 
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SNOW SKATES can be 
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maple with wide steel runner. 
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Sacrifice 


“Sabina, you are laughing at me!” 

Her manner changed. “The idea of the 
public wife it not at all displeasing to me. If I 
decide to marry you, it will be exactly on that 
basis.” 

They were through the grime and unloveli- 
|ness of Long Island, threading their way 
through the jam of the great bridge. She felt 
that her sense of humor had carried her a little 
too far. 

Her eyes were shining, and in her heart 
was a feeling of triumphant security. In 
the first revealing moments of intimacy she 
had established an ascendancy over his capri- 


cious nature and shaken it out of its compla- 
cency. A touch of real feeling was now both 
necessary and politic, if the choice were to re- 
main hers when she returned. 

She laid her hand on his arm and said 
quietly: “Phil, I like your frankness, And ] 
appreciate that you wish me to be your wife, 
Shall we leave everything just as it is until | 
return?” 

He had hoped, secretly, for a complete as- 
sent. That she hesitated profoundly aston. 
ished him. What also astonished and irritated 
him was the stirring of his senses at this thing 
withheld. 


(To be continued) 


Merry Christmas for the Hostess 


(Continued from page 8 3) 


| steam three hours. For a smaller pudding to 
serve six this recipe may be cut in half; but 
steam the pudding for the same length of time. 
On Christmas Day it can be put back in the 
mold and steamed for one hour. 

The Stuffed Dates may also be prepared 
several days ahead and packed away in a tin 
box. They may be stuffed with fondant and 
walnuts or with peanut butter and rolled in 
granulated sugar. 

On the day before Christmas the turkey 

must be stuffed and trussed. Have the bird 
delivered all drawn and clean. Wash the gib- 
lets and cook until tender. Save them for the 
gravy. Clean the turkey inside and out, re- 
move all pin-feathers, and singe off the hair. 
Remove the oil sac, which is just back of the 
tail. Wipe the turkey inside and out, and rub 
with salt and pepper. Set in the icebox while 
preparing the Chestnut Stuffing. Chop very 
fine one cupful of celery, stalks and leaves, 
one large skinned onion, and one-quarter cup- 
ful parsley. Add to one-half cupful melted 
|fat. Cook ten minutes over a low fire. Add 
one tablespoonful poultry seasoning, one tea- 
spoonful salt, and one-quarter teaspoonful 
pepper. Pour this over eight cupfuls soft 
bread crumbs. Add three cupfuls French 
chestnuts which have been shelled, cooked in 
boiling salted water until soft, and then 
drained and mashed through a potato ricer. 
Add enough hot water to make the dressing 
moist but’ not soggy. Stuff the turkey until 
the body is plump. Fill the space from which 
the crop was removed, inserting the stuffing 
through a slit in the neck. Sew up the slits in 
the neck and body, using strong white twine 
and a darning needle. Draw the thighs close 
to the body and secure them with a long 
skewer. Insert a skewer through the wings and 
body to hold the wings in place. Remove the 
neck at the base and skewer the skin into 
position on the back. Cross the drumsticks 
and tie down the tail. Secure the ends of the 
strings on the skewers which hold wings and 
thighs in place. Then place the stuffed turkey 
in the refrigerator. 

Clean one pound of mushrooms, and sauté 
in two tablespoonfuls butter. Add these to the 
giblets and chop very fine. Set in the refriger- 
ator ready for the gravy the next day. 

Cut Sguashes crosswise, remove fiber and 
| seeds, and scrape the cavity thoroughly. Ar- 
range cut side down in a dripping-pan with one- 
half cupful hot water. Bake at least two 
hours in a moderately hot oven of 400°F., re- 
placing water if necessary. If the squash is 
too moist, remove it from pan when done, pour 
off any excess water, return to the pan, cut 
side up, and dry off for ten minutes in a warm 
oven. Scrape from the shell, mash with a fork, 
and season with salt, pepper, a trace of mace, 
and a little sweet cream or butter. Chill until 
the next day. 
| To prepare Yuletide Salad, make balls of 
cream cheese about the size ‘of butter balls. 
Place three balls in each individual salad mold, 
| which should be cold and wet. Make the 
| tomato aspic by soaking three tablespoonfuls 


gelatin in one cupful cold water for five 
minutes. Combine four cupfuls stewed 
tomatoes, one small onion, one bay leaf, two 
peppercorns, two whole cloves, one teaspoonful 
celery salt, one teaspoonful salt, and one- 
eighth teaspoonful pepper; cook ten minutes, 
Strain, add gelatin, and stir until dissolved, 
Cool, pour over cheese balls, and put in re- 
frigerator to mold. The next day arrange on 
lettuce leaves and garnish with mayonnaise 
and parsley or watercress. i 


For the Christmas Star Canapés, chop 
separately the whites of three hard-cooked 
eggs, three seeded green peppers, and one 


small tin of pimientoes. Marinate separately, 
in French dressing, and let stand overnight. 
On Christmas day cut bread in star shapes, ar- 
range chopped peppers and pimientoes on 
alternate points, and heap egg-white in middle. 
Garnish with watercress. The bread may be 
spread with caviar first if desired. 

The basis of Sunshine Sauce can be made 
the day before Christmas. To make this, boil 
one cupful sugar with one-third cupful water 
to 238°F. or the soft-ball stage. Pour over the 
stiffly beaten yolks of two eggs. Continue 
beating until creamy. Just before serving on 
Christmas day, add two tablespoonfuls vanilla 
and fold in one cupful cream stiffly beaten. 

Only the last-minute things remain to be 
done on Christmas Day. Roast the turkey in 
a moderate oven of 350°F. for the entire time, 
calculating twenty minutes to the pound after 
the bird has been stuffed. 

To make the Giblet Gravy, remove the turkey 
from the roasting pan, leaving about one-half 
cupful of fat in the pan. Add one-half cupful 
flour and two tablespoonfuls finely chopped 
parsley. Stir well until a rich brown. When 
smooth add gradually four cupfuls cold liquid, 
including the water in which the giblets were 
cooked. Simmer gently until smooth, stirring 
constantly. Add giblets and mushrooms. Re- 
heat and season with salt and pepper. 

For fluffy Mashed Potatoes, cook the potatoes 
in a small quantity of boiling water, or steam 
them. When tender, drain and shake them 
gently in the saucepan over a low heat so that 
they become dry and mealy. Peel immediately, 
and while still hot mash them in the saucepan 
with a potato masher or ricer until no lumps 
are left. Add salt to taste, one teaspoonful 
of butter, and one tablespoonful hot milk for 
every potato. Beat vigorously with masher or 
fork. Reheat and serve. 

To make Oyster Bisque, gently heat one 
quart of oysters in their own juice until the 
edges begin to curl; then press them through a 
fine sieve. Place four tablespoonfuls butter 
and four tablespoonfuls flour in a double- 
boiler, and stir until smooth. Add four cupfuls 
milk, one-half teaspoonful paprika, a dash of 
cayenne, and pepper and salt to taste. Cook 
fifteen minutes or until it is thick and creamy. 
Add the sieved oysters and cook ten minutes 
more. Serve at once, garnished with chopped 
parsley. 

The evening meal need be only a salad, or 
sandwiches, and a simple dessert. 
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IN THE HOME OF BOOTH TARKINGTON 


HE new idea in radio—the Atwater Kent 52. 

- Receiver and speaker combined in a compact 
and beautiful cabinet only 30 inches high, 11 in- 
ches deep, 18 inches wide. It fits cosily into any 
small space—makes you say “ How convenient!” 


On the air—every Sunday night— 
Atwater Kent Radio Hour—listen in! 


Arwarer Kent 
RADIO 


IN THE HOME OF ELLIS PARKER BUTLER 


HE Christmas gift that keeps on giving. Words 

cannot describe the purity and depth of tone, 
the ease of selecting stations with the FuLL-vision 
Dial, the constant entertainment that modern ra- 
dio brings. How you will enjoy listening! Do listen 
—at an Atwater Kent dealer’s. 


Write for illustrated bgoklet of Atwater Kent Radio 


Arwarer Kent 


RADIO 


IN THE HOME OF WALLACE IRWIN 


vIT yourself in placing it. There are no restric- 

tions. Model 52 is satin-finished on all four 
sides and the music pours through a speaker grille 
at the back as well as the front. Use the top as a 
small table, if you like. 


Prices slightly higher west of the Rockies 


Arwarer Kent 
RADIO 


IN THE HOME OF IRVIN 8. COBB 


N™ only all-electric but all-Atwater Kent. 
Atwater Kent makes every part, matches 
them all for harmonious action, tests every set 
294 times. Only the largest factory could offer 
fine radio at such a price—$117 (without tubes). 


ATWATER KENT MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
4745 Wissahickon Ave. A. Atwater Kent, Pres. Philadelphia, Pa. 
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YOUR OWN 
' MONOGRAM 
on scarfs, undies, hose, 
handkerchiefs, linens, 


sweaters, blouses, sta- 
tionery, etc. 






easy 
quick 


New T. & C. outfit in- 
cludes chart for design- 
ing monograms or mak- 
ing initials—with sam- 
ples; 3 vials of ““Magic”’ 
colors—won’t run or 
fade—for silks, linens, 
rayon; camel hair brush; 
scarf patterns; stamped 
georgette ‘‘hanky”’, 
ready to be painted ; ex- 
plicit directions. With 
this outfit, give your 
things the newest touch 
of exclusiveness— your 
own monogram! 





Complete outfit as 
above, enough for 25 
or more rich, brilliant 
monograms, postpaid, 
only $1.00. 


ne Puff box, in varie- 
\ \\ gated iridescent jade and 
‘\ white cellophane. Gaily 
colored butterfly, against 
J fluffy white background, 
undertransparenttop. { 
Permanently soil-proof. |} 
334 inches in diameter. Fine quality , 
velour powder puff included. Charming- |, 
ly inexpensive bridge prize. Complete, 
55c each; three for $1.45, postpaid. \\ 
> Send your order before De- || 
Fine cember 20th, with $1.00, | 
prize and get, fully prepaid, | 
or new “moderne” candle | 
stick, with wood candle, 19 
gift 
exclusive 


in. high, very unique, our 
design, as illustrated. 

Colors, brush, directions, etc., are 

included. 


Be sure to ask for 100-page catalog, 
free! New ideas for gifts. Hundreds 
of illustrations. Suggestions and 
novelties of all kinds. Usual low 
prices that always feature Thayer 


& Chandler crings. FREE! 
Send order today! 


THAYER & CHANDLER 


Box M-20 913 W. Van Buren Street, Chicago 




















What a pleasure it is 
when you have a Trimble 
Bathinette. This combi- 
nation baby bath of soft 
rubberi fabric, with 
dressing table of heavy 
duck protects both Moth- 
er and Baby. So light 
it may be carried any- 
where. Prevents stooping 
or straining. Folds to 6 
inches a 


cles handy 
Xmas gift 
many colors. Sold by de- 
Partment stores and spe- 
cialty shops Insist on 
Trimble Quality. “‘Nurs- 
eryland” a valuable lit- 
tle book on nursery care 
free on request 


E. M. Trimble Mfg. Co., 163 Jay St., Rochester, N. Y. | 
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-Bottle-Ki t} 


STERILIZER AND A new used in pre- 
paring and guarding baby's food. Quickiy sterilizes hotties and nipples. No 
muss or fuss. Carry 6 feedings safely anywhere. Particulars frec 


THERMA PRODUCTS CO. Dept. 12, 1136 Obie Building, Toledo, Ome 











Rhoda 


(Continued from page 36) 


| proud of it, though why, she wondered, was the 

chair that was obviously his placed on the 
wrong side of his desk, not where he could 
watch the leaping artificial flames, but with his 
back to them? Perhaps he’d got used to them 
and liked now to watch the wondering admira- 
tion in the faces of his successive visitors. 

The artlessness of this bit of vulgarity 
amused her so much that she forgot to be fright- 
ened. The consequence was that she was 
smiling a little and almost her normal, confident 

| self when the door opened and Mr. Forster, 
| supported by one of his canes and on the arm of 
| the man in the blue serge suit, came into the 
| room. 

| He paused just inside the door for a sharp, 
faintly-puzzled look at her, as if he’d expected 
his appearance to produce some sensation that 
hadn’t come off. Then he gave away what had 
been in his mind by saying, 

“We've already met today, you see.” 

“Yes,” she answered a little vaguely, “I 
know.” 

The puzzle that had again come up sharply 
in her own mind was why he should have taken 
her being here for granted. She couldn’t talk 

| to him, though, during his slow, painful progress 
across the room toward the big chair she’d cor- 
| rectly assumed was his. After he was seated, 
he indicated the chair at the end of the desk, 
| facing the imitation fire, as the one he wanted 
| her to take. Then he said to his attendant: 

“That’s all; you needn’t wait. I shan’t want 
you until I ring.” 

Was it pure imagination on her part, or had 
he given that order as if he meant something 

special by it? 


HE man’s going was, as before, noiseless, 

and since Forster didn’t immediately speak 
to her after he’d gone out, it seemed almost as if 
he were waiting for something. The intensity 
of the silence again became noticeable and 
frightened her a little. He may have observed 
this, for he finally said in a low, husky voice: 
very sensitive to sound—don’t like 
sudden noises or loud voices. I’ve got this 
room practically sound-proof. That’s a felt 
ceiling up there, though you wouldn’t know 
it. What do you think of my open fire?” 

It amused her that he should come to it so 
directly, and she smiled as she said, 

“It’s very clever.” 

“You got on to it, did you? You're a smart 
girl. It’s fooled lots of people for longer than 
| you’ve been in here. I like the looks of an 

open fire. It makes a room seem homelike, 
but they’re too noisy and too dirty. Not 
scientific either. This room is always per- 
fectly warmed without it. Been admiring my 
| pictures?” 
| “Yes,” she said politely. “I think they’re 
wonderful.” But she felt that was a little 
inadequate, so she took a chance and added, 
“And they must have cost a perfect fortune.” 

It was the right note. He seemed genuinely 
pleased. “You've got a real eye,” he said ap- 
provingly. ‘“That’s what they did. That’s a 
Rubens over there, and the one next to it is a 
Titian. Absolutely genuine, both of them. Yes, 
it’s a nice room. I spend most of my time in 
here, though I’ve got plenty more. Fourteen in 
| all,in this apartment. Anytime I want to enter- 

tain company, I’m equipped to do it. Without 
sending them downstairs into the hotel, either.” 
“It’s perfectly wonderful,” she said again, 
| rather feebly. 
| She felt it was better tactics to follow his 
lead, but she couldn’t keep this up indefinitely. 
| Luckily, the next thing he said was on a new 
|tack. “I suppose you’ve been wondering why 
| I sent for you.” 
| So he’d sent for her, had he? Most likely 











he’d left a message of some sort at the paper, 
which she’d have received if she’d gone back 
to work this afternoon. He thought she’d 
come in answer to that summons. Well, it 
' wouldn’t do any harm for the present to let 
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him go on thinking so. So her answer was 
merely a hesitating admission that she had 
wondered what he wanted of her. 

He seemed a little put out by the way she 
phrased it. 

“T don’t want anything of you at all,” he 
assured her earnestly. “The only thing I want 
is to do something for you. This is going to 
be the best thing you ever did, coming to see 
me.” 

Her intention was to look like a simple- 
minded child of three hearing about Santa 
Claus, but it was clear she wasn’t much of an 
actress, for he added instantly: 

“You look as if you didn’t quite believe that. 
Well, I don’t wonder, after all the hard times 
you must have had. But think, now. Didn't 
your father ever tell you anything about me?” 

The question strung her mind to the highest 
pitch of alertness. She answered it with cau- 
thous vagueness. 

“T don’t know. He may have.” 

“Well, of course,” he said, “you were a pretty 
small girl when I hired him. Let’s see, how 
old were you—when you left California, | 
mean.” 

“Twelve,” she told him. 

“It was four years your father worked for 
me, and it’s two since he died: six years. So 
you’re eighteen now. Well! Well! A grown- 
up young lady!—and he never told you any- 
thing about me at all?” 

“No,” she admitted, “I don’t think he did.” 

“T knew about you, though,” he said. “I 
even saw you a few times out walking with him 
in the park, and so on. I remember your red 
hair. The how I recognized you this morn- 
ing. And _ .no glad I found you at last. There 
have been times when I was about ready to 
give it up.” 

“Why,” she asked, “were you so anxious 
to find me?” 


H"™ SEEMED to regard the question as un- 

necessary, if not almost brutal. “Why?” he 
echoed. “Of course, I wanted to find you. I'd 
never have lost you if I hadn’t been sick myself 
when your father died. I was a mighty good 
friend to your father. You might say I was 
the only one he had. He was a fine man. 
Smart, too, there’s no denying that. Only 
not practical, and smartness don’t get you 
anywhere without that. 

“Still and all I didn’t complain. He’d have 
been working for me right now if he’d lived. 
So when I began to get better from my sick- 
ness and found out that his only child had 
gone off nobody knew where, I felt bad about it 
and began looking for her. And now I have 
found you, it’s a load off my mind, you might 
say. 

“And what I want to tell you is that you’ve 
found a friend, that’s the long and the short of it. 
I’m an old man, old enough to be your grand- 
father, and I’m still an old bachelor without 
chick nor child of my own. So I want you 
should feel you can come to me with any of 
your troubles; ask me for anything you want 
—within reason, that is. 

“T can give you a better job than you've got 
down there with the newspaper, where you'd 
get more money and wouldn’t have to work so 
hard. You could come here and do secretary 
work for me. Settle down and live right here, 
too. I mean that. You can go home and pack 
your trunks and move in here this afternoon. 
The fact is, it would suit me if you did that 
very thing.” 

Rhoda had to admit to herself that this was 
intrinsically a plausible explanation of his 
search for her. She had, as it proceeded, found 
herself wondering why she wasn’t believing 
a word of it. There was nothing about it she 
could disprove; there was only one thing she 
could confidently label as false—and this 
wasn’t logically important. He’d spoken of 
having hired her father—by implication for 
some permanent and not very important job, 
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since his impracticality would always keep him 
from getting anywhere. Still the generous Mr. 
Forster had never complained, and her father 
would still have been working for him if he 
had lived. 

She had known nothing of the nature of her 
father’s actual labors during those four years, 
but she did remember the passion that had in- 
spired them and the hope of sudden great for- 
tune that had still been burning in him the 
very night he died. He’d begged the doctor 
for enough of the drug to keep him going a 
few hours more. Those memories couldn’t 
be reconciled with the sort of job this man was 
talking about. 

Well, then, why had he gone out of his way 
to lie about it? That was the question in her 
mind when he wound up his speech with the 
suggestion that she pack up her trunks and 
move in to this palatial apartment of his this 
very afternoon—and the word “trunk” struck 
a spark from it. 

“Tt may be,”’ Claire had said at lunch in dis- 
cussing Forster’s reason for advertising for her, 
“that he thinks you’ve got some paper of your 
father’s that he wants,” but she’d added that 
she didn’t personally believe it was that. Was 
the addition made in simple, instinctive thrift 
in the matter of truth-telling or in furtherance 
of her own interests? Had Rhoda’s father been 
as near success the night he died as he believed 
he was? That would account for Forster’s 
lying about his job, for his belittling it all he 
could. 

There was a paper then, and Forster knew 
it and had been trying for nobody knew how 
long to get it, dangling his bait in the classified 
columns of the newspapers, meaning when he 
had found her to play the benevolent, grand- 
fatherly friend and steal it from her without 
ever letting her suspect her loss. But Claire 
knew about it, too, and Claire had found her 
first. Claire’s-scheme for getting the paper 
had failed, probably through the treachery of 


* her confederate, Max. 


But Forster hadn’t got it either, or he 
wouldn’t be sitting here now, telling her how 
kind he meant to be to her, urging her to go 
home and pack her trunks and come and make 
her home with him. 

She looked up at him now and found him 
staring at her with a look of consternation. 

“What's got into you?” he asked. “What 
are you thinking about, all of a sudden? What 
makes you look like that?” 

“I was thinking,” she said, “that even if I 
did come here to live, I couldn’t bring all my 
trunks. You see, the little hat trunk that had 
all my father’s papers in it was stolen while 
I was out at lunch today.” 


CHAPTER X 


GHE’D expected that statement to startle him, 

but she’d nowhere near guessed what the 
force of the explosion would be. The utter 
disintegration of panic that his whole appear- 
ance betrayed would have been ludicrous if 
it had not been revolting. He turned a sudden 
look over his shoulder as if he’d expected to 
see some accomplice of hers standing there. 
Then, turning back, he snarled, 

“Take your hands out of your pockets!” 

They had been in her pockets as they usually 
were when she had on this sports coat, and he 
had to repeat, “Take them out!” before she 
realized what he was afraid of. 

She folded them on the edge of his desk as 
she said, “I haven’t any revolver, and I didn’t 
come up to shoot you, Mr. Forster.” 

His face had gone a sickly, shiny yellow, but 
now the color began to come back into it. A 
door had opened, and the man in the blue serge 
Suit was in the room. 

moe sir?” he said interrogatively. 

‘I didn’t ring, Conley,” Forster told him 
without looking around. “Understand now, I 
shan’t want you until I ring.” 

It was precisely the same phrase, Rhoda 


Rhoda 


noted, that he’d used in dismissing the man the 
other time. It was no doubt a code order to 
station himself at some listening post where he 
could hear everything they said. Most likely 
it was because there was such a listening post 
that Forster had gone out of his way to tell 
her the room was sound-proof. Let him 
listen! She didn’t care. 

“You shouldn’t have shouted at me like 
that,” Forster went on querulously, when the 
door had closed behind his attendant. “TI told 
you I was sensitive to sudden sounds.” 

She might have raised her voice a little above 
normal conversational pitch, but she knew that 
wasn’t what had frightened him. However, she 
pretended to accept the explanation and said 
she was sorry. 

“What was it you were saying?” he asked. 
“That some trunk of yours had been stolen?” 

“Yes,” she said, “my hat trunk, while I was 
out at lunch. At least, I think that’s when it 
was. When I went back to the studio after 
lunch, about two o’clock, I found it gone.” 

“Went home after lunch, did you?” he asked 
with a sharp look at her. ‘What kind of hours 
do you keep on your job?” 

“T had this afternoon off,” she told him. 
“T didn’t go back to the paper at all.” 

“Well, then,” he demanded, “how did you 
get my message that you were to come up 
here and see me?” 


HE hadn’t foreseen the question, and her in- 

stinctively truthful answer was, “I didn’t.” 

“Well,” he persisted, “how did you know 
who I was or where I lived? What did you 
come here for?” 

She could see that he was getting frightened 
again. So she made her answer as reassuring 
and conciliatory as she could. 

She smiled at him as she said: “It’s rather 
complicated. I came here without having 
planned to, and I was surprised when I found 
you were expecting me. I didn’t know any- 
thing about you until last night. Even then 
I hadn’t decided to answer the advertisement. 
I didn’t connect you with my father, you see, 
nor know that you’d been his friend. Well, 
last night I got a letter from a woman I'd never 
heard of before, asking me to lunch with her 
today. She said she’d known my father well 
and had something important to talk to me 
about. I went to lunch with her to find out 
what it was. What she seemed interested in | 
was my father’s papers, whether he’d left 
any and whether I had destroyed them. I told 
her I hadn’t; I’d kept them all together in a 
trunk. She said she’d given him a letter to 
keep for her, and now she wanted it back. She 
suggested that I take her home with me—to 
my rooms, you know—and let her help me find 
it. I told her that that wasn’t necessary, but 
that I'd find it for her if I could. When I said 
that, she excused herself from the lunch table 
to go out and telephone. When she came back, 
she kept talking and ordering more food so that | 
I couldn’t get away. When I finally got away | 
and went home, I found that the trunk with 
my father’s papers in it was gone.” | 

His little gimlet eyes had' been boring right 
into her all the while she talked. Now, 
first pause, he barked out, 

“Who was this woman?” 

“She told me,” Rhoda answered, “that her 
name was Claire Cleveland.” 

A sudden suffusion of blood in his face 
turned it purple. He beat feebly but furiously 
upon his desk with a loosely-clenched hand. 
“So you’ve joined up with that blackmailing | 
harpy, have you?” he said. 

“T haven’t joined up with her at all,” Rhoda | 
retorted. “I’ve just been telling you I think | 
she stole my trunk.” 

“What if she did?” he snarled at her. 
“What's that got to do with me?” 

“Of course, I don’t know,” Rhoda admitted, | 
“that it has anything to do with you. But | 
she talked to me about you quite a lot at | 
lunch—after she’d come back from the tele- | 
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N the mind of the average young 

woman there can be no com- 
promise upon the smartness of her 
footwear. 
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Rhoda 


phone, that is. She said she’d seen your ad- 
vertisement for me in the newspaper.” 

He pounced upon her here with a question. 
“My advertisement? How did she know it was 
mine? It wasn’t signed. Come to that, how 
did you know, yourself?” 

“‘A friend of mine on the paper found out for 
me,” Rhoda said. “But I was wrong in saying 
that Claire knew. She said she thought it 
probably was you. 

“Call her Claire, do you,” he commented, 
“when you never saw her before today?” 

This slip rattled Rhoda. She'd been aware 
| of it as it left her tongue. “She asked me to 

call her that,” she explained, “and I did, 
| though I hated to because I hated her. And the 
| real reason I came to see you was because she 

urged me so strongly not to. I thought she 
must have some reason of her own for not 


wanting me to come.” 
lr WAS plain that he didn’t think much of this 

explanation. ‘What reasons did she give,” 
he demanded, “why you shouldn’t answer the 
ad-— supposing it was mine?” 

“She said,”’ Rhoda told him steadily, “that 
you’d been the cause of all her trouble. She 
said you were a terrible person that liked 
to get young girls.” 
| He broke in with an ugly laugh. “And on 
the strength of that you thought you’d come.” 

Rhoda felt her face burning and didn’t 
know whether her voice would obey her or not, 
but she answered the sneer as if it had been 
a real question. “I thought she was lying. I 
didn’t think you were like that. I’d seen you 
this morning when you took us down to work 
in your car.” 

“How did you know that was me?” 

“She said you walked with two canes, and I'd 
seen them in the corner of the limousine.” 

He dismissed that explanation with a mere 
snort of contempt. “Well, go on,” he com- 
manded. ‘“‘What else did she tell you?” 

“She told me that you'd been in business, in 
a way, with my father, and that you'd played 
some sort of trick on him. She spoke as if she 
knew all about it, but she didn’t tell me what 
it was. At least—’’ She broke off there as a 
result of a sudden confusion of memory. 

Forster noted it at once. “What’s the mat 
ter?” he asked sardonically. “Just found some- 
thing about your story that doesn’t fit?” 
| “Hers didn’t very well,”” Rhoda explained. 
| “Perhaps there were two tricks. She spoke of 
one as if she really knew all about it. But the 
only one she told me anything about was one 
| she only guessed you had any thing to do with. 
She said it was her personal opinion that you 
were responsible for my father’s trouble out in 
| California.” 
| “California!” 
her. 

She glanced toward the door, expecting to 
|see Conley appear again, but he didn’t. And 
| indeed, after this explosion, Forster seemed 
| more angry than frightened. 
“Now I know you’re lying,” 
he got his breath. 
| worked in my office. 





He fairly yelped the word at 


he said when 
“This Cleveland woman 
For a while she was my 
|private secretary. Then I found out what 
sort she was and fired her. She may have 
known that McFarland was working for me, 
but I don’t believe it. I don’t believe she ever 
| saw him in her life. Anyhow, she didn’t know 
he came from California. She didn’t know 
| that until you told her about it while you were 
working up this plan between you to blackmail] 


me. Come across now! Tell me the whole 
story, and I'll let you go. But if I catch you 
in any more lies, you'll spend the night in 


jail. And to begin with,” he wound up after 
a long stare into her face, “who are you, 
anyway?” 

Bewildered now by the suddenness of his 


attack, she could only echo in amazement, 
“Yes. And for that matter,’”’ he went on, 


| 
ae am 1?” 


|“how old are you? Eighteen, you say. Sure 


you weren’t eighteen six years ago? Thought 
you'd cooked up something pretty good, did 
you, when you got together and sw: upped 
stories with a discharged employee of mine, 
faked up the red hair, and came around here 
pretending to be Rhoda McFarland?” 

“IT am Rhoda McFarland,” she told him 
furiously. “I don’t know who you think I am. 
I don’t know what you’re talking about.” 

I don’t mind telling you what I’m talking 
about. I’m talking about what happened to 
Professor McFarland six years ago, when he 
got on a train here in Chicago to go back to the 
coast. He'd been East to read a paper before 
the Oil Chemists’ institute, and he found a 
young girl on the train right across the aisle 
from him crying because she’d had her pocket- 
book stolen after she’d got on the train. 

“He was sorry for her and paid her fare, Pull- 
man and all, so they wouldn’t put her off the 
train. According to his story, that was all he 
did. And she promised him her friends would 
pay him back the money as soon as she got to 
the coast. But what she did was to make a 
complaint before the District Attorney out 
there that he’d taken advantage of her. 

“He claimed it was a frame-up, and when it 
went to trial the jury acquitted him, although 
he couldn’t show any reason why any one 
should want to frame him that way, and no 
one else could either. And the scandal of the 
trial cost him his job at the university. 

“So he came back here and told me his story, 
and I believed him and gave him a job. He 
felt disgraced about it. He was like a man 
hiding out from the police; didn’t want any- 
body to know who he was or what he was 
doing. Well, I could see how he felt, so I never 
told a soul anything about it. I even paid him 
his wages in cash every week. 

“Claire Cleveland couldn’t have found out 
anything about him, even if she’d tried to 
He never came near my office nor where I lived. 
He worked at a place I fixed up for him, and! 
used to go around there once a week to see how 
he was getting on and to pay him his money 
I’m dead sure he never told his daughter any- 
thing about that California mess. She was 
nothing but a kid. He’d have kept it from her 
if he’d been telling everybody else in sight. 

“So when you said that Claire Cleveland 
was talking to you about what happened to 
McFarland out in California, I’d have known 
you were lying even if you hadn’t given your- 
self away by other things. And if you want to 
know who I think you really are, I don’t mind 
telling you that, either. I believe you’re the 
one person alive today who really knows 
whether Walter McFarland was telling the 
truth or not.” 


UN TIL he’d finished, she hadn’t seen what he 

was driving at. And when she did, she could 
do sething but stare at him, confounded by the 
mere monstrousness of his mistake. To com- 
plete her discomfiture she found she was be- 
ginning to cry. Silly, unwanted tears were 
welling up in her eyes anyhow and blurring 
her sight of him. 

“You can cry, can you? Well, it worked 
with him, but it won’t with me. So you may 
as well—” 

He broke off there, and what had interrupted 
him both made her blink away her tears and 
checked their coming. In any other mood it 
would have made her laugh. A sort of little 
trap-door in the front of Napoleon’s bust 
had silently fallen forward and revealed, as he 
reached toward it, a telephone instrument in 
side. It was the same sort of silly, expensive 
nonsense as the artificial fire. He’d probably 
have explained it, if he’d been in the mood for 
explaining, by saying that he didn’t want to 
be startled by the sudden jangle of the tele- 
phone bell. 

He seemed rather startled, though, by the 
message he was getting. ‘“What’s that?” he 
barked. ‘Who does he say he is?” 

He shot a sharp look at ‘her when he got the 
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Rhoda 


answer to the question, as though he sus- 
pected her of having had something to do with 
ad that telephone call. 

“All right,” he said, after listening for a 


where her father had worked. Had she really | 
worked for him there—evenings, as she said she | 
had? It was possible, but it didn’t seem prob- 
able. At any rate, it was flatly unbelievable 











| 
> minute, “‘I’ll see him, but not in here. Have that he would have confided to her at those | ; 
. him shown up to the library. I'll see him times, as she said he had, the story of his| § 
™ there. And find DeGraw and tell him I want California disaster. And yet it was clear that 
ne him.” she knew about that. She’d spoken of it with 
; He put the telephone back in Napoleon’s easy, unguarded familiarity. She’d spoken of 
. swelling bosom and clicked the little trap- the trial and the sensation that it created. 
“4 door shut upon it. Then he pressed an electric There’d been hardly anything else in the | 
he button on his desk. sac papers at the time, she said—at least, in the | 
4 “I’m going to leave you here for a while,” he San Francisco papers. 
said to Rhoda, “to think things over, and Rhoda sat erect and held her breath. Why, | 
1 you'd better think straight, if you can. I’m why hadn’t she caught that slip at the time? 
le going to get this Cleveland woman. I’ve got All it meant, all it could possibly mean, was | 
. her now, as far as that goes. But I’ve got that Claire had read about it in the San| 
af nothing personal against you. And if you Franciscopapers. She’d been in San Francisco, | 
I can make up your mind, by the time I come then, during the trial. She hadn’t said so. | 
he back, to come through clean and tell me the She hadn’t meant to give that away. She’d | 
he whole conspiracy, I'll let you go. Meanwhile pretended that she’d heard this story from 
id you can stay here and be as comfortable as you Walter McFarland’s own lips, long afterward, 
; can. It won’t do you any good to try to get here in Chicago. Of course! Claire Cleveland 
; away or to make a row. You could holler your was the girl on the train. ; é ) : <a 
ut head off in here, and nobody would pay any Strangely enough, the first feeling which this beatte area —s 
attention to you. Not even hear you, for that conclusion brought her was one of immense ! by Braeburn a ei be = Cie 
it matter.” relief, like waking up from a long nightmare. — . 


She had always been sure of her father’s recti 
tude; sure that the storm of scandal that had 
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H's ring had been answered while he was 

speaking, not by Conley, but by a sort of 
overgrown page in livery. He now helped the 
old man to his feet and conducted him to the 
door Rhoda had come in by. 

Rhoda sank back in her chair too limp to 
obey her rather weak impulse to try to dart 
out of that room before they should have time 
to lock her up in it. 

What possessed her mind was the story 
Forster had been telling her about the girl he’d 
preposterously taken her to be. Did he really 
believe that? Was there a scrap of genuine 
doubt in his mind that she was Walter McFar- 
land’s daughter? Wasn’t the whole thing a 
bluff to put her on the defensive and frighten 
her into doing, eventually, whatever it was 
that he wanted her to do? 

But she found she couldn’t believe it. He 
wasn’t a much better actor than she was. His 
manner, while he had been trying to convince 
her that he had been led by nothing but dis- 
interested benevolence in trying to find her, 


broken over him had been undeserved. But 
now, having heard the story for the first time, 
she was sure of it in a new way. She could 
face it now. She could talk to Martin about 
it. She was possessed by a confident certainty 
that her father had been the object of a con- 
spiracy, and that she had sat at lunch today 
with one of the conspirators. 

She recalled her first impression of Claire, 
her momentary belief that she couldn’t be the 
woman because she looked rather nice, and 
young—not much over twenty. Six years ago, 
she could have looked convincingly like an in- 
nocent young girl crying forlornly over the 
loss of her ticket and her money and the pros 
pect that they’d put her off the train. She had 
something of that look left even now. Martin 
had described her as looking younger than her 
voice sounded. Why hadn’t her voice given 
her away to Walter McFarland? Well, per- 
haps the silver plating hadn’t begun to wear 
away, six years ago. 
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nd had been sleek and sly, utterly unconvincing. Had she hated the job they’d given her to do? Zephyr yarns,—they have the 

a“ e Three times during their talk she had startled Had the abstracted kindliness which Rhoda right weight and texture with- 

a f him into explosions of uncontrolled fright or remembered so well on the rather rare occasions out bulk. Warm in winter and 

4 ' anger: when she had mentioned the theft of when her childish troubles had evoked it, the cool in summer. 

nd | the hat trunk; when she had spoken Claire absence of all suspicious or even self-protecting 

nt Dinan Ale ; then ashe ferre sstions, the total failure of her arts t se . . 

{ Cleveland’s name; and when she had referred questions, the total failure 1er arts to rouse > ' 

the ¥ to what had happened to her father in Cali- him to take even a greedy look at her, wakened Economical; Very! Children 

~ fornia. in her any pity or even the reluctance of a outgrow these suits they wear 

- The first two times he had seemed more faint distaste. She'd gone ahead and done her so well. Always neat and 
frightened than angry, like an animal starting deadly work of betrayal anyhow, but not, “dressy” whether worn for 


back at a trap. But the last time he hadn’t 
been frightened at all. Indeed, his anger had 
seemed to carry with it a relief from his former 
fear, as if she’d given herself away, and he’d 
perceived at last that what he’d been fright- 
ened about wasn’t true. And that must mean 
that he didn’t believe it possible that Claire 
Cleveland could have known anything about 
the California episode. 

She found herself accepting what he’d told 
her about that as the truth. Some of the other 
things he’d told her, she knew to be true. Her 
father had been paid every week regularly, 
through the whole four years they’d lived at 
the hotel, in cash. Forster wouldn’t have 
known that unless he’d paid him himself, or it 
wasn’t likely that he would. What he’d said 
about her father’s feeling disgraced and having 
lived practically in hiding was confirmed, too, 
by innumerable memories of his having cau- 
tioned her not to talk to people or answer their 
questions, or make friends with them. It 
was likely that Forster had guarded his secret, 
though perhaps for reasons he didn’t avow, 
as carefully as he said he had. 


Rhoda believed, without a sense of the fine 
quality of the man she ruined and of the infamy 
of the plot she had consented to. 


HE had said at lunch today that while a 

pretty girl could “get” almost any man, 
there were a few men who were different, and 
she “believed” that Walter McFarland was one 
of them. She had also stated her “belief” that 
he was innocent; that “they had put some- 
thing over on him.” 

Of course, it was hard to tell where the truth 
left off and where the lies began. Her pro- 
fessed hatred of Forster was true, though as 
yet specifically unaccounted for. She had 
tried to convince Rhoda, though with a sus- 
picious insistence upon her own lack of knowl- 
edge, that Forster was the person primarily 
responsible for the plot against her father. 

That felt like the truth, though it obviously 
wasn’t. Forster had stopped being frightened 
and had burst into a rage of pure relief when 
she had told him that Claire had said that. 
That had been what had finally convinced him 
that she herself had been lying all along. It 
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But Claire Cleveland, somehow, had found 
the secret out. She’d spoken with perfect 
confidence of the laboratory on Erie Street 


had even led him really to believe—anyhow 
the belief had seemed real—that she herself 
had been the girl on the train. That disposed 
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Rhoda 


of the possibility that he could be the man who 
had compelled, or persuaded, or coldly hired 
Ciaire. 

And yet he couldn't be left out of the pat- 
tern altogether. He had advertised for Rhoda 
McFarland, and no one but an idiot could 
doubt—after seeing him and hearing him talk 
—that he had done so in the furtherance of 
some mean purpose of his own. Claire, who 
had once been his private secretary, and Max 
Lewis, who was his nephew, knew, or thought 
they knew, what that purpose was, and had 
tried to forestall him by finding her first. It 
was her father’s papers Claire had tried to get a 
chance to rummage through, and at her own 
mention to Forster of the theft of those papers 
he had started as if she had drawn a revolver on 
him. 

There must be something among those 
papers that he wanted pretty badly; something 
that had nothing to do with the California 
episode, but with the work he had done here 
in Chicago. Was there, or did Forster believe 
there was, among her father’s papers some 
precious secret formula? Was that what with 
his dying breath he’d tried to tell her about? 
And was that what Claire and Max had been 
trying to steal so that they could sell it to 
Forster on their own terms? Was the con- 
spiracy to ruin her father at the university an 
entirely unrelated thing except for the coinci 
dence of Claire’s connection with it? That 
seemed unlikely, but it was the only way the 
story made sense. 

For a long time, yet without any conscious 
ness that it was long, as abstracted and relaxed 
as if she had been safe at home waiting for 
Babe to come back and help her get dinner, 
she sat brooding over her father’s story, recall 
ing lost memories, piecing the strange fabric 
together. 

But at last, with a start, she sat erect. What 
should she do when Forster came back to 
question her further? Stick to the truth, which 
she wouldn’t be able to make him believe? If 
he were honestly convinced that she was an 
impostor and a confederate of the Cleveland 
woman’s, she was in for a pretty bad time when 
he came back. If only she’d thought of tele- 
phoning to Martin before coming up here! 


ER thoughtful gaze came suddenly into 

focus upon the bust of Napoleon. If she 
could find the way to open that little trap-door, 
she might be able to telephone to Martin now. 
Where would he be? It was too late, wasn’t it, 
to find him at the paper? A glance at her 
wrist-watch changed to an incredulous stare. 
| It couldn’t be half-past six, could it? That 
| disposed of any possibility of finding him at 
|the paper. Babe would be at home, though, 
| by now, and she might be able to get word to 
him. That was the thing to try, anyhow. 

It must have been some sort of electrical 
connection that opened the little trap-door. 
There must be a button somewhere within 
easy reach that Forster could press when he 
wanted to telephone. She went over and sa‘ 
down in his chair and looked about. it 
wouldn’t do to press the wrong button. She 
studied Napoleon intently. He had several 
buttons, but none of them looked as if it 
pushed in. And the only button in sight on 
the desk was the one Mr. Forster had pushed 
in summoning the overgrown page boy to help 
him out of his chair. 

It was exasperating to be baffled by a small 
thing like this. She was guiltily restless, too, 
sitting in that chair. She couldn’t help won 
dering whether some one mightn’t silently 
have entered the room from one of those tw» 
doors behind her. She could almost feel the 
gaze of a pair of eyes boring into her back, and 
at last, half involuntarily, she started to turn 
and see. As she did so her knee came in con- 
tact with the inner face of one of the pedestals 
to the desk, and the little trap-door fell for- 
ward. She had found the telephone button by 
pure accident 


Heartened by this bit of good luck, she 
picked up the telephone and, speaking as sofj 
as she could, asked for an outside line and ga, 
the studio number. The luck held. Babe's 
voice answered almost instantly. She asked 
if Babe knew where Martin was, and gave a 
gasp of relief on being told that he was right 
there in the studio. But why was he so long 
about coming? Why didn’t he hurry? 

From where she sat in Forster’s chair she 
faced the principal door, the one she had come 
in by. She was still waiting for Martin’s voice 
to come over the phone, when she saw this door 
being quietly pushed open. The man who 
came in wasn’t Conley, as she’d expected it to 
be, but Max Lewis. His look of astonishment 
when he saw her sitting in his uncle’s chair 
would have been ludicrous if it had not been 
followed so quickly by a glare of anger. 

“You're here, are you?” he said huskily. 
added, “Put up that phone!” and snatching 
the door shut behind him, he bore furiously 
down upon her to enforce his command. ? 

She didn’t obey him. She clung to the in- 
strument and tried to say, in the hope that 
Martin was near enough to hear, “I’m at 
Forster’s, at the Worcester Hotel.” But before 
her tight throat could utter the words, Max 
had got the telephone away from her, and one 
of his thick, beefy hands was over her mouth, 
his thumb and forefinger pinching her nostrils 
together so that she couldn’t breathe at all. 


He 


CHAPTER XI 


H® HELD her so until he had replaced the 

telephone in Napoleon’s chest and shut 
the little trap-door upon it. Then he released 
her, saying as he did so, 

“You can yell if you like, but it won’t do 
you any good in this room.” He was still 
standing over her so that she couldn’t get up 
out of the heavy chair. “What I ought to do,” 
he concluded, glowering down upon her, “‘is to 
wring your neck.” 

She loathed him. His bull-like bulk op- 
pressed her, and some perfumery about him 
made her feel a little sick. That hand, that he 
had pressed over her mouth, had been washed 
with heavily-scented soap. The least repulsive 
thing about him was the obviously genuine 
rage he was in. And yet, formidable as she 
perceived him to be, she wasn’t really afraid of 
him. 

It came to her that down inside, he himself 
was frightened; bewildered, anyhow, like a bull 
with a lot of darts in his shoulders, gazing 
about the ring not knowing exactly who his 
enemy was. They shut their eyes when they 
charged, she’d heard. If she could just keep 
out of his way. Anyhow it was plain he didn't 
quite know what he wanted to do with her. If 
he’d really meant to resort to physical violence, 
he’d have gone on with it while he still had hold 
of her, instead of letting her go. She scrubbed 
her lips vigorously with her handkerchief 
before she spoke. 

“I wish you’d sit down where I can see you,” 
she said, “‘and tell me why you think you ought 
to wring my neck. I haven’t done you any 
harm that I know of.” 

He didn’t sit down, nor did he answer her 
question, but at last, angrily and uncertainly, 
he walked away a few paces before he turned 
again to glare at her. 

She repeated her question in a simpler form. 
“What harm do you think I’ve done you?” 

“What did you come here for?”’ he asked. 

“Unless to make trouble for me,’”’ sne sup- 
posed he meant. She looked at him thought- 
fully and decided to chance planting another 
dart in him. 

“You mean,” she said, “you’re afraid I’ve 
come to tell your uncle that I think you stole 
my three hundred dollars and my trunk.” 

His face turned crimson, and he lowered his 
head. It needed all the resolution she had to 
keep sitting quietly in her chair, but she 
managed it. 
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/ THINK of singing as a 


complete art. Yet to me the 
human voice, divine as it is, is 
not sufficient unto itself. In 
grand opera, flute or piano 
trill cadenzas with the color- 
atura; the full orchestra thun- 
ders the chords of a chorus. 
Opera stars do not sing alone. 

If accompaniment is important in opera, it is 
vital in concert work. Here the singer relies en- 
tirely on the piano. Only when the piano's tone 
harmonizes completely with the singer's voice 
do you have that “‘sweetest strain'’—‘‘a song 
in which the singer has been lost."’ 

I realized this during my concert tours on the 
Continent. But it was not until after my arrival 
in America that I found the piano which pos- 
sesses this sympathetic tonal quality in the 
highest degree—the Knabe. When first I heard 
it, I was startled, so humanly eloquent was it. 
In its warm, rich tone, I seemed to hear myself 
singing. And soon I was singing. But I did not 
sing alone. The voice of the Knabe rose with 
my own and blended into it. My solo was a duet 
—and our duet was a solo. 

Since then the Knabe has been my closest 
musical companion. It sings with me in my 
home in Vienna, and in my home in New York. 
It appears with me on the Metropolitan stage, 
and on the concert platform. And whatever I 
sing, the Knabe seems to express my emotion 
with a delicacy that defines every subtle shade 
of feeling. So the Knabe has become to me not 
only a perfect accompanist, but an inspiration, 


too, ever urging me to sing my best. 
oa er 
Madame ] 
can mirrot your 
Knabe—the humanly sympat 


its tone. Then you will know why Jeritza chose 
it—why Ponselle, Martinelli and, many others 
have chosen it, too. Why it is the official piano 
of the Metropolitan Opera Company. Why it 
is the ideal piano for your home. 

A 10% down payment places the Knabe in your home 
—you have years to pay the balance. Prices from $875 
to $2,500. With the Ampico, from $1,800 to $4,500. 
Knabe period models in grand pianos, from $1,500 


Wan. Knase & Co. 
NEW YORK BALTIMORE 
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He was almost inarticulate with fury, but 
finally he managed to stutter: “I don’t know 
| what you’re talking about. Neither do you. 
But that’s one thing you’ve done. You've 
| talked too much already.” 
| Again, after a moment’s thought, she saw 
what he meant and planted another dart in 
| him. 
| “You've talked with Claire, then,” she de- 
clared, “since I saw her this afternoon.” 

This time he was completely speechless. He 
was visibly trying to see how she had arrived 
at that, but his mind wasn’t equal to it. 

“If you didn’t take my trunk,” she added, 
| “I’m sorry I told her I thought you did.” 

“Never mind about that,” he said. “What 
did you come here for?” 

She decided to evade that. 
for me,” she told him. 


“Your uncle sent 


F SHE’D been a practised deceiver, she’d 

|~ have stopped there. Not being one, she felt 

that the explanation sounded rather bare and 
| added to it: “I don’t know how he found out 
| where I lived. Did you tell him? Because, of 
| course, you did find out from Babe.” 
| She noted that this observation of hers didn’t 
sting him at all. It seemed almost as if it had 
given him an idea. He came now and sat down 
| in the chair that she had sat in during the talk 
| with Forster. 
“No,” he said, “I didn’t tell him, but I hap- 
| pen to know how he found out.” 

He didn’t offer to tell how he knew, and 

Rhoda refrained from asking. 

“T guess I’m beginning to catch on to some 
| other things too,” he went on, still eyeing her 
intently. ‘‘She’s quite some girl, that Babe 
Jennings. How long have you known her?” 

“Quite a while,’”’ Rhoda told him. 

“Got sort of an idea she’s a friend of yours, 
haven’t you?”’ 

“No,” Rhoda answered, “I know she is.”’ 

He gave a short laugh. “Did you know,” 
he asked, “that she left for New York this 
afternoon on the Pennsylvania Limited?”’ 

She smiled as she shook her head. 

“Well,” he asserted, “I saw her off on that 

train, myself.” 

| It was obvious, now, what he was getting at, 
but the lie was so childish that she almost 
| laughed as she said, 

“That’s very interesting.’ 
| “Don’t you believe it?” 
“No.” 

Her skepticism didn’t seem to irritate him. 
| He stared at her thoughtfully a few seconds 
and then said: 

“Well, maybe I’ve got you all wrong. I 
| thought you and she were teamed up in this 
business. Now I’ve got a notion that she’s 
burnt you just like she did me. Only you don’t 
know it yet.” 

“How did she burn you?” Rhoda asked. 

“Never mind about that. That’s my end 

of it. Say, what kind of a trunk was it you 
lost? Because she took a trunk with her. I 
helped her check it.” 

“What sort of trunk was it that you checked?” 

Rhoda asked him. 

It didn’t seem possible that even he would 

be fool enough to fall into that trap 

He gave his answer a little uneasily 

I didn’t notice it especially,” he said. 
was sort of a square leather trunk.” 

She sat for a while in puzzled silence, gazing 

by preference at Napoleon rather than at Max. 
How could he have hoped she would believe 
a story like that? Why hadn’t he seemed more 
disappointed that she didn’t believe it? Was it 
possible that he really thought Babe had taken 
a train to New York? 

“When did all this happen?” she asked at 

last. “What time did the train leave?” 

“Five-thirty, from the Union Station. 

practically just come from there.”’ 

“What did she do? Call you up and ask you 
| to see her off?” 
| The question startled her a little as she asked 


“Why, 
“Tt 


I've 


Rhoda 


it. It made her think of the anonymous tele. 
phone message that had come to Claire Cleve. 
land just as Claire had locked her in the bath. 
room. 

It didn’t startle Max, for he answered 
readily enough, “‘No, I just happened to run 
across her there.” 

“So you helped her buy her ticket and check 
her trunk and then you saw her off on the 
train. And now you’ve heard my trunk has 
been stolen, you think that must be the one 
you checked?” 

“Well, it seems kind of queer, her going off 
to New York like that without letting you 
know anything about it. You said you'd lost 
some money, didn’t you? She’s got that, too, 
if you ask me. She certainly talked as if she 
had plenty. Said she’d been saving up for this 
bust for two years. She told me she was tak- 
ing her vacation late so that the big burg 
would be running full-time when she got there.” 

Involuntarily Rhoda started at that. Babe 
had been talking about that sort of vaca- 
tion ever since she and Rhoda had begun 
living together. She’d used that very phrase. 
Max couldn’t have made it up. He had met 
Babe at the station then, and she had made 
him think she was going to New York. 

Why? Why had she gone to the station? 
Why, for that matter, had Max gone there 
himself? Had he meant to go to New York 
on that train? With her three hundred dollars 
and her trunk? 

Well, how about Claire? Where did she 
come in? Or didn’t she come in? Had he 
ditched Claire, or tried to? Was that what the 
telephone message had been about? Never 
mind that now. Whatever Max had tried to 
do, he’d failed. Rhoda remembered how he'd 
looked when he came into the room. At that 
moment he had attributed his failure to her as 
well as to Babe. He’d been wrong about her. 
But had he been right about Babe? Had Babe 
really outwitted him and upset his plan? 

Max must have seen that he’d startled her 
and set her thinking. But, of course, he totally 
misjudged the direction of her thoughts. 

“Beginning to believe me now, are you?” he 
said. “Well, it’s about time.” 

“T wish you’d tell me,” she said, looking at 
him in as childlike manner as she could man- 
age, “what the terrible thing was that Babe 
did to you.” 

“Never mind about that!” he growled at her. 

“But I can’t help minding about it,” she 
persisted. “It must have been at the very 
last moment she did it to you, or you wouldn't 
have been so nice to her—seeing her off on the 
train and all.” 

“Get off it!” he shouted. “It’s no business of 
yours. You’ve got enough to worry about 
with what she did to you.” 

“T don’t think,” she told him cheerfully, 
“that I’ve anything to worry about at all. I 
think she’s got my trunk back. You see, I was 
talking to her on the telephone just now, when 
you came in here.” 


HIS proved one dart too many, and he came 

for her; not blindly, either. She perceived be- 
fore he spoke that he knew what he meant to 
do with her. He seized her arm with a wrench 
that made her want to cry out, and jerked her 
to her feet. 

“Get out of here!” he said. “TI’il make it 
worth your while to talk to me some other 
time, if you get out now before my uncle finds 
you here.” 

For an instant she stared up at him blankly, 
the realization breaking over her that he didn't 
know she'd already seen his uncle; that he 
thought she was voluntarily waiting for him. 

“All right,” she said, “I'll go. But you'll 
have to show me the way out.” 

He didn’t altogether release her, but his grip 
on her arm relaxed as he started leading her 
toward the door she had come in by. Half-way 
to it they were halted by Conley’s voice. He 
had come in by one of the smaller doors 
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flanking the fireplace at the other end of the 


room. 

“Drop it, Max!” he ordered. 

Max didn’t let go her arm, but he stopped 
and turned, with a defiant scowl, upon the 
detective. Conley came up to them briskly. 

“Let the girl alone,”’ he continued. ‘She’s 
no affair of yours. Mr. Forster wants Her 
to wait here.” 

Now Max did let go her arm, but it wasn’t 
in obedience to Conley’s order. “Lay off it,” 
he said. “You aren’t in on this. This young 
lady’s a friend of mine, and now she’s talked 
to me, she doesn’t want to see C. J.” 

Conley agreed with a grin. “I guess she 
doesn’t. But she don’t leave this room until 
the boss comes back.” 

Glancing up at Max, Rhoda could see that 
that word, “back” troubled him, though he 
hadn’t yet made out the implication in it. 

“Look here!” he shouted. ‘You'll lose your 
job if you keep butting in like this.” 

“Who'll get it?’ Conley inquired ironically. 
“You?” 

Rhoda started for the door at that, and she 
kept on going, though he barked at her, 

“Come back here, you!” 

She was aware that Max interposed to check 
Conley’s rush for her. The last thing she heard, 
before she closed the door after her, was the 
thud of a heavy blow, and she inferred from the 
fact that she wasn’t immediately pursued 
that the recipient of it must have been Conley. 

She walked—it seemed safer somehow than 
breaking into a run—down the broad corridor 
and around the corner, retracing her way in, 
although it was a stairway she hoped to find 
rather than the elevator, since she knew she’d 
never have the nerve to press a button and 
stand waiting for it to come up. However, 
by almost unbelievable good luck, she found 
the elevator already there waiting for her, with 
both its own door and the outer guard gate 
standing wide open. 

There was no attendant there. It was one of 
those mysterious little elevators you were sup- 
posed to run yourself. She hadn’t an idea how 
they worked, but she stepped inside, swiftly 
scrutinized the little row of push buttons, and 
pressed the one marked “Down.” There was 
a faint, protesting buzz, but nothing happened. 
In less desperate haste she might have re- 
flected that an automatic clevator which could 
descend its shaft while its guard gate stood 
open would be a veritable death trap, but on 
the verge of panic as she was, she couldn’t 
think at all. 

Then she heard a door open somewhere and 
stepped back into the corridor, poised for 
flight but not knowing which way to flee. The 


Rhoda 


door was one she could see, though it was a 
little way around the corner. The overgrown 
page was holding it open, if she could judge 
from the glimpse she got of a green sleeve and 
brass buttons. Was that room the library, and 
was Forster’s visitor on the point of leaving 
at last? What if she stayed where she was and 
went down in the elevator when he did? They 
wouldn’t dare try to detain her by force with 
the stranger looking on. 

But just as she reached that decision, a big, 
booming voice swept over her and, even before 
she consciously recognized it or took any mean- 
ing from what it said, all but paralyzed her with 
childish terror. 

“. . . Very well. But I warn you, you are 
making a serious mistake. I shall find her in 


spite of you, and if necessary, in spite of herself. | 


She is a minor, and I am her guardian—in 
effect, at any rate. Her interests are in my 
hands, and I shall protect them. Good day!” 
It was six years since she had heard those 
heavy, menacing tones. They nad last come to 
her ears through the thin walls of their Cali- 
fornia bungalow. Only that time her father 
had been there to tell the speaker to go to hell. 
It was her uncle, William Royce—the ogre! 


She fled now, as a child would, running | 


blindly down one corridor, up another, turn- 
ing corners at random. There must be a stair- 
way somewhere. 

She was just getting over this panic and be- 
ginning to try to feel ashamed of it, when it 
was renewed by the sound of heavy, and to her 
ears ogre-ish, footsteps coming briskly along 
the transverse corner which she was approach- 
ing. 


which stood ajar. In another two seconds 


the footsteps would have reached the corner | 


and she’d be seen. Instinctively she pushed 
open the door and stepped into the room it 
gave upon. 

The room was dark, but she perceived at 
once it wasn’t empty, since a woman’s silhou- 
ette was visible against one of the windows. 
Evidently the woman hadn’t heard her come in, 
since she neither spoke nor moved. 

But the footsteps which had frightened 
Rhoda were now just outside the door and 
pausing there. The man was coming in, too. 
She wasn’t cornered yet, however, for another 
door communicating with the adjoining room 
stood open, too, and she retreated through it 
just before the man, now in the first room, 
switched on the light. 

The next moment she heard Max Lewis de- 
manding angrily, ““What the devil are you 
doing here?” 

He hadn’t seen her, though; he was speaking 
to the woman. 


(To be continued) 


The Sixth-Year Molars 


(Continued from page 08) 


need for something hard to chew at each meal. 

Fourth, by keeping the teeth clean. We do 
this through the automatic cleansing which 
teeth get through the chewing of crisp, hard 
substanc es; by brushing the teeth; and by 
rinsing the mouth after eating anything sweet. 
_ Toothbrushes are often a source of danger 
if kept moist and away from air and sun. 

Bicarbonate of soda, milk of magnesia, and a 
plain white soap are satisfactory substitutes 
for the more highly flavored dentifrices. 

It is also wise to use either an alkaline mouth 
wash or a solution of salt and water to rinse 
the mouth occasionally. 

Children need supervision in their tooth 
brushing, as they rarely reach the surfaces of 
the back teeth. They often brush the teeth 
nan excess of zeal which may injure the gums! 

_ Fifth, by maintaining a good salivary secre- 
tion which bathes the teeth and gums. This is 
normally alkaline. When the Cciet is not ad- 
justed to the needs of the child, or in illness, 


the saliva becomes less alkaline and in some 
way loses a protective quality which the gum 
needs. When the gums are not in good condi- 
tion, the teeth suffer. 

Sixth, by frequent inspection to detect the 
first signs of decay. A child of two years old 
should be taken three times a year to the 
dentist. 
become familiar and friendly, and many un- 
necessary fears and weepings will be avoided. 

Also by the cleansing and repair of each 
spot of decay while it is tiny, the further de- 
struction of the tooth may be prevented. 

We are averse,-nowadays, to allowing dead 
teeth to remain in any one’s mouth. Poisons 
can accumulate around the roots of dead 
teeth and do harm to the body even before 
evidence is given by the X-ray. (Chronic 
“rheumatism’’—arthritis—is often caused in 
this way.) 

Prevention of any focus of decay in the early 
years of childhood is the answer. 


She was passing, at the instant, a door | 


Let the dentist and the dentist chair | 
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Rhinestones 


(Continued from page 79) 


doesn’t know I’ve come, honestly. And he 
does love her. You know they’re engaged.” 

“That’s what she says,” Claribel said in a 
voice as rasping as her former one had been 
honeyed. “Trying to make mischief between a 
| good boy and his step-mamma. When all I 
want is to make hima happy little ho-ome “df 

The tears Janet had heard so much of began 
to flood angrily on. Janet stared at the woman 
in surprise. She had never happened to meet 
|any one who believed only what she wanted 
| to so thoroughly as did Claribel Kelly. 
| “Don’t you want him ever to get married?” 
| she asked. 
| “Don’t I urge it on him day and night? 
| ‘Frank, darling,’ I say, ‘pick out a nice girl. 
Don’t mind me.’ And he says, ‘No, Claribel, 
you’re all the sweetheart I want!’” 

She mopped off her tears expertly and swept 
her face with a powder-puff with another mo- 
| tion, facing Janet belligerently. 

“And haven't I given up two good men for 
him, one in Brooklyn and one in Hoboken? 
I’ve given up my life to my little Frankie.” 





| JANET hadn’t an idea what to say next. She 

couldn’t tell Claribel she was saying what 
wasn’t true. And Claribel gave a deep gulp 
preliminary to another rain-storm. If Frank 
himself had not entered just then, Janet might 
have been in for a bad scene. 

Claribel stretched out a tragic arm. 
“Frankie, tell her I’ve been a good mamma to 
you!” she demanded. 

Frank looked aghast. Then he put an auto- 
matic arm around Claribel and began pat- 
ting her. 

“Of course, of course, dear. 
|}a wonderful mamma to me. 
| knows it.” 
| “And I gave up two fine, well-off men for 
| you, too, Frank, didn’t I?” 

“Sure you did,” placated Frank. “You're a 
| little vamp, that’s what you are, Claribel, and 
|a wonderful mother, too. I’m crazy over 
| you.” 


You’ve been 
Everybody 





“All I have to say is,” Janet said, looking at 
| Frank, “if I were Bobbie, I’d be through.” 

Frank turned scarlet under his freckles. 
“Oh, say, Janet, don’t talk like that. You 
don’t understand how it is.” 

“T hope I never shall,” Janet said, turning 
to go. 

She heard Claribel bursting into loud sobs 
as she marched out. She went slowly. down 
the stairs. Oh, if she only had David here to 
talk sense to Frank! And then she heard 
Frank’s footsteps clattering behind her. 

“Janet—Janet!” he called. 

She stopped. 

“Janet—see here—you have to stand by me. 
Bobbie thinks such an awful lot of what you 
Say. 

The flippant Frank she knew was gone. He 
| was pale, and bitterly in earnest. He caught 
up to her. 
| “TI have to pet Claribel. Some women are 
| like that. And she did give up lots of chances 
| to get married to look after me.” 
| “She’s had one marriage, hasn’t she?” de- 
|manded Janet. “Maybe she didn’t really 

want those men. And besides that she tells 
lies—or you do. She says she urges marriage 
on you night and day, and that you don’t love 
| Bobbie. I think you’re a coward.” 

“You don’t understand, Janet. It’s easier 
to let her talk. If I don’t, she'll cry for a week. 





said her 
\fellow-woman. “No, go away.” 

Janet put her hands over her ears and 
| marched down the rest of the stairs. She was 
| hungry by now, and when she saw a lighted 
drug-store window, she went inside and had a 
sandwich. Then she went back to Bobbie. 
She tingled all over with what she had done. 
| It had done no good, but at least, for the first 








time in her life, she had really tried to straighten 
things out for somebody. 

When she finally went into her own place, 
she found a transformation scene. Bobbie was 
not crying, as Janet, who had had enough tears 
fot one evening, had feared. Instead, she 
was dressing again and singing ‘“‘Can’t Help 
Lovin’ Dat Man”’ in a cheerful voice. 

Janet stared for a moment, then the fun of 
it caught her, and she leaned against the door- 
frame, laughing helplessly. ‘Well!’ she said. 
“T feel like Mother Hubbard— 


“She went to the joiner’s to buy him a 
coffin; 

When she came back, 
a-laughin’!” 


the dog was 


“Frank called up,” said Bobbie joyously. 
“He’s taking me to dinner and a real theater.” 

Janet dropped down on the bed and said 
“Goodness gracious!” weakly. She had scared 
Frank into action! 

“What do you mean, ‘Goodness gracious’? 
Janet, were you up to see Frank?” 

“No, to see Claribel! Why?” 

“Frank said, ‘And wait till I can explain 
before you let Janet talk to you!’ Janet, what 
did you do?” 

“Nothing,” gasped Janet, “I didn’t have a 
chance. I meant to, but she cried.” 

“Not even to Frank?” 

“Well, I did hint to Frank that he ought to 
stand up to Claribel’s crying better.” 

But even this attack on Frank’s perfection 
was too much for Bobbie, who began to de- 
fend him. 

“He gets home just dead, and she nags at 
him. You see, she was born and reared on 
that same block, and she’s afraid if he gets 
married she’d have to move. And anyway, she 
doesn’t want to work, or get married, or do 
anything but just buy stuff at the delicatessen 
and go to movies and gossip to her girl-friends 
about how good she is to Frank. He wouldn't 
be so sweet to her if he wasn’t so good and 
high-principled.” 

Janet said nothing. In the face of Bobbie, 
radiant and devoted, she kept her ideas about 
Frank’s cowardice to herself. She spent the 
evening in the tiny living-room writing home. 
Somehow, she found herself writing home more 
and more often. She leaned back and nibbled 
her fountain-pen and wondered how Craig 
would like her people—like David. And if 
David would like Craig. He must—dear 
David! She smiled a little as she imagined 
David in Frank’s place; David, immovable, 
determined where nght and wrong were con- 
cerned. And yet so boyish—so simple beside 
Craig’s easy, sophisticated ways. 


AVID’S face, steady, kind, swam up before 

her mind’s eye suddenly. Not the face in the 
photograph, in its one position, but the living 
face as she recalled it from a thousand times of 
looking—smiling at her; looking to see if she 
was happy; tender; disapproving; watchful. 
It seemed to her that suddenly she remem- 
bered every way he had ever looked and every- 
thing he had ever said 

She was tired tonight David never 
took any living up to—it would be a rest just 
to sit on the steps by him watching the arc- 
lights. Was she contrasting him with Craig, 
wonderful, gleaming Craig? she wondered 
But naturally a man you had known only a 
summer took more living up to than one you'd 
always known. It didn’t mean more than 
that. 

“T seem to be thinking such a lot,” she said, 
staring at her half-done letter. “I suppose 
I’m getting older.”’ 

But she fell into her muse again and faced 
the truth. Yes, Craig did take living up to. 
She had always felt, when she was with him, 
that she must be her gayest, most flashing self. 
She had ever of late taken to a ridiculous 
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habit of listing things she heard and saw, to 
make funny stories for him. Did Bobbie do 
that with Frank, she wondered, for fear con- 
versation would run low? 

Whenever she thought of those two, in spite 
of Claribel, in spite of all that was preventing 
them from being happy with each other, she 
had a sense of something so real, so funda- 
mental, that it needed no planning, no fore- 
thought. But, after all, when she had known 
Craig longer—- She recalled his laughing once 
when she said something like that, and quoting 
somebody about “romance ripening into 
acquaintanceship.”’ 

Yes, that must be it. Things would get so 
between Craig and herself that she would 
never stop to think what she was saying or 
how to please him; they would be friends. All 
the sparkle and glamour they had for each 
other would add to itself the closeness and 
understanding she had with David. 

She’d start to be friends that way the very 
next time she saw him—not be afraid of boring 
him. They were going to have dinner to- 
gether tomorrow night at a queer Russian 
restaurant she had hunted up. A place with a 
balcony across one end, where there were 
panels with fat, smiling, Russian peasant 
women painted on them, and eager, bloused 
waiters who could scarcely speak English. She 
had told Craig about it, and how Bobbie said 
the waiters were lots of them exiled Russian 
noblemen. And Craig had laughed indul- 
gently and promised her that they would go 
choose a Russian noble for a chauffeur. 

He called for her in the car, now they were 
engaged. Sometimes she wished they were 
still meeting in their storybook fashion, out 
among the greenery of the Park. But Craig 
laughed at her for that, too. After all, it was 
thrilling to know the car was waiting, with its 
elfin runner, ready to whirl her anywhere. 
But she had never yet dared reach casually 
for the wheel as one always did in the boys’ cars 
back home. One didn’t deal like that with an 
imported car—or a Craig Erwin. 


GHE kept to her resolution of talking of any- 

thing that was in her head, when she came 
down to him the next night. He moved 
forward to meet her. He was so graceful—he 
moved like a big cat, Bobbie had said of him 
once admiringly. And clothes looked better on 
him than on other men. 

“Ready, dryad?” he asked her. He called 
her all sorts of queer names. “You said the 
address was what? . . . Very well. On to 
the haunt of exiled nobility.” 

She laughed. She would enjoy herself to- 
night. It was a cool, tingling evening. Her 
fox fur was a comfort instead of an ornament. 
He swept her deftly through the crowded 
streets. 

“By the way, don’t you begin to find the 
sky-parlor something of a bore?’’ he asked her, 
speaking lightly as always. 

“The stairs?” Janet asked innocently. ‘Oh, 
yes, sometimes. But, as Bobbie says, they 
keep us thin.” 

_ “And what about the worthy Bobbie? Does 
it amuse you to have her forever about the 
place?” 

, Oh, I’ve gotten awfully fond of Bobbie. 
She’s so brave, and with things so hard for 
her just now!” 

“Money,” inquired Craig carelessly, 
love?” ‘ 

“How did you know?” 

“Well, most of our troubles come from too 
much or too little of one or the other,” Craig 
said cynically, 

But you couldn’t have too much of either.” 
Janet said, wide-eyed. 

He laughed. “It can be done. 
brave Bobbie?” 

_ Well—he'd asked! Even if it didn’t interest 
him, she’d tell him. She poured out the whole 
story, Frank and Bobbie and Claribel with her 
rocker and her tabloids and her tears. 


“ 


or 


But the 


“A little brutality,” Craig pronounced, 
“would help young Frank no end. Your 
Claribel sounds like the kind that likes men 
who beat her.” 

“Oh!” 

“IT beg your pardon; I always forget how 
young you are. Never mind. Let us put it 
this way; moral suasion, to affect Claribel, 
would have to be of a certain kind.” 

“Tf I only knew the right kind!” Janet 
breathed fervently. 

“Janet, darling, you’re too good to be true. 
Now, listen to me a moment. Only two things 
make selfish people do what you want them 
to. Being offered something they want more 
than what they have; or being threatened with 
less than.they have. Being selfish myself, I 
am in a position to inform you about it.” 

She shook her head, smiling, at that, but she 
waited to hear more. They found the restau- 
rant and went in; Craig gave their order to the 





| 


round-faced, white-smocked youth, who cer- | 


tainly; as Craig said, if he were a duke, had 
been exiled in babyhood. Then he went back 
to Bobbie’s troubles. 

“You aren’t selfish,” Janet found time to 
protest, “or you wouldn’t care about Bobbie.” 

“This,” said Craig, “is very good food of 
the duke’s. You are right, darling, I am a 
monster of unselfishness. Well, Claribel, you 
say, is the obstacle to true love. She has re- 
fused a suitor in Hoboken and one in Brooklyn. 
She insists on the little home for Frank. The 
idea is that she likes things as they are, and 
has a stupid, cat-like feeling for exactly where 
she is and what she has. She likes the circle of 
friends, the local movies, and Frank to bully, 
more than pulling up and going to a strange 
place and marrying a man who mightn’t be so 
docile. Or perhaps there is no man. At least, 
Frank is a certainty, with his Irish sense of 
duty and his Irish sensitiveness. So she hangs 
on to the flat and Mrs. Murphy, and Mrs. 
Steinmetz across the dumbwaiter shaft . 
Well, my dear, I think I Aave an idea about it, 
if you'd like me to try.” 

Janet clasped her hands, her eyes like stars. 
“Oh, please!” 

“If it’s only to see you light up that way,” 
he said. 

; “Oh, what is it?” Janet begged. 

He laughed indulgently, as at a child. 
“Wait till it happens. It may not work.” 

For the rest of the evening he teased her 
affectionately, as if she were indeed a child. 
Sometimes she wondered if she imagined an 
attitude of condescension in his light supe- 
riority, or if all men treated their fiancées that 
way. And yet, with it all, she still saw that he 
needed what she had to give him. The need 
held her with a touch of pity. He would fall 
silent sometimes and seem tired of everything. 
Then it would be her part to redouble her 
gaiety. To chatter and laugh and tell funny 
things that had happened, till sometimes she 
was tired out with the effort. 


He seemed amused and satisfied with the thing 
he planned for Bobbie. He refused to tell her 
what it was. 


HE discovered two days later. Meanwhile, 

it seemed, Claribel sat in damp, reproachful 
sadness, refusing comfort, and Frank did not 
dare leave her. And Bobbie, though she was 
not silent or reproachful, was sadder still. 

But the second evening Bobbie fairly ran 
into the room where Janet stood putting away 
her outdoor things. She had all her old-time 
boasted pep and personality. Her face, which 
had been tired and sagging under its rouge 
that morning, was vivid with happiness. 

“Janet, Janet, the grandest thing’s hap- 
pened!” she cried out. 


Janet could scarcely wait to hear. “What | 


is it?’ 


“Tt’s Frank! Frank’s had an offer of a splen- | 


did job over in East Orange, at ten more a 
”? 


week than he’s getting now! 


| 





Tonight, going | 
home, she did not have to make so much effort. | 
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“Oh, Bobbie!” How did he get it?” © 

“T’m not dead sure,” Bobbie said, dropping 
her voice, “but I am almost, that Mr. Erwin 
did it. Only it’s a condition that he goes there 
to live. Claribel’s raising Cain, because it 
means she has to leave the neighborhood; 
she’s trying to make him commute. But 
there’s a little house goes with it!” 

“Oh!” Janet caught her breath. 
Claribel going to do?” 

“T don’t know. She can’t have the face to 
cry till he gives up the job.” 

“T don’t know,” said Janet, who had seen 
Claribel cry. 

“Frank isn’t that much of a fool,” 
Bobbie. Then her face sobered. “I don’t 
know why I’m so pleased. It won’t get me 
anything but a boy-friend who has to take a 
train every time he comes to see me. I can 
see myself dating him up at Manhattan Trans- 
fer.” 

She tried to grin, but her mouth quivered. 
“Well, anyhow, I won’t pull a Claribel.” 

“Don’t be discouraged,” Janet counseled 
earnestly. “I have a feeling it will turn out 
all right.” 

It took time. For a fortnight there were 
rainstorms in the Kelly home. But Frank, to 
Janet’s surprise, could not make his filial duty 
cover giving up a better future and a nearly 
doubled income. And Claribel could not make 
any appeal that had any show of unselfishness. 
It was apparent to anybody that a much better 
little home for Frank could be made in East 
Orange, and Claribel’s arguments hadn’t a 
leg to stand on. 


“What is 


said 





HE end of it was unexpected to everyone. 
Janet returned one evening to find Bobbie 
ahead of her. So was Frank. And they were 
in each other’s arms, kissing like children. 
They flew at Janet when she entered and 
kissed her, too, so wildly happy they scarcely 
knew what they were doing. 
| “She’s eloped!” Frank cried. “Claribel’s 
| run off and left me!’ He tried to say it seri- 
|} ously, but his sense of humor was too much 
| for him. 

“She’s making a little home for Mr. Mc- 
Ginnis over in Brooklyn,” gasped Bobbie, 
and they were off again. 

Janet finally got them to sober down enough 
to tell a coherent story. Claribel had wept 
till it was amazing that she had any tears 
left; she had raged till she was tired; she had 
reproached till she was hoarse; and finally she 
| had gone to the priest about it. The priest, 
| she warned Frank, would make him see his 
duty. But the priest had failed her cruelly. 
| He had told her to be glad her stepson was 
| doing so well, and that was all she got out of 
him—or all she told. 

“He bein’ a man!”’ Claribel said bitterly. 

After that she was ominously silent. Then 
she went ostentatiously out, still giving an 
impression that she was going to do something 
| desperate. But as she was seen by an inter- 
|ested neighbor in the neighborhood beauty- 
parlor, Frank was not much worried. 

When she finally called up to tell him her 
news, it was not the sensation she had hoped; 
Frank had not really thought she planned 
suicide 
| Claribel had, after a facial, a wave, and a 
| manicure, gone over and wept on Mr. Mc- 
Ginnis. And Mr. McGinnis of Hoboken, who 
amazingly enough really existed and had really 
wooed Claribel, had walked her off to the 
nearest magistrate and married her as fast as 
they could get a license. He was rather savage 
over the telephone to Frank, whom he re- 
garded as having thrown a helpless Claribel 
out on a cruel world. But Frank, after the 
first astonishment, bore up and offered his 
new step-father-in-law blithe congratulations. 

“And we're going straight down to City 
Hall tomorrow to get a license ourselves. 
Bobbie’s going to give up her job and 
Frank grinned irrepressibly—(Oh, he could 
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grin at it now, Janet thought a little severely) — 
“make me a little home in East Orange, begin. 
ning Monday. 

“Oh, F rank!” Bobbie protested. 
any clothes, and I—” 

But Frank was masterful; all the more, per- 
haps, because he may dimly have realized that 
he hadn’t been seeming so very strong and 
manly where Claribel was concerned. 

“You can buy clothes as well after as be- 
fore,” he insisted. ‘You and Janet and I are 
going down and get married tomorrow mor. 
ing. I don’t take any more chances.” 

So they did. She and Bobbie and Frank 
went down and got a license at City Hall, and 
were married immediately after that; and then 
the bride and groom took the subway to the 
Kelly flat, where, as Bobbie said, she was going 
to pack up and send Claribel her belongings 
with more pleasure than she’d ever done any- 
thing before in her life. 

“‘We’ll pay Bobbie’s share of the rent till the 
end of the month,” said Frank, as Janet kissed 
them both goodbye. 

It was not till the whirlwind of marriage and 
departure was over, and Janet was alone in the 
little place, that she realized she would have to 
find a new place to live in or a new room-mate, 
Craig had been wonderful—but oh, dear, had 
he realized that all this suddenness meant 
some bother for her? And then she re- 
proached herself for being selfish. She’d finda 
room-mate or another room. Or maybe even 
go board in East Orange with Bobbie! At any 
rate, having an afternoon before her and that 
blank feeling which goes with the breaking of 
routine, she was sitting rather at a loose end in 
her room, trying to think of something to do, 
when she was called to the telephone. 

“You're not doing anything this afternoon, 
are you, bride-elect?” said the half-scornful 
voice that could belong to nobody but Marion 
Ledlie. “I’m sending down to get you for tea. 
I shall also keep you for dinner.” 

In spite of the vague feeling of mistrust and 
need for self-protection which Marion always 
gave her, Janet was lonely enough to accept 
the invitation gladly. There was something 
about Marion that, while sinister, was exciting. 
You never knew what she would do or say 
next. And Janet had felt so lost, so forlorn. 
Somehow, the way the little bride and groom 
had looked at each other as they stood in 
their cheap best at the sordid, crowded place 
where they were hurriedly married, had made 
her lonely for something—she did not know 
what. Their eyes had held such a current of 
certainty flowing between the two. 

“Oh, dear, I don’t know what I want,” 
Janet said restlessly. “I suppose I’m tired.” 


“T haven’t 


HE put especial pains on her dressing for 
Marion. Marion was always so beautifully 
groomed. She brushed her golden-brown 
ripples till they shone. She made sure her 
nails were carefully shaped and freshly pol- 
ished. She powdered, and put a little extra 
pink on her cheeks, in the strongest light she 
could find, staring in the handglass to search 
out the tiniest flaw in her fresh skin, the small- 
est wrong-lying lock of her soft hair. She 
pulled on her freshly washed doeskin gloves 
that she’d got at a bargain, after she adjusted 
the rose straw hat exactly as it should be. She 
took a long, careful, last look at herself in the 
pier-glass at the stair foot, relic of the house's 
glorious days. There was nothing to change. 
She was armed for Marion as fully as possible. 
Marion received her in the same strange 
room, still darkened, scented, painted in the 
harsh, bright colors. She had even expected 
to find Marion in the same green-satin smoking- 
suit. But she found her, instead, in a queer, 
loose, flowered-satin thing that, but for its 
being stockingless and corsetless, was like 4 
cost ime from an old French print. 
“Femininity is coming in,” Marion replied 
to her look. “This is the latest thing from 
France, copied from what Madame du Barry 
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wore when she was going to bed. Like it?” 

“{t's—dazzling,” Janet said truly. 

What there was about the garment, with its 
clingingness and too-deep décolleté, which 
vaguely shocked her, she didn’t know. She 
decided she was prudish. 

“We make a wonderful contrast,’”’ Marion 
said, with a glance at a glass across from them. 
“Well, after you marry Craig, you can buy 
anything you like.” 

So Marion didn’t think much of her clothes, 
carefully as she had dressed herself? Janet’s 
pride flew up to meet the challenge. The 
mirror that reflected Marion’s exotic, expensive 
garments reflected also her tired, eye-ringed 
face, the sallow skin made interesting only by 
deep spots of rouge, the blurred line under her 
chin. And her own cheap, little, flowered 
georgette and cheap straw hat—and her 
fresh, girlish loveliness. Marion awakened 
something in her she had never known she 
possessed. 

“T shall,” she said deliberately, “but of 
course not your type of clothes. They are 
charming, but they wouldn’t suit me.” 

Marion laughed. “Good girl—so you have 
claws, too, under the girlish ingenuousness? 
You'll need them, my dear, if you’re going to 
play the game with Craig’s friends.” 

The girl in the glass gave Janet confidence. 
She answered with a mounting thrill of achieve- 
ment and possession. 

“IT can manage them, I think,” she said. 
“All one seems to need is not to mind being 
rude!” 

Marion gave a cascade of her wild laughter. 
“I was meowing, of course. Sit down and be 
an angel, and we'll make a defensive and 
offensive alliance, you and I. Craig’s been too 
useful as a cavalier for me to want to lose 
him entirely. And you'll need me as a guide, 
let me tell you. Besides, I want you for a 
friend myself. I suppose you affect me as 
you do Craig; you make me feel young and 
cheerful. Here’s tea, my child.” 

Janet looked at her consideringly. Craig’s 
aunt had more or less warned her not to make a 
friend of Marion. And yet—the things Marion 
stood for were fascinating. One could have 
Marion’s cool poise, Marion’s ease, without 
that little, strange twist which Janet did not 
like. 

“Want to be friends?” pursued Marion. 
“IT think you might make a good friend, 
though it’s hard to believe that anything as 
pretty as you would play fair. I don’t trust 
most women.” 

“Decent people do play fair,’ Janet said, 
stiffening. 

“It seems to me every one I know is selfish, 
and playing his or her own hand. Most people 
only want what they can get.” 

“They don’t,” Janet said. 
don’t.” 

_ “Not even you, dashing off to the wicked 
city and abandoning the dear old iron dogs and 
the devoted home-town boy and all?” 

“I didn’t hurt any one,” she defended 
herself, 

“Good heavens, what if you did? One can’t 
make omelettes without breaking eggs, as 
somebody said once. One must try out a man 
4 two, as I did before settling to my worthy 

seorge,”’ 


“My people 


JANET echoed her laugh, swept away for the 

moment by the thrill of being here, of talking 
on a sophisticated equality with clever Marion. 
It was not until a moment later that it 
struck her Marion could have known there was 
a home-town boy only through Craig. Did he 
tell her everything? Well, wait till they were 
married. She’d take his aunt’s advices and 
there'd be no more Marion! 

And yet—Marion did know everything she 
wanted to know; she did offer just the help 
through a new environment that Janet wanted. 
\nd she fascinated Janet in her way as much 
as Craig did in his. 


Rhinestones 


As she thought of this, Marion rose, saying: 

“Come on upstairs. We've gossiped till it’s 
time to dress.” 

“Oh, I can’t,” Janet said dismayed. “I 
wouldn’t have time now to go home and re- 
turn. I—I thought—” 

“You thought it was an informal dinner, 
just the two? Foolish baby, your lover’s 
coming, of course. You’d be bored with just } 
George and me. Anyhow, I’m going to feast 
you a frock. I know Craig has seen yours 
lots of times. I shall be unselfish and let you 
dazzle him.” 

She was being kind! 
dressing up. 

“T’d love it,” she responded frankly. 

Marion hurried her up the shallow stairs. 

“George won’t bother us,” she said. ‘His 
dressing-room is on the other side, and he 
never comes in without special permission.” 


And Janet adored 





HE room Janet was taken to was billowy 

with taffeta; there were modern French chalk | 
drawings on the walls, chaises-longues high | 
with cushions at the windows, a gold-tissue- 
upholstered day-bed across the foot of the 
canopied real bed. Everywhere there was the 
same sharp perfume, and the same atmosphere 
of overheaped luxury. And yet: 

“T’m having it done over,” Marion said. 
“That new modernistic furniture, with lines 
all taken from machines. I suppose I must 
get a new set of negligées to match.” 

Janet looked at her and saw that she was in 
earnest. This world she was about to enter 
was one where one could do such things 
lightly; more, was supposed to do them. 

Marion rang a bell, and a maid entered, a 
maid like the ones Janet had seen on the stage, 
silent, perfect, black-and-white. 

“Make the toilette of Mademoiselle, Marise,” 
Marion said to her in French, and Janet found 
herself turned into a doll to be dressed. 

Marion’s red satin slippers were narrow and 
long for her, but they went on. The frock was 
tight and a little short, for Marion was shorter 
than she was, and thinner. But the stockings 
were “opera length,” reaching farther than 
she had thought stockings could possibly go. 
She loved them. The frock and the stockings, 
too, were red, and there was a wall-paper pat- 
tern of dancing Pierrots over them. There 
were shoulder-long earrings in black-and-red 
enamel, and a matching enamel necklace. 

“Oh, trés chic!” said the maid when she was | 
done, and caught her breath admiringly. 

Marion nodded gravely. ‘The contrast be- 
tween the frock and that little fresh face—oh, 
it’s amazing,” she said. “But you need just a 
little more accent, Marise; even now she might 
be a small girl in a bright dress. Try her hair 
straight back.” 

“Ah, oui,” said Marise wisely, threw a square 
of silk over Janet’s shoulders, and began work- 
ing on her hair with brilliantine which smelled 
of the sharp perfume Marion used. 

Janet, delighted, watched herself changing, 
as Marion had said, from a child in a bright 
frock to a girl, fresh yet piquant, a little exotic, 
as her hair was darkened and straightened and 
drawn straight back except for a flat, formal 
ring before each ear. Marise drew off the silk 
square and bade Janet stand up and see herself 
in the long mirror. 

The Pierrot-patterned frock had one narrow, 
velvet shoulder-strap. The other was a long 





string of brilliants. The décolletage was deeper 
than anything Janet had ever worn. It slanted 
off her breast with the brilliants holding it, as 
it seemed, precariously. There was a buckle | 
of brilliants at one hip. The frock was slit up | 
that side, with a plaiting of chiffon under it. 
Janet was thrilled at the sight of herself, slim, 
daring, sophisticated. } 

“But isn’t it a little -low?” she asked. 

“And a little high,”” Marion said cheerfully. | 
“Tt’s a ‘watch and worry.’ You're lerrific, 
child. I’m very generous to make you such a | 
walk-over.” 
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a Christmas present? Cer- 
tainly, ladies. Give him a 
Carlton Lighter. What could 
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gestion? For a Carlton 
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“*Watch and worry’?” 

Marion laughed, as Marise dropped a black 
gown over her own head. 

“The kind that makes men watch you, and 
worry whether the strap will hold, goosie! If 
it shocks you, here’s a scarf!” 

It was a chiffon thing patterned like the 
dress. Janet caught it and laughed again. 
Would she ever be able to toss off clever things 
like that? Yes—she would! She felt like a 
princess, capable of anything, as she looked 
again at the flashing Janet in the mirror. 

“You mustn’t expect me to shake off the 
influence of my iron dogs all at once,” she an- 
swered, feeling that she was almost as clever 
as Marion. 

Marion laughed again. “Run on down now,” 
she said. “No, wait! More lipstick, Marise. 
Now—go on. They’re down there; I think I 
heard them.” 

Janet ran down the stairs, and was caught in 
Craig’s arms. He held her tight and kissed 
her in that violently possessive way she had 
never quite become used to, then held her off. 
She stared at him, forgetting herself for the 
moment. She had never seen him, before, in 
evening dress. He was handsomer than she 
had ever seen him. More picturesque—and 
more remote. 

“Why, you dazzling thing!” he said as he 
held her, lifting her lightly to a higher step, 
that he might see her better. “Where on 
earth—oh, did Marion lend it to you?” 

She nodded, laughing excitedly. 
you like it—and me?” 

“TI didn’t, the first minute. I think I do 
now. The contrast between your little face 
and all that devilishness of Marion’s is— 
exciting.” 

His voice dropped to a deeper note, and he 
leaned forward and kissed her bare shoulder, 
long, deeply, near the strap of rhinestones. 
She thrilled to the touch. But more, perhaps, 
to the love of the girl that was herself; the girl 
in the mirror across from the stair-foot in a 
daring frock, slim, flashing, exotic—the tall 
man in evening dress, lifting his sleek head 
from his kiss and, half-turning, holding her 
fast still. It was like a moment from a moving 
picture, with the added zest of being one of the 
players herself. She—little Janet Dorrance 
from Denton—she with the exquisite frock, 
the luxurious setting, the ardent, picturesque 
lover. It was all like the crowning incident 
of a picture ora play. And she was the heroine. 

Craig turned her around, moving her as if 
she were an adored yet entirely possessed doll. 

“Tsn’t she priceless?” he demanded of 
George Ledlie, keeping a hand on her shoulder 
as he posed her on the stair. ‘‘Don’t you envy 
me the possession of anything like this?” 

George removed his cigar and spoke in his 
usual monotonous voice. “I envy you what 
she is now,” he said. “‘But you and Marion 
will have turned her into something like 
yourselves sooner than I thought you could. 
By the time she’s been in Southampton with 
Marion a month, I should say.” 

Something far down in Janet quivered, a 
little frightened. But the triumphant, surface 
Janet exulted. In Southampton with Marion 
a month? How wonderful! It would give her 
all that time, too, to find another place to live 
till she went home to be married 
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| wooden cornice, which is another note in the 
| room repeating the eighteenth-century feeling 
| It shows a simple molding top and bottom, 


which repeats the molding used on the door 
frames. 

One other point of interest is the radiator 
cover, which has been painted to suit the color 
|of the walls, and which, due to its flat top, 


Rhinestones 


“Hear what he says, Janet?” said Crj 
lightly, though his eyes blazed as he looked at 
her. ‘Make the process last as long as you can, 
darling!” 

And then Marion came down, in her long 
black frock burning with jet, and led them 
in to dinner. 

“T like her,” she announced coolly across the 
deep-red dahlias of the table decoration. “Tm 
her friend, not her enemy. The little prairie 
flower has me won. What do you think of 
that, young Craig?” 

“Of course, you may be worse as a friend 
than as an enemy, as George so lovingly hints,” 
he threw back to her. “But it’s not any credit 
to you. Nobody could help it with Janet, 
I’m in love with her myself exactly as if J 
were eighteen.” 

“Not quite,” said Marion; as if she were 
half angry as well as laughing. “If you were 
really eighteen, you know, instead of thirty- 
eight, you wouldn’t be so proud of yourself 
for being able to achieve this boyish passion, 
One does it without self-admiration when 
really young. However—” her voice was easy 
again—‘‘if she can make you a child again 
just for tonight, so much the better, Craig, 
She even tells me that all the nice people she 
knows are truly unselfish. She may have you 
trained to that, too, soon.” 

“Has now,” said Craig indolently, smiling 
at her. 

“He is unselfish,” Janet defended him in her 
gay excitement. ‘“‘Let me tell you what he’s 
done for Bobbie, whom I lived with.” 

She poured out the story of Bobbie and 
Frank and Claribel. 

“They were married this morning,” she 
ended triumphantly. “Now, wasn’t that a 
generous thing for him to do, to take all that 
trouble?” 

But Marion leaned back in her high, carved 
chair and shrieked with laugher. ‘Generous— 
noble—and killing two birds with one splen- 
didly aimed stone!” she cried. “Craig, you 
devil! When I asked you last, you hadn’t an 
idea on earth how to get rid of the room-mate!” 

“Would you have me ruin the happiness of 
two true young hearts merely to keep Janet 
rooming with my inspection-table girl?” he 
asked lightly. “‘And you know you demanded 
her at Seastones for a month.” 

Looking across the table, Janet saw on 
Craig's face that laughing look of mockery she 
had learned to know by now. He had it when 
he had done something unusually adroit, some- 
thing unusually brilliant and full of finesse. 
When he told her about winning at billiards 
or making a killing in the market. Like that. 

“Oh, no!” she said. 

But she knew that what Marion was saying 
was true. And the enchanted palace shivered 
to atoms about her. She looked in terror from 
triumphant face to triumphant face, chilled 
and terrified. Only George was not laughing 
On his heavy face—could there be a look of 
pity? Something steady, something strong 
rose within her to meet all this 

“I’m cold, Craig. My scarf, please,” she 
said quietly, and when he rose and brought it 
from a side table where it had been thrown, 
she drew it with a decisive gesture across her 
shoulders—across the slanted, revealing gown 
and over the line of rhinestones. 


(To be concluded) 


Good Housekeeping Studio 


Continued from page 55 


makes a convenient shelf for books or mag 
az'nes—a place much needed in a room of 
this size. A tip-top table might well have 
gone into the corner on the other side of the 
chest of drawers; it would not have interfered 
with the door to the bathroom, and yet would 
have held the work basket, the book of the 
moment, and other . all accessories. 
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FREE for your Children 


From The Book or KNow ence itself 





Pictures... Articles... Answers to Questions...Games 


our children will be delighted with this free booklet containing a very beautiful color plate of 
Plants Precious to Man; aviation pictures; The Great Wall of China; Inside a Great Ship; Why 
Do I Dream?; The Immortal Story of Captain Scott; How Plants Make Their Way in the World; In the 
Hall of Independence, and other fascinating pages from the new edition of The Book of Knowledge. 


Your child asks you a hundred questions a day—what makes 
the kettle boil? Where does the wind begin? Why is the 
sky bluee—To answer him requires scientific knowledge, 
artistic knowledge, literary knowledge, all kinds of knowledge. 
Yet he must be answered correctly, for his questions re fis 
frst eager steps along the path of learning. 

More than 2,000,000 boys and girls who have The Book of 
Knowledge in their homes are finding here the answers to 
their questions, practical help in their school work, an ever- 
growing delight in learning and a wide mental horizon. 


In Words the Children Know 


From its beginning in the keen observations of a father who was deter- 
mined to give his child the best possible start in the race for knowledge, 
this wonderful educational plan has grown until now it is published in 
six languages and is loved by children the world over. 
In an easy, friendly way which children and grown-folks alike find 
charming, it tells the story of land, air, sea and sky; takes the children 
on unforgettable visits to the mighty workshops; shows them a! the 
inimals, birds, fishes, flowers, trees; explains about their bodies and 
their minds, about citizenship and economics, about foreign lands and 
Peoples, about our own country, its history, government, industries 
and ideals. The cultural treasures of the world are spread before 
a see art, biography. A rich collection of poems, and 
s of stories (which are the child’s rich inheritance) furnish 
endless entertainment and the background for the cultivation of good 
taste and high ideals. There are games to stimulate their active minds 
and handicrafts to keep their restless fingers busy. And best of all, 
there are 15,000 striking educational pictures forming a picture-story 
of the world’s knowledge impossible to grasp by the written word alone. 





For Better Work at School 


Children who have The Book of Knowledge stand high in their grades 
at school. As the leader of a state-wide educational survey says: 
“The Book of Knowledge really makes learning interesting to growing 
minds . . . A goodly proportion of the gifted children I have been 
studying seem to have been brought up on it.” It has won the Sesqui- 
centennial Medal of Honor for Educational Value. It is included in 
the American Library Association Booklist. It has been favorably 
reviewed in the National Education Association Journal and in the 
Parent-Teacher magazine. Parents everywhere endorse it. 








FREE Booklet 


You may send me free for my children the new booklet. “What is Curiosity Teaching 


Coupon 


Them?” containing color plate, articles, answers to questions and pictures that teach 
from the new edition of The Book of Knowledge, The Children’s Encyclopedia. 


Name 


Address 


, Good Housekeeping. 12-28 
THE GROLIER SOCIETY, Depe. 284 
Sole Publishers of The Book of Knowledge 
2 West 45th Street, New York, N. Y. 
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Housekeeping 


When you use this INDEX of ADVERTISEMENTS 
in GOOD HOUSEKEEPING remember 


This is Your Guaranty 


Every article advertised in Goop HOUSEKEEPING 


carries with it a money-back guaranty. 


You 


have the guaranty whether the article has under- 


gone a laboratory test or not. 


All household 


appliances, food products, toilet preparations and 
pharmaceutical supplies have been tested and 
approved by Good Housekeeping Institute or the 
Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health, main- 


tained by Goop HOUSEKEEPING. 
marked with a star (*). 


These are 
The examinations are 


technical and practical; the tests are made under 


the supervision of experts. 


Every article which, 
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a INTER again. ..a bitter, cheerless 


winter that continually threatens your 
Etc. home with three destroyers of healthful 
living comfort—chill, dampness and pierc- 
ing cold! 


i f Every family wants a house that stops these 
or..194 invaders—that turns them back before they 
is ' draw out furnace warmth and fill the home 
on with bleak discomfort. 

“hh Ordinary building materials alone do not 
ae shut out winter cold ...do not retard waste- 
oN ful heat leakage through roofs and walls. 
te Something stronger and more resistant to 
oe extreme weather is required—insulation! 
Bi Nowadays, a remarkable cane-fibre board, 
Be Hf Celotex, makes it possible for every family 
is to enjoy protection from cold and from 
sweltering summer heat as well. 

Celotex has high insulating efficiency be- 
rnia..14"% cause it contains millions of tiny sealed air 
, Ete. cells. The effect of insulation is familiar to 
‘ice every family that has a refrigerator—and 

= Celotex is used to insulate many household 






































refrigerators and thousands of railway re- 
frigerator cars. 

Celotex is economical because it replaces 
other materials—it builds as well as in- 
sulates! Celotex Standard Building Board 
is used for sheathing; for lining base- 
ments, roofs and attics in old homes as 
well as new. Celotex Lath gives new 
beauty to plastered walls because it is de- 
signed to eliminate cracks and lath marks. 

No other material offers you as many 
advantages as 
Celotex. 
duces fuel bills, 


makes rooms quieter and Rives you new 
living comfort and home enjoyment un- 
heard of by other generations! 

Ask your contractor, architect or lum- 
ber dealer for additional information on 
Celotex. Or write direct to us and ask for 
the Celotex Book, “Year "Round Comfort 
and Fuel Saving.” 

The Celotex Company,Chicago, Illinois. 
In Canada: Alexander Murray & Co., Ltd., 
Montreal. All reliable lumber dealers can 

supply Celotex 


Relative heat-stopping values 


Cross-sections show why Celotex is needed as in- 
sulation back of wood, brick, plaster and concrete 
.-- Asa heat-stop, Celotex is 3 times as effective 
as wood; 8 times plasterboard; 12 times brick; 25 
times concrete. (Data compiled from tests pub- 
lished by the American Society of Heating and 
Ventilating Engineers Guide, 1928.) 








XLOTEX WOOD PLASTER BOARD 


BRICK 
These Sections Are of Equal Insulation Value 








The word 


CELOTEX 


(Reg. U.S. Pat. Off.) 
is the trademark of 
and indicates manu- 
facture by The Celo- 
tex Co., Chicago, Il. 





CELOTEX IS¢ ?HE ONLY INSULATION MADE FROM THE LONG 
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645 North Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill. { 
.. Please send me free your illustrated booklet, 
Y H. WATSON. Builder 3 “Year "Round Comfort and Fuel Saving.”’ 
777 CUSHING AVE. TEL. M3263 Neue 
When you buy a house look for Addres 
this sign... it is your assur- City State 
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BEETHOVEN — 
applauded by prin. 
cesses and count- 
esses, yet pursuing 
an eternal search 

for love. 








EMIL LUDWIG, whowrote NAPOLEON, 
brings you in December COSMOPOLITAN | 


a Complete New Life of BEETHOVEN 


Ludwig enthralled the world with his story of Napoleon—with his story 
of Bismarck. Here is a third triumph. He now tells with keen under- 
standing the story of Beethoven—a genius whose art is enthroned in 
every cultured home, and who yet was the lonetiest man on earth. , 


— 


OMEN who want the best in thought and en- FANNIE HURST'S story,“TheThird Husband.” 








tertainment — and are glad to pay for it— _It tells of an upright man of infinite patience— 
will appreciate December Cosmopolitan. Espe- _in love with Maravene, the daughter of his land- 
cially you will want to read: lady,a girl with the face of a saint and a tendency 
BLASCO IBANEZ’ stirring novel,“Unknown _to break the Ten Commandments. 

Lands”— whose hero is Columbus. There is BRUCE BARTON’S revelation of a new side 


fascinating romance in the story he interweaves of Herbert Hoover—the Hoover with a keen 


of Lucero, the girl in boy’s clothes, who sailed sense of humor and a fund of good stories. 
with Columbus to the New World—it’s the dawn AMELIA EARHART, from her editorial 


of America told in a new way. desk in Cosmopolitan, brings flying home to you. 


And a score Fie rst’s International 
mae (Osmopolitan 
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FLOATING UNIVERSITY THE WEYLISTER Miss Harris’ Florida School sits: 
mes sete 4 pA Be 4 x of use. A + Sf ——: and stimulating cscan breezes 
ni omen. year of cultural work o all winter long. reparation for Northern leading colleges 
Around the World college grade, followed or! e year of intensive Northern faculty. Chaperoned party from New York and 
Sailed November 8 on the S. 8S. President Wilson. secretarial training; or either year alone. Small Chicago. Catalog. Miss Juuia FrtumMore Harris, Prin- 
The only FLOATING UNIVERSITY to cruise this roups; individual attention in home and school cipal. 1070 Brickell Ave., Miami, Fiorimpa 
‘ year carrying men and women students with a faculty 9 miles from New Haven, 144 hours from New —_—_— = = 
of accredited professors giving full courses. York. Five-acre suburban estate; outdoor sports. 
i Registration now open for college year 1929-30 Water sports nearby. GEORGI A 
; Mrs. arten W. Skinner, M. A. 
, INTERNATIONAL UNIVERSITY CRUISE, Inc. Mi uise H. Scott : : sa: 
Box G, I! Broadway, New York City Ren G, Meierd. Canmoetiout Riverside Military Academy 
by Accredited College Preparatory. ‘‘Character first."’ Not 
a = IT C — ae a Gus miles north ey gg Blue Ridge 
—— ee “s 8. ; sium. R. O C, under U. 8. Gov't. 
) MILITARY SCHOOLS dividual loser! eatalog ectres 
be "DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA Individual instruction; all = on ae _—— 
» The Association of Military ¢ Col- A li H ll For Girls. Junior College with 
leges and Schools of the United rlington Fall High school, Music, Art, Ex- Georgia Military Academy 
pression, Home Economics and Secretaryship. Campus 100 One of the South's Most Splendidly Equipped Prep Schools 
} States Tilustrated booklet on Military Schools sent acres, only fifteen minutes from heart of Washington, Open nine months in regular session and two months, July 
k on request. — buildings new, every room connecting bath. Catalogue and and August, Camp Highland Lake, near Hendersonville, 
___Room 12, Five Park Street, Boston, _MASSACHUSBETTS, Views, address: ARLINGTON HALL, Pennsylvania Avenue N For catalog, address Cont. J. C. Woopwarp. 
‘ ~ CALIFO VIA a Station, Box 818-G, Washington, D. C College Park (6 miles from Atlanta), Ga 
— —— | Gunston Hall Brenau College Conservatory 


1 irl P t mic, Collegiate Departments. Select patronage. 35 states; foothills Bl Ridge Mts 
Mount Zion Hospital School rr: Nursing Muste veart yo “a ‘ 3 io P = 8 ‘A.B. Co * Speci re 


. Expression, Domestic Science. Secretarial North of Atlanta. Standard A.B. Course; Special advantages 


San Francisco, California Courses. Athletics. Mary L. GILDERSLEEVE, Mary B. in music, oratory, art, domestic science, physical culture. 31 
off ~ P Kerr, M.A., Principals. Ricnarp N. Mason, Bus. Mgr. buildings, swimming, boating, horseback riding, etc. Cata 
offers to High School graduates, or equivalent, 28 _1922 Florida Avenue, Washington, D. C. log and Allustrated book :— Brenau _ Box M, Gainesville, Ga 


aw course in an accredited school of nursing. New — f 
Nurses home, individual bedrooms, large living room, a pen 
laboratories and recreation rooms. Located in heart LE 

of the city. Non-sectarian. University of California BEAUTIFUL Fy pacha __ ILLINOIS 
scholarship. Classes admitted September and Jan- 


latondent of Morecer Mouse Zige’ Hoeptna Stes Pet | | WATIONAE PARK SEMINARY 
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JUNIOR college, also college preparatory courses in 
r The Los Angeles County General girls’ school of exceptional beauty. Special courses NON-MILITARY 
: Hos ital ssee Bots. Course in nursing for Amer- pn. Fn  seeeaees dramatics, home economics, Distinetively College Preparatory Academy for Boys 
can Citizens. 18 to 35 yrs. old, 4 yrs. e HONOR IDEALS. Modern Buildings. On Lake 
high school and good health required. $20 monthly allow- Address Registrar, Box 177, Forest Glen, Md. —hour north of Chicago. Gymnasium and Pool 





: ance, board, room and laundry. Enter March 1, July 10 All Athletics. Endowed. Apply for Catalogue to 
and November 1. 1100 Mission Rd., Los Angeles, CALiPF. 


























Junior College and Senior High JOHN WAYNE RICHARDS, Head Master 
j MILITARY Chevy Chase gino at Washington. 25th year Box 155, LAKE FOREST, ILL. 
—12 acre cempus. Academic courses. Home Economics, ~ —. 
ACADEMY Secretarial, music, art, dramatic departments. Athletics. 
Riding. Swimming. Write for catalog. Frances Shimer School 
i A BIG school for little boys. And Page F. = ‘a. Washingt /‘ % c. For Girls and Young Women. 2-year College, 4 years 
is designed wholly to serve their needs. 7 __ Box G ashington Academy. Music, Art, Expression, Home Economies. 75th 
| Matrons give sympathetic matnerly at: | Fairmont School Pet Girls 28h year. Pre: | fear, Cart oe i et Wap. McKee 
tention. Modified military. The largest paratory course and eight A.M.. B.D., President. - Box 617. Mt. Carroll, It 
‘ school of its kind in America. Cataiog. | two year courses for which Junior College diplomas are ~ 
-¥: 


» | dvant Nat Capital School of Nurs- 

Major Robert A. Gibbs, Headmaster — Educational Advantages A o.. elles The Lake View Hospital ing (aceredited) 
1217 Cochran Ave., Los Angeles, Cal. re “ee - offers a three year course in general nursing to High 
o 1705 _Massachusetts Ave., Washington, D. C. School graduates over 18. Affiliations with the Illinois 


ae —— T chool and Visi Nurse Assn. (Classes 
CONNECTICUT The Marjorie Webster School of | Stptember and. February. Por information ‘address. Dr- 




















—— RECTOR OF Nurses, 4420 Clarendon Ave., Chicago, ILL. 
Hillside Expression and Physical Education D A s “ 

For Girls. 45 miles from New York. Preparation I- epee ay A } gg = School of omestic rts and gore 

on for co Uxpression, e er 0' 10! ol . -¥ ses " , Sew eric 

pm) examinations. General phan aig Organized t 9-G Massachusetts Ave., N. W., Washington, D. C. eee 8 Oe. 2 oe 2, 

UNT Suaxcte Ae Prir BRENDLINGER, A.B. ViDA —_ —_———— = —= = = | making and Tea Room Management. Stadent Residence 

* """ Box $2. Norwalk. C . FLORIDA over-looking Lincoln Park, Address 

coe 4 Dept. 2, 6 North Michigan Avenue, Chicago, ILLINOIS 
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Ferry Hall 
, } Cath d l chool A distinguished college preparatory school for girls, in 12 
e Tra wooded acres extending to Lake Michigan, —- to 
Chicago. Advanced courses for High School graduates. 
Homelite atmosphere, sep- FOR GIRLS Sports. Gymnasium, pool. 60th year. Catalog. 


orate 5 and Junior Houses, 
ollege Preparatory, General, Secretarial, Arts, 
Crafts, Music, Riding, Beach. All Athletics. 
CATALOG JESSIE CALLAM GRAY, 
BOX 6, STAMFORD, CONN. 


eam Prepares girls for leading colleges. 
Located in heart of lake district. Healthful pro- 
gram of outdoor activities and directed recreation. 
Trips to places of historic and general interest. 
7 buildings. Individual rooms. Music. Domestic 
science. Boarding department of 50. Est. 1900. 


ELotss R. TREMAIN, Prin., Box 315, Lake Forest, Ivt. 





Chicago Normal School of Physi- 


Physical Education. Two and 
cal Education three year accredited courses pre- 


paring young women for positions as Directors of Physical 


wrvwrvwvY 
































oo Education. 25th year. Mid-year term opens Feb. 4th, 
— _~— aceon Vel, Ges ©, Cream, Cutie 1929. Box 3118, 5026 Greenwood Ave., Chicago, It. 
Saint Margaret’s School _ Southern College Acieiited college tor men Chicago Teachers College 
n} en for girls with elty and country advantages, 54th | rida, A. B. and B, S. degrees. Music, art, home economics, | Kindergarten and Primary Training. 34th Yr. Accredited 
: a ope ned Sept., 1928, in new fireproof building on 22- speech, a euurees. Students from 82 states. Out- | High School graduates admitted. 3 year diploma. Student 
, Suburban estate, Boarding enrollment limited to 80. door sports e x residence. Athletics. Second Semester starts January 27 
ica Preparatory and general Courses. Eopp | Brivar, M.A., 2. LL.D., President, Address ReGistrar for Illustrated Bulletin 
EnTA C, EpELL, Principal, Box G, Waterbury, Conn. x G, Lakeland, FLortpa. Dept. 7, 504 Wrightwood Ave., CHICAGO 
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ILLINOIS 


MARYLAND 


MASSACHUSETTS 








Monticello Seminary 


College Preparatory and Junior College Courses. Music, 
Art, Dramatics, Physical Education. Secretarial, Home 
Economics. 30 miles from St. Louis. 300 acre campus. 
All sports. For catalog and views address: 


HARRIET RICE CONGDON, Godfrey, ILLINOIS. 


Starrett School for Girls 
Chicago. 45th year. Academic, College Preparatory, Jun- 
ior College and special courses. Fully accredited. Com- 
plete Music Conservatory. New term begins web. & 
Write registrar for free catalog and book of view 

Box 26, 4515 Drexel Bivd., Chicago, TLurwots 





American College of Physical Edu- 
: Accredited Co-educational. 2 yr. diploma, 3 and 
cation 4 yr. B. P. E. Degree courses. H. 8. graduates 
admitted. Special students accepted. Free placement bu- 
reau. Dormitory. Second semester starts Feb. 5. 
Dept G. H., 1019 Diversey Parkway, Chicago, ILL. 


The Orthogenic School 


For boys and girls from 1 to 16 years, 
behavioristic difficulties. Unusual 
dividual and group work, play and physical training. 
Address Dr. JosEPHINE E. Younc 

_____—«d5 644 Sor South Park _Ave., -, Chicago, | 


f me oan 
Architecture 
Electricity 
Svating 
CLASSES 2-yr. Cit : S-yr. B. 8. de- 


ree 
ka: pe ae 26th ¥: 
Write for copy of car 80 page * Bive | ’ 


18 nse «Chicago Technical I College 


Washington Boulevard Hospital 

An accredited School of Nursing. 3 years’ study, 8-hour 
duty, delightful living quarters. Requirements: High 
School Diploma or equivalent Free tuition, maintenance, 
monthly allowance. For Bulletin write Supt. of Nurses, 
Dept. G. H., 2449 Washington Boulevard, Chicago, ILL. 


. ° ’ 
Illinois Woman’s College 

A standard college. A.B., B.S., B.M., degrees. Com 
bined 5-year college and nurse-training course. Music 
Art, Public Speaking. Domestic Science, Secretarial, 
Physical Education. Catalog. Address 
ILLInoIs Woman's COLLEGE, Box F, 


with mental or 
opportunities for in- 


ILL. 








Jacksonville, IL. 


National Kindergarten and Elemen- 
tary College Prepares women for Elementary and 


Kindergarten teaching. Cultural 
courses. Three and four year diplomas. 42nd year. New 
School buildings. Spring term opens January 31, 1929; 
summer session June 21, 1929. Box 1118, Evanston, Inv. 


INDIANA 








Howe 
A Clean Mind in a Sound Body. Highest standards of 
scholarship and <a _with wholesome outdoor recrea- 
tion. Military Rev Young, 8.T.D Rector. 
For catalog address Tae Dean. 

Howe, 


Culver Military Academy 
(On Lake Maxinkuckee). Prepares for any college. Small 
classes a feature. Unsurpassed equipment for the mental 
and physical development of boys. Athletics closely super- 
vised by experts. Exceptionally fine medical supervision. 
Catalogs THE HEADQUARTERS. Culver, INDIANA. 


~ 10WA~ 
The Sylvester Schools 


For boys and girls whose progress has been hindered or 
retarded by illness, nervousness, speech defects or inabil- 
ity to adapt themselves to the usual forms of instruction. 
Illustrated catalog. 


1628 Pleasant 


a KENTUCKY | 
Stewart Home Training School 


Nervous and Backward Children. A Private Home and 
School on a beautiful country estate in the famous Blue 
Grass Region of Kentucky. Seven Buildings. Cottage 
Pian. For illustrated catalog address Dre. Jonn P 
Srewakrt, Director. Box H, Frankfort, Kenrucky. 


Logan College - 


Junior College for Women. 
cial courses. 


INDIANA. 




















Street, Des Moines, Ia 


2 years High School. Spe- 

Mod. equipment. Est. 1855 Catalog. 
Dr. E. R. Nayior, Pres., 

Box G, Russellville, Ky. 


_MAINE 
Westbrook Seminary 


Girls’ Junior Coilege and preparatory. 
ican Association Junior a Ninety-eighth Year 
Special piano, home economics, secretarial <j Gym 
nasium, tennis, riding. Rate $1,000. AGcnes M. Sar- 
FORD, Principal. Box G, Portland, Me 


MARYLAND 


Tome School 


A National preparatory school. 
All Colleges. Fully Accredited. Exceptional Equipment, 
Single rooms, Gym, Pool. One teacher to every eight boys. 
Summer camp for younger boys. Address 

Murray P. Brush, Ph.D., Box 30, Port Deposit, Mp. 








Member of Amer- 











200 boys. Prepares for 
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Md. 
A Country School for Boys 
Beginning 49th year 

Individual Treatment 
Small Classes (Ave. 8 to master) 
Maximum ou cr work 
Horsemanship 

Pupil« six to —— age 
Prep for al. cuileges or U.S. Aca 
Write Provost of Schoo I for ' Catalog 


Hood College 


Accredited college “ter women. A.B., B.S. 
Economics, B.M. in Music. Teachers Training. 
Receiving enrollments for the Fall of 1929. 
Address 





in Home 
125 acres. 
Catalogue. 
REGISTRAR. 
Hood College, Box H, Frederick, Mp. 


Roberts-Beach Preparatory School for Girls. 


Combining the essentials for 
college preparation in a delightful country atmosphere, 
close to Baltimore. Each girl's requirements receive spe- 
cialized attention. Address Lucy Grorcr Roperts, Ph.D., 
or SARAH MoREHOUSE Beacnu, Ph.D. 

x 800, Catonsville, 


____MASSACHUSETTS 
Northampton School for Girls 


Regular preparatory course for Smith and other colleges. 
One-year intensive course for high school graduates. Nine 
acre campus. Outdoor life. Principals: 
DoroTHy M. Bement, Saran B. WHITAKER. 
Box G, Northampton, MassaCHUSETTS. 


MacDuffie School =‘ S"* 





MARYLAND. 











College prep- 


aration. One year in- 
tensive review. Elective courses, housecraft, music and 
art. Hockey, riding, swimming, tennis. 
Dr. and Mrs. JoHN MacDvFFie. 
___168 Central Avenue, Springfield, MassacHvuseETTs. 


Bradford Academy }25, Yan" suitor eat 


lege offers Two-Year College Course, including courses in 


Music, Art, Public Speaking, Homemaking. Two-Year 
College Preparatory Course Completes Preparation for 
Leading Colleges. KaTHarINE M. DeENWoRTH, Ph.D., 
Pres ident. Box 30, Bradford, Mass. 





The Sargent School 
For Physical Education. For Young Women. 
1881 by Dr. D. A. Sargent. 
L. W. SancEnt, 
Cambridge, 


Founded 


President. 
Massacuu ‘SETTS. 





Miss Farmer’s School of Cookery 
Home of the Boston Cooking School Cook Book. Modern 
cookery and household arts for home and vocation. One 
Year and Short Courses. Send for booklet H. 
Iss ALICE Brap.ey, Principal. 
30 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Massac HUSETTS. 


Williston 


An endowed school for boys whose parents desire the best 

in education and care at a reasonable cost. ~waparetsen 

for all colleges. Junior School for young boys. dress 
ARCHIBALD V. GALBRAITH, we 

Box D, Easthampton, MassacHUSETTS. 


Where 
ditions 








New England Tra 
Count in the Girl's 
College Preparatory, Intensive 
Home Economics, Secretarial. 


Howard Seminary 
Education. Near Boston, 
Review, Junior College 
Sports, Swimming, Riding Accredited. 
YNN H. Harris (Ph.D., Yale) 
Box 14, West Bridgewater, 


President. 
MASSACHUSETTS. 
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Lasell Seminary 


TWO-YEAR advanced courses for high school grad- 

uates. Home Economics, Secretarial, Art, Dramatic 

Expression and College Preparatory courses. Excel- 

lent opportunities in music with concert work. 

Athletics and sports. Delightful home life. Founded 

1851. Separate school for younger girls. Catalogs. 
GUY M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Principal 


120 Woodland Road Auburndale, Mass. 














The Mary A. Burnham School 


For girls. Established 1877. College preparatory and 
i ses, also one year intensive college preparation. 
Spoken English. Opposite 
campus. Limited to 160 Outdoor sports. 
Miss HELEN E. THOMPSON, Principal, Northampton, Mass. 











Posse-Nissen School 
of Physical Education. For Young Women. 38th year. 
3-year regular course. One year special in medical gym- 


nastics and Swedish massage Playground work. Inten- 
sive summer courses and camp. —_ Apply to 
SPCRETARY. Box C, 779 Beacon St. » Boston, Mass. 


Katharine Gibbs School 


Secretarial and Executive Training. A school of unusual 
character and distinctive purpose. Resident School in 
Boston. 

Boston, 


New YORK, PROVIDENCE. 











For GIRLS 
E25 


Mount 
School | 


& Junior 
College 


All studies except English elective 
Preparato: finishing school. 
Advanced Elective C ourees 


pe Organ, with coed 

men. Home Economics 

New Gymnasium with 

swimming pool. Costume 

| Design and Home Decora- 

| tion, Secret Course 

Horseback -riding — Ath- 

| letics. A delightful home 
life. Apply Eariy. Catalog: 


1486 Summit Street 


NEWTON, Mass. 




















8 i scho 
Standish Manor School 4, postal schol 
Individual instruction. Experienced teachers. Happy 
home life Healthful location. Out-of-door and water 
30 acre estate. Member Special School Ass’n. 
3 Myers, Principal; Hazet G. CULLINGFoRD, 
™ Principal, Box B, _Halifax, Mas MassaCHUSETTS. 


MINNESOTA __ 


; Academy for Boys. 52nd year. 18 acres, 
Pillsbury 7 buildings. Maximum college prepara- 


tion. Military and Manual Training. Gymnasium. Swim- 
ming Pool. Exceptional advantages in vocai and instru- 
mental music. Rate $700. Catalog. 
Mio B. Price, Ph.D., Principal, 
Box 397-H, Owatonna, MINN. 


MISSISSIPPI 


Gulf Park 


BY-THE-SEA 
A Junior College for Girls 


Asst. 





























Be. 


A NATIONALLY patronized school. 
Beautifully located on the Gulf, 
completely equipped, strong fac- 
ulty. Four-year High School and two-year Jun- 
ior College, both fully accredited. Art, Music, 
Eapression, Home conomics, Secretarial 
Training, Physical Education. Year-round 














outdoor sports. Horseback riding. Catalog. 
RICHARD G. COX, President 
Box L Gulfport, Miss. 








Gulf Coast Military Academy 
Skilled instructors; personal supervision. Graduates ac- 
credited Eastern Colleges. Two departments——Junior 6 to 
14; Senior 14 and over. On Be , Open-air quarters. 
Open year ‘round. Write for Catalc 

R-4, Guitport, 


ikaw “MISSOURI — 
Wentworth Military Academy _ 


43 miles from Kansas City. 48 years of experience in 
training American youth. High School. Junior College. 
Catalog. 

Cou. 8. 


Mississirrt. 


SELLEI 


RS, 
Box 3128, Lexington, Missorri. 








i ; ; School of Nurs- 
Washington University j0°% ,ohr course 
leading to a B.S. degree in Nursing; 3 year course 
leading to a diploma in Nursing. Affiliated with 
Barnes, St. Louis Children’s, St. Louis Maternity Hos- 
pitals and Washington University Dispensary. CLARIBEL A. 
WHeELER, Director. 600 South Bingshighway, St. Louis, Mo. 





Lindenwood ( College 


Standard college for young women. Two and four year 


courses Accredited Conservatory advantages. 50 min- 

utes from St. Louis. 102nd year. Every modern facility, 

Catalog. J. L. Roemer, Pres., 
Box 828, St. Charles, Mo 





Missouri Military Academy 
Develops red-blooded American manhood through care- 
fully co-ordinated military and academic training. Equip- 
ment and faculty exceptional. For catalog address 
Cou. E. Y. Burton, Pres 
Box 123, Mexico, Missovny RI. 


Kemper Military School 

Founded 1844. Trains for leadership by a comprehensive 

system of athletic, military and general activities that 

reach every boy. An Honor System that builds character 

High School and Junior College. For catalogue address 
726 Third Street, Boonville, Missourt. 














NEW JERSEY 





4 The School That Boys Like! Es- 
Pennington tablished 89 years. Plant entirely 
modernized. Instructor to every 10 boys; 10-acre athletic 


60-foot swimming pool, gym. Separate home-like 
for younger boys Moderate rates, no extras. 
Francis Harvey Green, A.M., Litt.D., 

Box 70, Pennington, N. J. 


field, 
school 
Catalog 
Headmaster. 
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NEW JERSEY _ 
Freehold Military School 


For boys 7 to 15. Modified military training—inculcates 

obedience, orderliness, self-control. The school with the 

personal touch. Est. 1901. Catalog. 

Masor CHas. M. DUNCAN, 
Box 120, Freehold, N. 





Close personal touch 
entenary and instruction for 


. each girl. Five diploma 
olle iate courses. Fine demo- 


b cratic spirit, sensible 
nsti ute dress regulations, 
happy school life. Beautiful hill country near New 


York City. 50 acres. 5 modern buildings. Swimming 
pool. Golf. 55th year. Catalog. 


ROBERT J. TREVORROW, D.D., President 
Box 58 Hackettstown, N. J. 


Peddie 


Emphasizes preparation for College Entrance Board Ex- 
aminations. Six Forms including two grammar grades. 
Boys from 30 states. Modern buildings. 60 acres. Ath- 
letics for every boy. 63rd year. 

Box 12-J, Hightstown, N. J. 
Blair 


A preparatory school for 300 boys in the Highlands of 
Northern New Jersey. Founded in 1848. Separate Lower 
School. Illustrated catalog upon request. 
SHARLES H. Breep, Ed. D., Headmaster, 
Box R, Blairstown, N. J. 








Bordentown Military Institute 
Thorough preparation for college or business. Efficient 
faculty, small classes, individual attention. Boys taught 
how to study. supers’ athletics. R.O.T.C, 44th year. 
COL. Jr: D. LANDON, Principal. 
Drawer C-27, Bordentown, New Jersey. 


Rose Haven School 

Girls five to fourteen. One of the best equipped Schools 
in the country exclusively for little girls. May we send 
you our catalogue? 





Mary BIRCHARD, 
Box 17-B, Tenafly, New JERSEY. 


Bancroft School for Retarded 

H Mod i it. Resident N d 
Children physician “Home environment. Individual 
instruction. Summer camp in Maine. Established 1883. 


Catalogue. . FARRINGTON, M. D., and JeNziIa 
CooLerY, Directors. Box 185, Haddonfield, N. N. J. 


Morristown Memorial Hospital 

School of Nursing. Accredited, New Jersey. Registered, 
New York. 3 years course with affiliation Children’s Hos- 
pital of Phila. Monthly allowance $10 first four months, 
$20 thereafter. Text books and uniforms furnished. 
Address DIRECTOR OF TRAINING SCHOOL, Morristown. N. J. 











Kingsley School 


Day and boarding. College preparatory for boys. 22 miles 

from N. ¥. C. Senior and Junior Schools. For catalog 

address THe HEADMASTER. 
Box N, Essex Fells, N. J. 


The Training School at Vineland 
Devoted to the interests of those whose minds have not de- 
veloped normally. Schools, shops, farms, research labora- 
tory, summer course for teachers. $1200 first year, $900 
thereafter. HNSTON®S, Director, C. EMBpRSON 
Nasu, Superintendent. — Box 406, Vineland, New Jmensey. 


St. Mary’s Hall 


On the Delaware. Church boarding school for girls. 92nd 
year. Moderate cost. College preparatory. Junior College 
and general courses. Lower school. Organized sports. 
Catalog. ETHEL M. Spurr, A.M., Principal. 
Box G, Burlington, New Jersey. 


Rutgers Preparatory School 
100 boys. 30 














An accredited college-preparatory school. 
miles from New York. 163rd year. 
WitutiaM P. Kevtiy, Headmaster. 
_ Box G, New Brunswick, N. J. 


NEW YORK CITY © 


Packard Commercial School 

Founded uss Business and Secretarial Courses. Ac- 
counting sctal courses with modern office appliances. 
Co-educ eanen Graduates in demand. Short intensive 
course for college students For catalog address Recoxrper 








253 Lexington Avenue, . New Yors Crry 






Elocution, Musical Comedy, Photoplay 
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St. John’s Lon 


st Island City Hospital 
: ge School of Nursing. Two and one-half years 
ll, te quirements two to four years High School. An 
ohio : $25 a month is given to defray expenses of 
3ot Holey ext-books, etc Apply Supt. oF Nunrags, St 

ong Is land City Hospital, Long Island City, N. ¥ 


Staten Island Hospital School of 


Nursin ) naw S a a Fa in Nursing 
staduates eligible for registration ir 
all States. For particulars write to ' 


. DIRECTOR OF Nurses. 
Staten Island Hospital, Staten Island, New York 





NEW YORK CITY 





II 
NEW YORK 





~ Mount Sinai Hospital | 
SCHOOL OF NURSING 
NEW YORK CITY 


st and finest residential 





scheot | building in t, 
rlooking Central Park. 490 
rooms, educational - 


sdmitted February a Sep- 
tember. School announce 
ment on request. 


sy 8 A. Greener Piadpal, 
100th St., N. ¥ 














Ballard School 


(Central Branch Y. W. C. A.) Training for Tea Room, 


Cafeteria and Institution Management. Ballard School 
graduates always in demand. Established 56 years. 
610 Lexington Ave., at 53rd St., New York, N. Y. 


New York School of Applied Design 
For Women. 37th Year. Textile and Wall Paper De- 
signing. Advertising Art, Lettering, Fashion Drawing, 
Interior Decoration. Historic Ornament. Advanced De- 
sign. Teachers’ Course. Positions and orders filled. 
160-162 Lexington Avenue, New Yor«. 


Scudder School 


For Girls. Day and Boarding. New York advantages. 
High School. Post Graduate Courses; Home Economics ; 
Secretarial and Executive Soameees S Social Welfare and 
Community Service. . H. Scupper. 

66 Fifth xp ——m New York Crry, 


NURSES’ TRAINING SCHOOL 


PREPARE for woman's noblest profession in 
one of the country’s greatest hospitals. Close 
affiliation with Long Island College Hospital 
amplifies our exceptional equipment and in- 
struction, insuring broadest possible experi- 
ence. 30 months’ course. Maintenance and 
liberal allowance while learning. Vacations. 
Two years of high school required. Ages 18-35. 
For booklet address Miss Mildred Constantine. 
Director of Nurses, 100 Gun Hill Rd., N.Y.C, 


MONTEFIORE HOSPITAL 
NEW YORK 
UNITED HOSPITAL SCHOOL of NURSING 
Registered with the New York State University, 
offers a course of 32 months leading 
to the degree of R. N. 
Text-books, uniforms and monthly denn of $10.00 
provided after probation. Six months affiliation with 
large city hospital. Pleasant homelike surroundings. 4 
yrs. of H. S. or equivalent required. 
Classes enter September and February each year. 


For information, apply to eg ag of NURSES 
United Hospital, Port Chester, N. Y.— 


Binghamton City Hospital School 

Offers a thirty months’ course to High 
of Nursing School Graduates. Excellent educa- 
tional and clinical facilities. Enrollment January and Sep- 
tember. School Announcement on request. Apply to the 
Principal, Binghamton, N. ¥ 








These school pages 


These school pages are main- 
tained by Good Housekeeping 
as a service to its readers. We 
recommend each of_ these 
schools as worthy in every 
way of your confidence and 
patronage. 


If you are unable to find in 
these pages a school meeting 
your requirements, write Good 
Housekeeping’s School Depart- 


ment. 


State age and sex of prospec- 
tive student, type of school you 
require, locality you prefer, and 
approximate charges you wish 
to pay, and any other details 
which will be helpful to us in 
making suggestions. 


Good Housekeeping School Department 
International Magazine Building 
57th Street at 8th Avenue, New York. 

















The Society of the New York Hospital 


at Bloomingdale Hospital, White Plains, N.Y. 
In affiliation with the N. Y. Hospital and Manhattan 
Maternity Hospital offers to high school graduates a 
three-year course in nursing with specialization in 
psychiatric nursing. Text-books and uniforms fur- 
nished. Monthly allowance and full maintenance. 
Scholarship available yearly. Time allowed to college 
graduates. Spee ial recreational facilities. Attractive 
residence. School register 


ed 
Address: " Bloomingdale Hospital, White Plains, N. Y. 











Ossining School for Girls $xtey zee. 
from New York. Junior College Department, Upper and 
Lower Schools. Art, Music, Dramatic, College Preparatory 
Secretarial, Home-Making, and Social Service Courses 
Athletics and Sports. Catalog. Ciara C. FULLER, Prin- 
cipal. Box 11G, Ossining-on-Hudson, New York. 





Williams School of Expression and 
Dramatic Art Teachers’, Lyceum, Dramatic and 


Personal Culture courses. Col- 
legiate courses in English and Pedagogy. Degrees. Gym- 
nasium. Theatre. Dormitories. Next entering term will 
be January 24, 1929. Catalog. 107 DeWitt Park. 


ek. Ithaca, N. ¥ 
The Castle 


The Mason School for girls and Junior College. Renowned 
the country over for the charm of its life and the thor- 
oughness of its work. = 

Miss C. E. Mason, LL.M. 
Box 937, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y¥ 





New York Military Academy 

College preparatory and junior schools. High scholastic 

standards, normal military training. Commercial courses, 

sports. 

Brig.-Gen. Mitton F. Davis, D.S.M., Superintendent. 
Cornwall-on-Hudson, New Yor« 


Westchester School of Nursing 
Three year course in all branches of nursing. Classes 
September and February. Fully accredited. 500 Beds. 
In Beautiful Westchester, twenty-five miles from New 
York. Particulars on request. 

GRASSLANDS HosP ITAL, Valhalla, New Yors 





Northwood Junior School 
Under Lake Placid Club Education Foundation. Prepares 
for Northwood and other preparatory schools. A home 
school for boys 8 to 15. Unexcelled winter sports facili- 
ties. A sane progressive plan of education. 
ina A. PLINNEA, , Director. Box G, Lake Placid Club. N. ¥ 
For Boys. In beautiful, hist toric 
Irving School Irving country. 92nd year. Long 
record of successful preparation for College Board Exam 
inations. Certificate se. Accredited N. ¥. State 
Regents. Modern equipment. Catalog. 
Rev. J. M. FurMAN, L.H.D., Headmaster, 
Box 922, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. ¥ 








Preparation for college or com- 
Cook Academy mercial life. Graduates make 
successful cellege students. In Finger Lake country. Ex- 
cellent health record. All sports. Football team worn 
every game last year. — club. Ban 


ing. 55th year. Catalog a 2 ,. 
Bo ox G, Montour Falls, N by 








bal 0! Is. 0! 
The Knox School F* i lege (pre. 


paratory 
privileges. 





Junior college, vocational and cultural courses 
Unusual music and dramatic opportunities. Golf, skating 
skiing. Winter Carnival. Superior horsemanship. Catalog. 
Mrs. Russet, Hoverton. 
Box G, Cooperstown, N. Y. 


MANLIUS 


UNDED 1869 
patedatinaaniags standing. Scholarshi ~~ 
letics and military training buil ‘well-round 
hood. All colleges and universities. Sesstensiinatan 
January, 1929. _ erm Address General William 
Verbeck, President, Box 1912, Manlius, N. ¥ 


























H ; Co-educational. A col 
Cazenovia Seminary [{2¢“ptionsl A col 
Finishing School of the highest type Founded 824 
Junior Pupils received Endowed. Adirondack elevation 
All athletics. Winter sports. Special Secretarial Courses 

Cuargies E. Hamitton, A.M., D.D., President 
Box G, Cazenovia, New Joax 


“NORTH CAROLINA 


: In the Land of the Sky. Fully acered- 
Fassifern ited. Preparatory School for Girls. Also 


2 years post graduate Cultural courses. Individual atten- 

tion. Healthful climate. Physical training. Riding. golf, 

hockey, tennis. Outings at Camp Greystone. Catalog 
R. Sevisr, D. D., Pres., 

Box B, Hendersonville, N. C 


OHIO 
Oberlin Kindergarten-Primary 


Training School Prepares high school graduates for 
Kindergarten and Primary teaching Twenty-four weeks 
of practice teaching Two-year course leads to state 
teaching certificate. Six attractive dormitories. Catalog 
Miss Rose G. Dean 125 Elm St., Oberlin, Onto 





Miami Military Institute 
In the Miami River Valley. 14 miles from Dayton. A 
school of high standards. College preparatory. Military 
training for manly bearing. Football fields, baseball dia 
monds. Catalog. Cot. Orvon Grarr Brown, Pres 
Sox 2118, Germantown, Onto 


In usine advertisements see page 6 
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PENNSYLVANIA 


PENNSYLVANIA 


VIRGINIA 





The Woods’ School 


For Exceptional Children. Three Separate Schools. 
Boys, Little Folks. Booklet. 
Mrs. Movie Woops Hare, Principal. 
Box 170, Langhorne, PENNSYLVANIA. 


Girls, 











Birmingham School for Girls 
“College Board Regatastions™ held at school. Accredited 
Preparatory. Also for H. 8. graduates. Music, Home Eco. 
Gymnasium, swimming pool. Rooms with connecting baths. 
Mountain location. Catalog. ALVAN R. Grier, President. 
Box 110, Birmingham, PENNSYLVANIA. 


Harcum School for Girls 


Thorough preparation for leading colleges for women. 
Academic diploma with music, art or secretarial courses 


elective. Music taught by concert artists—conservatory 
advantages. Address Epirm Harcum, B.L., Head of 
School. Box G, Bryn Mawr, PENNSYLVANIA. 





1 se - 
Devereux Schools &, S06: ste. pee: 


Separate schools for boys, ots, and young children. 
Scientific observation and special instruction. Healthy 
home life, and recreation. Academic and __ voeational 
courses. ELENA T. Devereux, Director. 
Box G, Berwyn, PENNSYLVANIA. 





A Military Prepereteiz School. 92nd 
Carson Long 4$err. “From gth ‘Grade to College. 
In the mountains A between New York and Pitts- 
burgh. Boys taught how to learn, how to labor, how to 
live. Separate Junior School. Individual instruction. A 














builder of men. Terms $500. Enjoying now its greatest 
years. Box C, New Bloomfield, Pa. 
Penn Hall 

For girls. Fully accredited College preparatory, Junior 
College. Month of May at Ocean City. 25-acre campus. 
All modern buildings. Connecting baths. Horseback riding. 
Catalog : FrRaNK S. MAGILL, A. M., Headmaster. 


Box Q, 


The Caskin School for Girls 


College preparatory, also one year intensive course for 
College Boards. Academic and vocational courses 
mestic science. Unusual advantages in music. All 
letics, riding, golf, 15 from Philadelphia. HeLene 
M CasKIN, »_ Principal. Box 110, Devon, Pa. 


Chambersburg, PENNSYLVANIA. 





Darli n gton Seminary ee ant Gres 


uate School Courses. Vocational Courses. Domestic Sci- 


ence. Art, Music, Expression. School of Physical Educa- 

tion. 19 miles from Philadelphia. Riding, Athletics, 
Moderate Rates. Catalog. Joun H. Be_i, Headmaster. 

Box G, West Chester, PENNSYLVANIA. 

Congenial school life 

Bishopthorpe Manor and special opportu 


nity for study of Home Economics. Costume Design. Interior 
Decoration. Secretarial Work. Expression, Art and Music. 


College preparatory course. New gymnasium and pool. 
Horseback riding. Catalog. Mr. and Mrs. C. N. Wyant. 
x 238, Bethlehem, 


PEN NSY LVANIA. 





George School 


Quaker Co-educational. College Preparatory. 227 acres 
woods and fields bordering the Neshaminy. Manual train- 
ing, athietics. Own farm. 


debating, household arts, ali 
Catalogue. G. /ALTON, A.M., Prin., 
275, ), George ‘School, Pa. 


SCHOOL OF NURSING 
MT. SINAI HOSPITAL 


Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 

Accredited State Board. Non-sectarian school, offers 
3 year course in nursi for young women with at 
least 2 yours high school education. Monthly allow- 
ance. New N ’ Home with individual ‘ooms, 
large —htey J rooms, laboratories and recreation rooms. 
An active hospital in center of city. New class forming 
now. Information—illustrated booklet on request. 

Address Box B, Superintendent of Nurses, Mount 
Sinai Hospital, 5th & Reed Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 


_Box 

















The Combs Conservatory j7piites— 
Member National Association Schools of Music. Degrees. 


Normal Training. Public School Music. 
tice. Technic Classes. 4 Pupils’ 
phony Orchestras. Becustieclion R. 

Box G, 13 31 8. Broad St., 


Supervised Prac- 
Recitals a week, 2 Sym 
Comps, Director, 
Philadelphia Pa. 


~ Modern "educational standards. 
College preparatory. General 
courses. Advanced work. Music, Art, Domestic Science, 
Secretarial. Outdoor life. School camp in the Alleghe- 
nies for week ends. Excellent horses. 
8 Mavp van Woy, A.B., Prin. 
Box 400, Hollidaysburg, PENNSYLVANIA. 


Moravian Seminary 








For girls. Rich in historic and educational traditions. 

Upper and Lower Schools eT alth, character, scholarship 

Experienced teachers. 1742. Rate $800. Address 
EDWIN * Heatu, M.A., President. 

Box G, Bethlehem, PENNSYLVANIA. 





Valley Forge Military Academy 


Owned and operated by the Valley Forge Military Acad- 


emy. Thorough preparation for college or business. Class- 
ical, scientific, commercial courses. Athletics. Polo, golf, 
bowling alleys, billiard rooms. 45 acres. Cavalry. Near 


Philadelphia. Catalog. THE COMMANDANT, Devon, Pa. 


The Mary Lyon School 


For girls. Suburban to Philadelphia. 
tion. General courses. Music and art. Catalog. 
Mk. anD Mrs. H. M. Crist, Principals. 
Box 1506, Swarthmore, Pa. 





College prepara- 


° 9 . 
Miss Sayward’s School for Girls 
36th Year. Junior, College-Preparatory and Post-Graduate 
Boarding Departments. Also Secretarial, Music, Domestic 
Science Courses. Swimming. Horseback Riding. 

8. Janer Sayrwarp, Principal. 
Box G, Overbrook, Philadelphia, Pa. 

125 Girls... 183rd_ year. Large 

campus. 4 Bidgs. New Gym and 
Pool. Endowment permits moderate tuition. Academic, 
Preparatory, Secretarial. Cultural, Music, Post Graduate. 
Separate Junior School. Attractive Home Life. Riding. 
All Sports. 1% hrs. from Phila. Write for catalog. 
F. W. StTenceL, D.D., Box 111, _Lititz, PENNSYLVANIA. 


Cedar Crest A college with modern dormitories 


and equipment, attractive suburban 
site, congenial campus life. Degrees and certificate courses. 
aw | ame, A.B.; Secretarial Science, B.S.S.; Household 
Arts, Music and Expression, A.B. New ‘Department 
in fieltgtons Education and Social Service. 

Ww G. Curtis, Litt.D., Pres., Allentown, PENN. 


Beaver College 
For women. Continuing the work of Beechwood. General 
and Junior College courses with Diploma and Degree. 
Journalism. Splendid equipment. New $100,000 dormi- 
tory. Catalog. 

Address Box G, Jenkintown, 


Kiskiminetas 


A school 
ability—and the 











Linden Hall 





PENNSYLVANIA. 





for earnest boys, where progress depends on 
“Kiski Plan’’. Write for it. 
KISKIMINETAS SCHOOL, 
Box 910, Saltsburg, Pa. 


SOUTH CAROLINA 
Ashley Hall 


An accredited girls’ 











school offering a broad variety of 
courses, including college preparation. Normal Kindergar- 
ten-Primary course with state license. Modern equipment. 
Swimming Pool. Mild Climate. Address Mary V. McBgsr, 

A., Principal. _Box G, _Charileston, 8. C. 


TENNESSEE 
Branham & Hughes Military Acad- 


e Ideal school for training boys in moral and phys- 

ical health and _ scholarship. New Buildings. 
Splendid facilities ». under supervision of U . 
Army Officer. Junior School in separate building. 30 miles 
south of Nashville Address Box D, Spring Hill, Tenn. 


Columbia Military Academy 


~ 
= 


Courses prepare for any college. One of the best plants 
in South. All athletics, golf and swimming pool, R.O.T.C 
Write for catalog. 


Box _12-G, 
Sewanee Military Academy 
60 years successfully preparing for college. 
Remarkable school spirit due to unique school life. 


_Columbia, TENNESSEE. 


Episcopal. 
Health- 


ful and scenic location. 10,000 acres on Cumberland 

Plateau. Golf All athletics. be equipment. 
eee caer oS _G, Sewanee, Tenn. 
TENNESSEE MILITARY 
INSTITUTE 


Satisfied patrons in 44 states. 
tion for college or business 
tinction. All equipment modern. 


Superior prepara- 
Graduates win dis- 


Mild, healthful 


climate. Year ‘round outdoor sports. Gymnasium, 
swimming pool. Band, Orchestra. R. O, T. C. 
SSth year. Moderate charges. Catalog. Col. 


C. R. Endsley, 


water, Tenn. 


Superintendent, Box 78, Sweet- 

















Southern Seminary 
A School of Character. For Girls. Blue Ridge Mts. of Va. 
Preparatory, Seminary, Collegiate, Music, Art, Expression, 
Home Economics. Phy. Ed. Commercial. Sports. Gist 
year. Rospert Lee DvurHamM, 


r 
Box 950 Buena Vista, Vinorwra. 





Fairfax Hall 
Girls. 50 acre estate in Blue Ridge Mountains, 
looking Shenandoah Valley. College preparatory, 
ege, elective courses. Music, Art, Secretarial. 


over 
1 yr. col 
Riding, 





golf, field and water sports. Moderate rate. Catalog. 
12-G, Park Station, Waynesboro, VIRGINIA. 
For Girls. High School and 
Sullins College Junior College. Both Ac 
credited. Music, Expression, Dom. Sci., Secretarial. New 
Buildings; every room connecting bath. Swimming Pool 
Horseback riding. Mountain climate. 100-acres, with 
lake. Washington, D. C. advantages optional. Catalog :— 
W. E. Martin, Ph.D., Pres., Box G, Bristol, 


VIRGINIA. 








Hargrave Military Academy 
High scholastic standards at low cost. Prepares for college 
and business. Christian influence. Non-sectarian. Junior 
Dept. for boys 10-14, Excellent athletic Seeipment. 
Catalog. A. . CAMDEN, 

Box G, Chatham, Vrnarwia. 


Randolph- Macon Academy 

Front Royal, College preparatory school for boys. 
fireproof folding. Modern equipment, 
doah Valley, 80 miles from Nea y= a 
Summer camp agg | rate. Addre 
CnarLes L MELTON, A.M., , Box nalt, Pr Front Royal, Va. 





New 
Healthful Shenan 
Swimming pool. 





DISTINGUISHED for ex- 
cellence of training. 
Prepares for college or 
business, West Point 
and Annapolis. Separate 
buildings and teachers 
for younger boys. Indi- 
vidual attention—tuto- 
rial system. Five gym- 
nasiums, swimming pool 
and athletic park. Fire- 
proof equipment. Illus- 
trated catalog. Col. Thos. 
B.8., LL.D., 
Box 12G, 


H. Russell, 
President, 
Staunton, 


STAUNTON 


Military Academy 





* 
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Virginia College (Junior) For girls. 


years preparatory, 


Four 
Junior 


College. Accredited. European and American instructors. 
Secretarial training, home economics, journalism, music, 
art, expression, library science. Modern equip. Ath- 
letics. Mr. and Mrs. Gro. COLLEN 





Box G, Roanoke, 





Stuart Hall 


Episcopal school for girls—Eighty-fifth Session. Rich in 
traditions of the past; alive to the needs of the present. 


Thorough college preparation. Outdoor sports. Address 
Mas. H. N. Hits, A.B. 
Box B, Staunton, Virginia. 





Virginia Intermont College 

For young women. 45th year. 30 states. High School 

and Junior College, accredited. Music, Home Economics, 

Secretarial Courses, Expression, Art. Gym. Pool. Private 

Baths. H. G. Norrsinornr, Pres. 
Box 122, Bristol, Va. 





A 








Castle Heights Military Academy 


One of the South's most sple nee,  emenes — for 
-T.C s 


boys. Accredited all Colleges 
Gov't. Physical Culture system B. ed by Be: marr ae 
fadden. Swimming. Riding. For catalog Cor. W 


H. Gopson, Jr., Supt., Box G, Lebanon, 


Ward-Belmont 


For Girls and Young Women. Offers 4 years preparatory, 
2 years college work. Fully accredited. All Sports includ- 


, ag 





ing Riding. Complete appointments. For information 
address Tae S®CRETARY. 
Belmont Heights, Box 403, Nashville, Tenn. 





Columbia Institute 


High scholarship in the cultural atmosphere of the Old 
South. Epis High School, Junior College, elective 





courses. Music, art, expression, home eco- 
nomics, and secretarial courses. Sports. Moderate rates. 
Catalog. Box G, Columbia, Tenn. 





Junior Military Academy 
Like home in care. Kindergarten through 8th grade. 
Teacher to every & boys. Modified military system. Mod- 
ern equipment. 83 miles east of Nashville. Open 12 mos. 
Moderate rates. Catalo HEADMASTER. 
Box G, Bloomington § Springs, 1 TEN E 


_ VERMONT __ 


School fo for girls on 
Bishop Hopkins Hall shore of Lake Cham- 
plain. College Preparatory and general courses. Music. 
Art. All sports. en climate. Moderate tuition. 
Small classes. Ridin Rt. Rev. A. C. A. Hall, Presi- 
dent and Chaplain. ‘Catalogue. BrRenDA G. CAMERON, 
Principal. Burlington, VERMONT. 


VIRGINIA 




















> ; Training School of Nurs- 
St. Luke Ss Hospital ing. Accredited 3-year 
course. Two year high school education or equivalent re- 
quired 206 ee A offers wide experience in all 
branches of nur: books, allowance, vacations 








Jniforms 
provided. In beautiful, mnealthful Lehigh Valley. Address 


DIRECTOR. 


Bethiehem, Pa. 
December 1928 Good Housekeepine 








Established 1863. 
Heart of Virginia.”’ 


Southern College me 
College, Finishing or High School Courses. Music, Art, 

expression, Dom. Sci., Secretarial, Golf, Swimming, Rid- 
ing, Tennis, Gymnasium, Dramatics. Country Club Privi- 
leges. Historic Tours. Accredited Work. Fixed Rate. 
ARTHUR KYLE Davis, 222 College Place, Petersburg, Va. 


Martha Washington College 
For Young Women. Delightful climate, 2200 feet eleva- 
tion. 75th Year. Fully accredited Junior College. Strong 
departments in Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science, 
Physical Education, Secretarial Science. All sports. 

C. D. Curtis, President, Box G, Abingdon, Virginia. 


_ WEST VIRGINIA 


° eqs > 8 to 
Greenbrier Military School "ene: to" 
Business. Limited to 300 boys. New modern fire-proof 
buildings. Near White Sulphur Springs. 116th yea 
High Moral Tone. Ages 8 to 21. All sports. Full course 
with graduate work. Moderate Rates. Addres 

Cou. H. B. Moons, Box G, Lewisburg, Wrst *Vinorwta. 


St. Hilda’s Hall 


(60 miles from Washington, D. C.). The Chevron School 
for Girls. Episcopal. In the Shenandoah Valley. College 


Prep. 
_Box G, 








old Charles” Town, W. Va. 


"WISCONSIN 


Grafton Hali An Academy and | Junior C College 
for 


girls, widely known for its 
Exceptionally fine School of 
Sec- 





high academic standards. 
Music. Electives in Expression, Home Economics, 
retaryship. Indoor and outdoor athletics. Address 
GRAFTON HALL, Box 35, Fond du Lac, Wisconsin. 





Fishburne Military School 

Homelike atmosphere. Supervised studies. Classes aver- 
aging 10 Admittance all certificate colleges without 
exams. All sports with individual coaching. Every boy can 
be on a Team. R.O.T.C. under U. 8. Govt. 49th year 
Catalog. Cot. M. H. Hupoins, Box G, Waynesboro, Va. 





‘ 





St. John’s Military Academy 
The American Rugby. Eminently fitted for training 
American boys. Thorough scholastic and military instruc 
tion. Situated on high ground in Waukesha County Lake 
Region. St. John’s Summer Camps. Catalog 

Box 7M, Delafield, Wis. 
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ey COOL BLUE 


oe, LIGHTHOUSES 
me PCANNON TOWELS] ~---= 
Kawi ae” 


—All colors in Cannon /) » a find ane bap Proe y » 
towels are guaranteed ab- eS, lo Of ° 7 . and up-to-date designs! As 
solutely fast. Wash them Vy) a) 0 VS tmaa presents eee Pi A Z OWLY well as the charmingly dec- 
over and over, the borders orative patterns, there are 


stay as bright as the day , | solid colors and all-white 
you bought the towels. towels 





this year; made in white and six 
pastel colors: Nile Green, Orchid, 
Canary Yellow, Peach, Sea-shell 


Pink and Azure Blue. Every color 


CANNON towels, Cannon bath mats, 
Cannon wash cloths, piles and piles 
of them—soft, strong, luxurious, 
made to wear and wear! Here are 


some of the new good-looking de- guaranteed fast. The Cannon Lav- 


a 


signs, the fast colors, the fine qual- ender Lawn is the finest sheet in 





the world and each package is scent- 


This suggested combination in the marine ed 7 ith ¥ ardley sOld English Lav 4 
the stores at the same moderate manner is distinctly smart. Deep luxurious ender. Cannon Lineen and Can- 
turkish towels (about $2.00 each). Heavy non Fine Muslin are for those who 
bath mats (about $2.50 each). Soft thick : F : 

And remember, towel departments wash cloths (about 25c each). All designed wish something less expensive. 
with the lighthouse pattern. Available in sets 
(about $7.50). In green, gold, blue, lavender 


ity you always get in Cannon 
towels. You'll find them now in 


prices you pay the year round. 


are spacious and pleasant shopping The articles shown on this page, 


places. and pink. and the Cannon sheets, are sold in 
People are always pleased with department stores and dry goods 


towels. People are particularly like these, for they are lasting shops everywhere. Be sure to look for 


pleased with Cannon towels. And reminders of your good taste. the Cannon label. Cannon Mills, Inc., 
you will be proud to give presents There are also Cannon sheets, new 70 Worth Street, New York City. 


(4t left) A most useful 
gift is a dozen of these 
small turkish towels, 
guest size. Soft of tex- 
ture, conveniently small 
in size. Borders in blue, 
pink, gold, lavender, 
green and all-white, 
About 35c each. 
7 ry 


(Center) The pride of 


any woman's heart especially jolly. Bor- 
would be a supply of ers in blue, pink, 


} 
these beautiful solid re !d and laven- 
green, go an aven 
color turkish towels, = . ‘’ 5e each. 
luxuriously soft and € —— Ger, Aout Che ac 


es Og hg kat eee aed oe ds ee ee at 


fine. Delicate shades of 
blue, pink, gold and 
green. About $1.25 
each. 
r 7 


(At right) The children 
of the family may think 
washing a picnic, ¢ 

they are given towels 
Sor their very own use. 
These teddy bears are 











AMES 






















(Right) The man who 5 % (Left) Whimsical and 
‘s Ve vo nough to get 5 * gay i the Marmoset 
half a dozen or so of 4 & turkish towel, Smart, 
these Sea gull turkish 4 f too, just the sort of gift 
towels will chuckle every < % women dote on. Your 
lime he uses one. It’s a 3 . JFriends who have “‘gone 
pon msi ae Free ; ~ modern” will adore 
F c g in design. 4 & \ them. Strong and deeply 
iy Deeply absorbent and are af absorbent. The borders 
4 strong of texture. In _ come in blue, pink, 






blue, pink, gold, laven- 


pg ‘About $1.50. gold, green and laven- 


der. About $1.75 each. 







(Above) No one és ever known to have too many bath mats; 
and here is one out-of-the -ordinary, one that ts an excep- 
tional “buy.” Mottled effect, in green, blue, gold or pink. 
About $35.00, 








December 1928 Good Housekeeping 





Keep your hands lovely by protecting 
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them this way all day long ... 





. /) desture may om alias? mn 


Few hands these days can be kept in 
idle luxury for their beauty’s sake. For all 
day home-keeping hands are doing things! 
How is one to protect them, then, to 
keep them charming—and young? 

Has it occurred to you that work may 
not be as hard on your hands as the use 
of harsh, common soap? Crude soap robs 
the skin of its natural oils, parching it 
into tiny lines. That is why so many 
hands look older than they should. 

To keep your hands young, why not 
use Ivory whenever your hands must 
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touch soap? Ivory is so bland a soélet 
soap that doctors recommend its use for 
very sensitive complexions. Naturally, 
then, it will protect your hands, too. 

Gentle as Ivory is, don't be afraid to 
put it to all sorts of tasks—from washing 
dishes to cleansing bathroom enamel. 
Launder your printed tub frocks and 
fine tinted linens with Ivory, to keep 
their colors like new. Clean your painted 
furniture and woodwork and expensive 
linoleum with Ivory, too, to protect their 
glossed surfaces. 
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But most important—Ivory guards your 
hands so that their every gesture may 

tell a story of youthful charm! 
For your hands’ sake, isn't it fortu- 
nate that Ivory is so reasonably priced? 
PROCTER & GAMBLI 


Free—a book on charm. “What kind of care 
for different skins? For hands? Hair? Fig- 
ures?’’ You will find answers to questions like 
these in a free little book—‘‘On the Art of 
Being Charming.’’ Just send a post card to 
Winifred S. Carter, Dept. 5-LF, Box 1801, 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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*Tt’s a meal” 
say thousands 
of housewives 
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Q OM BELL Sour Compan 
CAMDEN, Ww. USA: 


» ~~ 


Vegetable soup as only skilled chefs can make it! 


Have you a special soup-chef in your nodoubt. Well, just taste it as Campbell's 
home? A chef whose whole life has been make it! They blend fifteen different 
devoted to the blending of fine soups? A tempting garden vegetables, rich broth, 
chef with the true French art of selecting cereals, herbs and seasonings, in this one 
exactly the right ingredients and then hearty soup. You'll agree it is “different,” 
combining them so as to produce the most __ with a finish and perfection all its own. 
palatable, appealing and nourishing soups? 

Add an equal quantity of water, bring 
to a boil, simmer for a few minutes. So 
easy! Yet your family enjoys—and gets 
the benefit of—as well-made and healthful 
a soup as could be placed on your table. 


The answer is yes, you have—if you 
serve Campbell's Soups! For into 
Campbell's have gone all the experience, 
all the skill, all the enthusiasm of French 
chefs famous for their soup-making. Every 


day they are at your service. 
; ’ Your grocer has, or will get for you, any of the 21 
Vegetable Soup is a favorite of yours, Campbell's Soups listed on the label. 12 cents a can. 


Which Campbell’s Soups 
will you get today? 

















ASPARAGUS MULLIGATAWNY 

EAN MUTTON 
BEtr Ox TAIL 
BOUILLON PEA 
CELERY PepPpeR Pot ; 
CHICKEN PRINTANIER 
CHICKEN-GUMBO TOMATO 

KRA} TOMATO-OKRA 

CLAM CHOWDER VEGETABLE 
ConsoMMé VEGETABLE-BEEF 
JULIENNE 


MOcK TURTLE 


WITH THE MEAL OR AS A MEAL SOUP BELONGS IN THE DAILY DIET 
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THE NEW FORD TUDOR SEDAN, FINISHED IN GUN-METAL BLUE 


in the little things you can see the 
quality that has been built into the new Ford 


Men talk enthusiastically of the 
speed and power of the 4o-horse- 
power engine of the new Ford—of 
the simplicity of its ignition and 
oiling systems—the advantages of 
its three-quarter floating rear axle 
—the silence and safety of its six 
mechanical, internal expanding 
brakes—the easy-riding comfort of 
its transverse springs and Houdaille 
hydraulic shock absorbers—of the 
many other mechanical improve- 
ments embodied in the 
construction of the car. 

All of these mechani- 
cal features are worthy 
of note because they 
have such a direct bear- 
ing on alert, satisfying. 
economical and reliable 
performance. 

To a women's quick 
eye, however, there are 
many other points which 
show the quality that 
has been built into the 
new Ford—important 
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An interior view of the new Ford 
Tudor Sedan, showing the gen- 
erous space provided in the rear 
compartment. Five people can 
ride in real comfort in this car. 


little details of finish and 
appointment that few men 
ever notice or fully 
appreciate. 

A man will glance casu- 
ally at the upholstery of 
the new Ford and say that it is 
**good-looking.’" A woman, exam- 
ining it closely and comparing it 
with the overstuffed suite in the 
library of her home, will know that 
it has been made for long wear as 
well as appearance. 

Men will admire the 
colors of the new Ford, 
but only a woman, from 
her fuller knowledge of 
clothes and style, will 
realize that they are 
colors which will not 
tire. 

It means something, 
too, to a woman to 
know that the pyroxy- 
lin lacquer finish of the 
new Ford is not affected 
by the heat of summer 


Forp Motor Company 
Detroit, Michigan 


or the cold of winter, is not 
easily marred or scratched, 
and will retain its luster 
for a long time. 

The broad lace trimming 
and the gathered door pock- 
ets in the Tudor Sedan; the arm 
rests, oval bow-light, flexible robe 
rail, and embossed paneling around 
the doors of the Fordor Sedan; the 
roomy comfort of the rumble seat in 
the Sport Coupe; the Triplex shatter- 
proof glass windshield; the use of 
both straight and hour-glass coil 
springs for the seat cushions; 
the ease with which windows can 
be raised or lowered; the very man- 
ner in which the doors open and 
close—all these are indicative of the 
care that has been taken in the 
making of the new Ford. 

Its beauty of mechanical design 
is matched by its beauty of line, 
color and appointment. Even in 
the very little things you can see 
a quality of material and work- 
manship unusual in a low-price car. 
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Wa ffles? » « Soon you ll be making 


them, too — in this new and modern way 


There is something engagingly logical about this modern generation of 
young housewives. 

Waffle recipes, for instance, call for melted shortening. Therefore, 
why not use salad oil? ... Besides, a fine salad oil ought to make waffles 
just so much more delicious. 

And here, in a nutshell, is the whole modern attitude towards cook- 
ing which is blithely upsetting most of the “do’s” and “don'ts” of our 
mothers and grandmothers... 

Certainly, the use of Wesson Oil for baking and frying is growing 
rapidly. 

It’s easy and convenient, of course—delightfully so. For you simply 
pour it to measure and pour it to mix. 

But more than that: Wesson Oil does make quite the lightest, most 
delicate and fine-textured things to eat you ever tasted—cake, biscuit, muf- 
fins, cookies, waffles, pie crust. 

And no wonder! Pour some into a glass sometime and hold it 
against the light. See how clear it is—like sunlight caught in crystal. Note 
the pale straw color of it... Taste it and see what an exquisite delicacy of 
flavor it has. 

It’s pure—and wholesome—and good. So good indeed that thou- 
sands and thousands of women use it for their most particular Mayonnaise 
and French Dressings or keep a cruet of it on the table (along with a cruet 
of vinegar) for salads and vegetables. 


And so good that it lends its own delicacy and fineness to whatever 
you are baking. And gives a flaky edible crust which makes your tried food 
much more delicious. 

Decidedly, the Wesson Oi] way is the modern way ... Why 
not make it yous; way? Write for our new book of recipes. We shall 
appreciate also if you will send us the name and address of your 
grocer. Address the Wesson Oil-Snowdrift People, 210 Baronne Street, 
New Orleans. 


NOTE - For baking use Wesson Oil whenever any recipe calls for shortening—Add 


@ pinch of salt, for there is no salt in Wesson Oil. 


VELVET WAFFLES 


%e Cup Wesson Oil + 4 Teaspoons Baking Powder + 3 Eggs 
1 Teaspoon Salt + 2 Cups Flour + 1% Cups Milk 


Sift together the flour, salt and baking pow- into the dry ingredients, beat well, then fold 
der. Separate the eggs, beat the yolks until in the whites of the eggs, beaten stiff and 
light, stir the milk into them and pour in dry. Bake on hot waffle iron until medium 


the Wesson Oil. Stir this mixture gradually brown in color. 
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Soak -- squeeze -- rinse -- wring / 


CAnd your Chipso washday is over 





15" Help “Now, after 20 minutes’ 


safe soaking in Chipso suds, my clothes 


don’t need hard rubbing or steamy boil- 


ing. I just squeeze the loosened dirt out 


Modern washdays have no use for 
the washboard and boiler—nor back- 
aches and drudgery! For Chipso, the 
modern flaked soap, does the really 
hard work now. 

You see, Chipso suds loosen every 
bit of dirt . . . by soaking it free! So 
you merely have to squeeze it out! 

Now that you know the secret, 
wouldn't you like to try this easy 
washday, too? 

First, run hot water on Chipso 
flakes to get instant suds! Then, leave 
your clothes to soak. In 20 minutes 
the dirt will be loosened and ready 
to drop out. 

To remove the dirt, only squeeze the 
suds through the clothes. Very bad 
spots may need light hand-rubbing, 
but the back-breaking up-and-down 
on the washboard is gone. Then, rinse 
and wring. That is all! Could tub- 
washing be easier? 


Chipso—hot water 
instant suds 
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Help Now I first soak the dirt 
loose in the washing machine with Chipso 
suds. Then I run the machine half the 


usual time, and get clean clothes 


Soaking helps your machine, too! 


Chipso suds can loosen the dirt in 
your clothes with 20 minutes’ soak- 
ing, right in your machine. Then, 
turn on the power; in about half the 
time, with half the operating ex- 
pense, your clothes will be sweet and 
snowy-white. 


QUICK SUDS 
at the touch 
ot not water 
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D Help Chipso’s quick suds soak 
the grease off the dishes. I just do the 
rinsing and drying. Result: a new half- 
} 


hour each dav—and smoother hands!"’ 


4 


Dishwashing \% quicker, now! 
§ 73 
The new Chipso way of dishwashing 
can give you an extra half-hour of 
“‘time-for-other-things” every day: 
First, wash the glass and silver in 
Chipso’s quick suds. While you rinse 
and wipe them, leave the china in the 
suds to soak off the grease and food. 
Then, while you finish the china, 
soak the utensils in the same way. 
Chipso users rarely have to put 
their hands in hot soapy water— 
when Chipso cleans the dishes! 

Then, too, the large Chipso box is 
so big that it does 4 to 6 family wash- 
ings—or a month's dishwashing. 
PROCTER & GAMBLE 
Free! Saving Golden Hours—'*How to take out 
15 common stains . . . save clothes by soaking 
. lighten washday labor.’ Problems like 
these, together with the newest laundry methods, 
are discussed in a free booklet—Saving Golden 
Hours. Send a post card to Winifred S. Carter 
(Dept. CH-12), Box 1801, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Soaks clothes clean 
Dishes 1/3 less time 


The most amazing success in the history of household soap 
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ELECTRIC REFRIGERATION DEPARTMENT - 






IF you could wrap lighter house-tasks in a nice 
little box and close them with a not-to-be-opened- 
till-Christmas seal, wouldn't you like to send them 
to some one you know? 


Well, you can come pretty close to doing just that. 
A General Electric Refrigerator is one sure way to 
make life easier for the woman who runs the house. 


It cuts her marketing trips, it simplifies her menu- 
planning, it gives new ease and variety to her cook- 
ing. It gives her the assurance that the food her 
family eats will be safely, healthfully fresh. 


GENERAL | 


=a 


- 


=. 


Now that you've decided on an electric refrigerator, 
consider especially this new-day General Electric. 
It is radically different from all others—different 
in important points of design. It is automatic 
never even needs oiling. All its machinery is safely 
sealed in an air-tight steel casing on the top. 


These revolutionary refrigerators are developed, 
produced and guaranteed by General Electric... . 
a strong assurance of their truly superior quality. 
For a completely descriptive catalog, just drop us 
a card asking for Booklet G-12. 


‘ ELECTRIC 


Refrigerator 


“Makes it Safe to be Hungry 4 


OF GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY — HANNA BUILDING - 


In using advertisements see page 6 





CLEVELAND. OHIO 








115 


(Dhe gift that simplifies housekeeping 
... and safeguards health 
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AFTERNOON 





>See. 











With Christmas dinner . . . on Christmas after- 
noon... serve this joyous beverage 


CuristMAs! There’s magic in the 
word, and memories which fortify it 
from every evil. The family gathers 
about the house. Good spirits go forth. 
Old friends drop in. And then that 
great event of all the year, sanctioned 
by custom from time immemorial— 
Christmas dinner! 


Serve “Canada Dry” at this 
season of good cheer 


With good cheer bubbling 
in its crystal depths, “Can- 
ada Dry” is the drink of 







the day .. . sparkling with 
gaiety like tinsel in candle- 
light ... as carefree and 


> 
( 
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merry as the children with their toys 

. as mellow and well-balanced as a 
rare old wine . . . “dryness” and zest 
to it, too, like a sleigh-ride through the 
snow ... that is the thrill to drinking 
this fine ginger ale at Christmas time. 

“Canada Dry” is an aristocrat. It is 
the champagne of ginger ales. It has 
won the approving nod of connoisseurs 
the wide world over... London... 
Paris... New York. Why? 


it is a real ginger ale, expertly made. 


Because 


Absolutely pure ingredients give it 
The highest quality 
of Jamaica ginger is used. Its blend 
ing and balancing are in exact propor- 


basic excellence. 


tions. 
checked to see to it that no variation 


Hourly, those proportions are 


occurs. The carbonation is achieved by 
a secret process and “Canada Dry” con- 
sequently retains its sparkle long after 
the bottle is opened. 


Like an aristocrat, it makes its 
quality quietly felt 
Merry 


you 


Christmas? Of course when 
“Canada Dry!” Let the 
depth of your feeling be well expressed 


serve 


in the good spirits of this fine old ginger 
ale! Forget dull care! Forget the year 
just past and all its mischances! Re 
member only the joys and the jollity 
of this best day of all the year! “At 
Christmas play and make good cheer 
for Christmas comes but once a year.’ 


The (Champagne of Ginger Ales 







































et the | uller man help with your 
hristmas shopping list. uw ~— 


of escape from Christmas shopping crowds, women 
are turning, more and more, to the Fuller Man for 
suitable gifts for holiday remembrance lists. Right 
into the home he brings the world’s most extensive line 
of brushes, for personal and household use. Thus in 
comfort you can make calm and thoughtful selection 
of these most acceptable Christmas presents. The 


fairness that marks every Fuller transaction has won 


for the Fuller Man the confidence of the women of a 








continent. They counsel with him freely at Christmas 


and throughout the year, knowing that every article he 





supplies is exactly as represented. . 





' } This beautiful six piece Among the new items the 

, white Personal Set of Ivory Fuller Man has especially 
1 Fullerex is one of more than for the holidays are Vanity Better thanever before, the Fuller Man 
I . ‘ is prepared this holiday season to bring 

fifty : —_ m on , . . , 

; fty happy suggestions the Cases and Vanity Combs in o May Chatmestesenendenchee 
. Fuller Man has for your Christmas list. a wide variety of beautiful colors. . . ss hom you wish to remember. i ee 
a wish the Fuller Man before his next 
y ) regular call: "Phone the local Fuller 
~ Branch Office or write direct to The 

t ; _ ———* __ : » fn — . > 
Fuller Brushes make ideal Christmas An added holiday feature you are sure Sein Gned Cea, 2008 tain 
; gifts. Practical and enduring, they to like are individual brushes and sets Street. Hartford, Conn. (In Canada, 
. - Fuller Brush Co.,.Ltd.,.Hamilton.Onj.) 
are always appreciated by women as delivered to you packed in colorful Be sure to ask for free booklet, “The 

Cleaning Problems of the Home.” 
reminders of your thoughtfulness holly boxes ready to send away or 
\ throughout the entire year. . . . hangonthetreee . . « «© « «© 


Craweac 
Fiver Proovers 
carry this Red Tip Tag 


FULLER BRUSHESS & 


(| 45 BRUSHES - 69 USES —- HEAD TO FOOT - CELLAR TO ATTIC © ome 


In using advertisements see page 6 








~~ MORE DENTISTS RECOMMEND COLGATE'S THAN ANY OTHER DENTIFRICE 


MORE AMERICANS USE COLGATE’S THAN ANY OTHER DENTIFRICE 








OREN WR Lee me ASN 





What is the real foe of attractive 
teeth and mouth health ? 








Uncleanliness! 





... thousands never have clean teeth because their dentifrices 


try to “cure” and fail to clean 


Colgate’s is made as dentists 


recommend 


Years ago, before Colgate’s was 
brought out, we went to leading 
dentists and said, ““What kind of 
dentifrice would you like your 
patients to use? Would you like 
it medicated, strongly antiseptic, 
or antacid?’’ They answered, 
“Giveusa simple, non-medicated 
dentifrice that really cleans. Give 
us as much cleansing power as 
possible without harm to the 
teeth. If the dentifrice cleans 
thoroughly, there is nothing else 
for it to do.” 

Constant touch with the latest 
ideas of the dental profession and 
continuous research only empha- 
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You use a dentifrice on your toothbrush to 
clean your teeth more thoroughly and pleasantly 
than you can with the brush alone. So, clearly, 
the most important action of a dentifrice is to 
clean. Colgate’s is made to give you the great- 
est possible safe cleansing power. It would not 
clean nearly so well if we tried to make it a 


medicine or treatment as well as a cleanser... 


size the importance of a clean 
mouth. And on the advice of men 
who know most about mouth 
care, we continue to make Col- 
gate’s the finest dental cleanser 
that advancing experience can 
perfect. 

The searching, cleansing foam 
When you brush with Colgate’s 
you are cleaning your teeth—not 





doctoring them. The rapidly act- 
ing Colgate foam sweeps through 
your mouth — goes rushing, 
searching in and out and around 
teeth and gums—carrying away 
mucin deposits—polishing 
enamel glistening smooth—de- 
stroying acids that destroy teeth 
—sweetening all mouth surfaces. 


May we send you the free 
ten-day tube? 


A trial of Colgate’s quickly shows 
that cleaning is the important 
thing in care of the mouth. When 
your mouth is cleansed the 
thorough Colgate way, you find 
medicines and harsh abrasives 
unnecessary. 

We will gladly send with our 
compliments a tube of Colgate’s 
sufficient for ten days’ use. Just 
return the coupon. 


Colgate & Company, Dept. 207 L 
595 Fifth Avenue, New York 

Gentlemen, Piease send me the booklet 
“How to Keep Teeth and Mouth Healthy,'’ 
and a trial tube of Colgate’s Ribbon Dental 


Cream. 


> 








OO 





— 
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Hetty give a a 
SILVER 


CHRISTMAS “40 


he new Legacy Mattern is as modern in | Powret. Take all their beau ul, moder 
| 


vle as a Fronnet gown or a hat by Ma- | istic simplicity, their clean, lovely lit! 
me Agnés ... But it is as ageless asthe | ness... . express it in silver... and 5 
ma Lisa in its quality and good taste | have— The Legacy. A new pattern, m 


With its lovely simplicity of line, with 
lithe and slen- 
r silhouette, 
gacy is dated to- 
y But it re- 
cts eight decades 
illustrious yes- 


age of 1928, yet ageless in social and 

tistic §=correctne 
Heir to 80 years 
silver skill, gu 
anteed witho 





Suggested Minimum Set 
of FLAT SILVER 


time limit, the ne 
est triumph 


says fs 1847 Basic Flatware Service America’s oldes 

Gers Bros. sik and finest—silv 

es = ree se “wn plate. Legacy is 
inner forks 1 sugar shell 

For, along wit pe -cesnchn sol 1 butter knife view at all leadi 

+ modern motif, silverware cour 

e Legacy Par- Supplemental Essentials ers. Styled in 1 


modern manner 
but heir to a ft 


n comes to you 


8 spoon 
dowed with a — “ 


8 extra tea spoons 











quest of the de- —— ‘ fae mia a tuncinsilvercra 
aning artistry § plchto tert . ‘aac manship. Co 
at has kept 1847 mse sanse 1d the Legacy! Co 
»GERS Bros, Sil- eaaes pene Garey the new day n 
‘rplate in its in silverware « 
ice of leadership sign... And cor 


rough four generations. Take the free, a new thrill for every hostess who is t 
sring lines of a skyscraper. Take the moderne . . . For, in the Legacy Patte 
sh of a plane in flight. Take anemerald | the modern motif has been captured 
vare-cut by Cartier and a gown by Paul | silverws ory i as new in style 


Having nothing else to do at the moment, but this 
and that, John K. Husband picked up a copy of his 


. wife’s favorite magazine. 


And his eye lit on an item about silverware (see above) 
listing the silver a self-respecting home must have. 

This was passing strange . for John was not 
given to thinking very deeply about his wife’s house- 
hold needs, excepting by way of rebuttal... At first, the 
item affected him pleasantly. ‘‘How lucky,’’ he 
thought, ‘that Molly inherited her Aunt Minnie’s 
silver service. That certainly was a net gain to me.”’ 

But as he read mirth was suc- 
ceeded by sobriety. ‘‘Molly’s 
service doesn’t seem to be so 
much,”? he mused. ‘“‘She’s giv- 
ing her social shows with only half 
a troupe for her silverware cast. 
I'll have to look into this drama.”” 

The very next day he paid a 
visit to a silverware counter. He 
learned that it doesn’t cost the price 
of a seat on the stock exchange to 


gratify all of a wife’s fondest silver- piece tea service at 





And, as a final inspiration, he added a threew 


$65.00 








The basic service 
came in the gor- 
geous Pisces oF 8 


Chest . . $49.85 


the flatware . 








ware dreams. Helearnedthat 
fine silverplate is the least ex- 
pensive of home refinements. 

A set of flatware with cov- 
ers for eight was $49.85, in- 
cluding a gorgeous Treasure 
Chest. Heboughtit. Extratea 
spoons at $5 for eight. He 
bought them. Salad forks in 
eights, $10. He bought them, 
too. (Prices slightly higherin 
Canada.) And being a thor- 
oughbred, he did the job up 


brown. . . adding atea set to 


. . in the same pattern. All in 


1847 Rocers Bros. Silverplate. For John has 
an unerring eye for quality. He always spots the 
best. So Molly’s Christmas was silver indeed. 


LL” Envoi . » « Of course, we can’t guarantee that 
if you leave the above clipping where your husband 
can’t miss it, that it will do to him what it did to 
John. But it ought to, if he loves you as of yore 
. « « Besides, Christmas is coming. 


1847 ROGERS BROS 


SILVERPLATE 


GENERAL OFFICES: 
MERIDEN, CONNECTICUT 
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Christmas feasts at the old 

Maxwell House in Nashville 

were famous throughout the 

South. Here Joel Cheek’s blend 
was served for years 














To those who most enjoy the good things of life, this blend of fine coffees brings a new adventure 


n its blended richness 


See 


that has won AMERICA 


+ TOUCH of richness 
that no single coffee 
grown can yield — 


A skillful mingling of many 
flavors— 


A blend from the old South 
which has won the first real 
nation-wide fame that ever 
cam2 to a coffee— 


This one special coffee fla- 
vor is the first on which the 
critical families of this coun- 
try have ever agreed. 


A shade of difference 
in flavor 
Years ago in the old South, 
Joel Cheek created this 
blended richness which is 
now changing the habits of a 
nation. Down in Tennessee, 


he worked many months at 
his coffee blending. He was 
a southerner born with a 
genius for flavor, brought up 
in that land noted for good 
things to eat and drink. 


Long ago the full-bodied 
smoothness of his blend de- 
lighted the great families of 
Dixie. Long ago Maxwell 
House Coffee became the first 
choice of the southern states. 


Today it has come asa new 
luxury to the whole nation. 
Known to the South alone 
until recently, Maxwell 
House has now swiftly be- 


MaxweELl House CorrFee ee 


It is pleasing more people than any other coffee ever offered for sale 
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come by far the largest sell- 
ing coffee in the entire United 
States. Never before has any 
coffee won such fame. 

In that extra touch of rich- 
ness a new experience awaits 
you and your family —a new 
adventure in good living. 
The smooth, mellow liquor, 
the rare fragrance of Max- 
well House will perhaps 
bring your family a wholly 
new idea of how good a cup 
of coffee can actually be. 
Plan now to serve it for 
breakfast tomorrow. Your 
grocer has Maxwell House 
Coffee in sealed blue tins. 











_ a new luxury 


Maxwell House Products 
Company, Inc., Nashville, 
Houston, Jacksonville, Rich- 
mond, NewYork, Los Angeles, 
Chicago, 


Radio listeners —tune in! Noted 
artists every Thursday — Maxwell 
House Coffee Radio Hour,9:30 p.m. 
Eastern Time, 8:30 p. m. Central 
Time: WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, 
KDKA, WJR, KYW, WTMJ, WOC, 
WHO, WOW, WCCO, WEBC, KSD, 
WDAF,KVOO, WBAP, KPRC, WSB, 
WSM, WMC, WHAS, WLW, WBAL, 
WBT, WJAX. 7:30 p. m. Mountain 
Time: KOA. 


“Good to 
the last drop” 


* 









Kour ‘Tempting C 








hristmas Sweets 


As good for you as they 
are good to eat. Read 


the recipes below 











ERE is a NEW idea in Christmas 

sweets that everyone, especially 
mothers, will appreciate. Sweets gay, 
adventurous, enticing; the recipes of a 
famous candy maker who uses 
Puffed Grains as nut meats! People 
come from all over to buy his daily 
“Puffed Grain Specials.” 














Because these holiday confec- 
tions require little more than 
Puffed Grains, sugar and molas- 
ses, they are simple and easy to 
make. Because they are free from 
the cloying oversweetness of 
most Christmas candies, they are 
an ideal candy for children. 


Quaker Puffed Wheat is the 
whole wheat grain, with all its 
rich store of bran and minerals, 
puffed to a rare deliciousness. 
Puffed Rice is selected rice, puffed 
and oven-toasted like the Puffed 
Wheat, to crispy crunchiness. 


You will find Puffed Grains 
the children’s favorite, whether 
served as holiday sweets or every- 
day cereals, 





Quaker Chocolate Nuggets 
(Shown at left) 
3 Cage Quaker Puffed Wheat (or 
ed Rice) 
1 Cup Molasses 
2 Tablespoons Vinegar 
3¢ Cup Sugar 
1 Tablespoon Butter 
3§ Teaspoon Soda 


Mix molasses, vinegar, sugar, and 
butter. Boil to the “‘crack"’ stage. 
Remove from the fire, stir in soda, 
and pour over the Puffed Wheat. Stir, 
drop small spoonfuls of the mixture 
on waxed paper to harden and dip 
in melted chocolate. 


Puffed Wheat Brittle 


2 Cups Granulated Sugar 
2 Cups Puffed Wheat (or Puffed Rice) 


Caramelize sugar to a golden syrup. 
Remove from the fire, let stand un- 
til it stops bubbling, then stir in the 
Puffed Wheat. Pour intoan ungreased 
pan and when cool mark into squares. 


Puffed Rice Balls 


3 Cup Corn Syrup 
3 Cup Molasses 
1 Cup Sugar 


2 Tablespoons Vinegar 

2 Tablespoons Butter 

3§ Package Quaker Puffed Rice 
(or Puffed Wheat) 

Boil syrup, molasses, sugar and vinegar until a little snaps 

when dropped in cold water. Remove from the fire, add 

the butter, and pour the mixture over Puffed Grain. Mix 

well, and when it is slightly cooled, form into balls. 











* 
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Puffed Rice Kisses 
4 Egg Whites 
1 Cup Powdered 
Sugar 
3% Teaspoon Vanilla 


1 Cup Chopped Dates or 
Shredded Coconut 

3 Cups Quaker Puffed 
Rice (or Puffed Wheat) 


Beat egg whites until stiff and add sugar slowly. Add 
flavoring, coconut or chopped dates, and fold in the 
Puffed Rice. Drop by spoonfuls on a buttered tin and 
bake to a delicate brown. Use candied cherry, citron 
or angelique for decoration. 
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ook! she has 


found a better way 


to do dishes 


Duich- working Super Suds mahes her china 
sparkle without wiping’ 


ODERN speed at last for the old, slow 

task of dishwashing! . .. A new soap 
discovery brings this good news to house- 
wives everywhere. 

This new soap is called Super Suds. It 
is soap in the amazing form of tiny, fragile 
beads . . . beads so tissue-thin that they 
dissolve instantly and completely when 
water touches them. 

Many older kinds of soap—bar soap, 
chip flakes—have good soap in them; 
it is their form which keeps them from 
dissolving instantly. Super Suds is four 
times thinner than chips—thinner than 
any soap ever made before. The result 
is that Super Suds does your work faster 
and better; no soap is wasted; 
there is no uncertainty in 
your methods. 


Makes dishwashing easier 


Put one to three tablespoons 
of Super Suds in your dishpan, 
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depending on the hardness 
of the water. 





Turn on hot 
water. Instantly all the soap 
is in solution, Full, creamy 
suds on top... and down 





clothes ... 


below, where the real work 
is done, active under-water 
suds that loosen grease and food particles 
instantly. Then—a quick hot rinse. Every 
trace of soap flows away with the hot water. 
China dries sparkling bright without wip- 
ing. A touch of the towel makes silver 
gleam, glassware sparkle. 


Faster in washtubs, too 


Use Super Suds in tub and washing machine. 
Because bead soap all goes into 
suds, it rinses out more easily, 
saves time. Colors come out 
sharp and clear, white things 
actually look whiter. Try Super 
Suds today! At any grocer’s— 
a giant box for only 10¢. 
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Clothes whiter . . . Quick, strong suds, 
No more soap stains... 
Saves one rinsing . . « 
saves hands... a whiter, sweeter wash 
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Gentle on 
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Millions avoid constipation, pleasantly, naturally, because they 
eat this delicious health cereal oncea day. Post’s Bran Flakes 
| is a bulk food. It provides bran in its most appetizing form. 
It tastes so good you look forward to it every morning. It is 
| so effective that it has become the most popular bran food 
in the world. Try it and see how good it is. Eat it every 
day for two weeks and see how much better you feel. 
Ready to eat, right from the package, with milk or cream, 


with fruits or in muffins or bread. 


BRAN FLAKES 


Ordinary cases of constipation, associated with too little 

bulk in the diet, should yield to Post's Bran Flakes. If your 

case is abnormal, consult a competent physician at once and 
ollow his advice. 


© 1928, P. Co., Inc. &) 





eat POSTS. 





BULK 


for health! 
Millions find it the best 
ally against constipation 


POST’S BRAN MUFFINS 


34 cup sifted Swans 2 eggs, well beaten 
DownCakeFlour 3 tablespoons 
154 teaspoons baking sugar 
powder 34 cup milk 
4 teaspoon salt 2 tablespoons but- 
14% cups Post's Bran ter or other short 
Flakes ening, melted 


Sift flour once, add baking powder and salt 
and sift three times. Add Post's Bran Flakes. 
Combine eggs and sugar. Add flour mixture i 
alternately with milk, beating well after each | 
addition. Add butter and beat well. Pour 
batter into greased muffin pans, filling each 
about two-thirds full. Bake in hot oven 
(425°F.) 25 minutes. Makes 9 to 12 muffins. 


‘“NOW YOU'LL LIKE BRAN” 
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It makes a crust so delicate and flaky . . that it seems a shame to cut into it 


A soft, creamy, lemon filling, topped with billowy meringue and 
held in a crust so delicate and tender that—well, you do feel it’s 
aln.st a shame to cut into it... 

And in case you haven't already suspected it, that is the 
Snowdrift idea of what lemon meringue pie ought to be. 

It’s the light, delicate whipped-creamy quality of Snow- 
drift that gives lightness and delicacy and texture to pie crust 
—or indeed anything with which it’s used. 

Fresh, inviting — just as pure and wholesome as it looks 
—a shortening that you instinctively want to dip your spoon 
into and taste because it really is good to eat. 


No wonder you have a comfortable feeling that what- 
ever you make with Snowdrift is bound to be more delicious. 
And certainly, there’s no shortening that is easier or 
more convenient to work with (unless perhaps it’s Wesson 
Oil which you just pour to measure and pour to mix). For with 





Snowdrift just a very few stirs will mix it quite properly into 
your sugar or flour. 

You see, that whipped creamy quality is not accidental. 
We actually cream Snowdrift for you before we pack it in the 
air-tight cans. Cream it until it’s spoonable, ready-to-blend ... 

Snowdrift will make delicious pie crust, cake, cookies, 
biscuits, muffins.* It will give a new delicacy and goodness to 
fish, fritters, French fried potatoes or whatever you may want 
to fry in it. 

And all for the simple reason (even if we seem to be 
pressing the point) that a shortening that is good in itself is 
sure to make better things to eat. 


Write for our new book of recipes. We shall appreciate also if you 
will send us the name and address of your grocer. Address the 
Wesson Oil—Snowdrift People, 208 Baronne Street, New Orleans, 


Fe stad YEAS a 
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LEMON MERINGUE PIE 


1 Tablespoonful Snowdrift Pastry . Ys Teasvoonful Salt 
s Tablespoonfuls Cornstarch 1% Cupfuls Sugar 
Grate Rind Three-fourths Lemon . 2 Eggs . 





1¥2 Cupfuls Boiling Water 
s Tablespoonfuls Lemon Juice 





Thoroughly mix together the cornstarch, 
salt and sugar, and add to the boiling water, 
stirring constantly. When thick, transfer to 
a double-boiler and cook for at least ten 
minutes. Add the Snowdrift and slowly stir 
thisinto the egg yolks, slightly beaten. Then 
add the lemon juice and rind. In the mean- 
time, the pastry (made according to the rec- 
ipe for Quick Pastry given below), should 


have been prepared and baked onaninverted 
pie-plate. When this crust is almost brown 
enough, it should be put in the pie-plate, the 
cooled filling poured in and the whole cov- 
ered with a meringue made by beating the 
egg whites stiff, adding a few drops of lemon 
extract or juice, and four tablespoonfuls of 
powdered sugar. Bake in a moderate oven 
(300degrees F.) about fifteen minutes longer. 


QUICK PASTRY 


Y Cupful Snowdrift 
1 Cupful Flour . 


Sift together the dry ingredients and cut 
in the Snowdrift with «a knife, keeping the 
mixture flaky. Then add the boiling water 
and cool the pastry before rolling. Roll 


Y% Teaspoonful Baking Powder 
3 Tablespoonfuls Boiling Water 


Ye Teaspoonful Salt 


out on a floured board and bake on an 
inverted pie-plate for twelve minutes in a 
hot oven of 500 degrees F. This recipe 
makes one crust. 
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“Always add a pinch of salt when using Snowdrift 
—for Snowdrift like butter fresh from the chura, 
comes to you unsalted. 














DANGE 


GUARD THE 


R LINE 


10 years from NhOW . oe «o 


will you regret 


that you neglected 
this knowledge of 


The Danger Line? 


“Sue has such a marvelous smile,” 
men said! “She certainly has good 
teeth,” the women acknowledged. 

And she was glad that men liked 
her smile. Proud that the women 
noticed her teeth. She brushed them 
regularly, fully certain that this pre- 
caution would guard them for her 
through the years. 


Yet all the time, acids, forming 
unnoticed in her mouth, were carry- 
ing on their work of destruction. 
Lodged in crevices at The Danger 
Line and in pits on the grinding sur- 
faces of the teeth—out of the reach 
of any tooth-brush—they were at- 
tacking the enamel and irritating 
the gums. . .. 

Ten years from now—will you 
regret neglecting to guard The 
Danger Line? 

For, if unchecked, these acids 
can work incalculable harm. Often 
teeth are loosened and must come 

Squiss’s Mirx or Macnesta, 
from which Squibb’s Dental 
Cream is made, is a pure, effec- 
tive product that is free from the 
usual earthy taste of other prod- 
ucts. Its unsurpassed antacid 
qualities and mild laxative action 


make it truly valuable in helping 
to promote proper alimentation. 





out. Pain begins, and soon lines of 
worry are etched into the face. Fre- 
quently, serious diseases develop. 

Squibb’s Dental Cream was de- 
veloped to guard against these dan- 
gerous acids. It contains more than 
50% Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia. 
Every time you use it, tiny particles 
of the Milk of Magnesia are forced 
into every pit and crevice at The 
Danger Line and neutralize the dan- 
gerous acids there. 
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f as were” 


Nor is this all. Squibb’s Dental 
Cream is a truly scientific dentifrice 
—safe—effective. It cleans beauti- 
fully. It is pleasant to use, delicately 
flavored. Because it contains no 
harsh abrasives, antiseptics or as 
tringents, it is absolutely safe in 
the mouths of all. 





At all druggists, 40c a large tube. 
E. R. Squibb & Sons, New York. 
Manufacturing Chemists to the Med- 
ical Profession since 1858. 


SQUIBB’S DENTAL CREAM 


The “‘ Priceless Ingredient” of Every Product is the Honor and 
Integrity of Its Maker 






Copyright 1928 by 
E. R. Squibb & Sons 








NEVER AGAIN!... Pancakes 


in the Commonplace Way 
Once You Have Them With This World-Famous MAPLE TANG 





Plenty of butter, lots of Log Cabin Syrup is a REAL 
secret of successful pancakes 


ANCAKES With a new enticement! 

Pancakes as they are served in the 
most famous breakfast places in the 
land! Pancakes that keep people com- 
ing back and back again! 
Won't you try them that way in your 
home, just once, to find out how won- 
derful and delicious pancakes can be? 
You will discover, as thousands of 
women have, that it is the syrup you 
use that counts, as much as the way 
pancakes are made. 


The World's Most Famous 
Syrup Flavor 


In all the world, there is no other 
syrup with the flavor of Log Cabin. A 
flavor that tingles with the freshness 
of the great North Woods. . . the melt- 
ing Maple Tang that has made it the 
most famous syrup flavor in the world. 


To gain that flavor, we blend the 
two supreme maple sugars of the 
world, Canadian and New England. 
Then mellow their richness with 
pure, granulated sugar under a special, 
secret process. 


Everywhere—whether in hotels and 
restaurants or in countless homes 
throughout the country—syrup with 
maple flavor is the expressed prefer- 
ence of both grownups and children. 
Thousands of housewives instead of 
ordering just ‘‘syrup’’now specify Log 
Cabin. It costs only a few cents more. 
Three sizes at all grocers. Always sold 
in Log Cabin shaped tins. Order today. 


A new and interesting booklet has 
been prepared giving a variety of 
ways to use Log Cabin Syrup in 
tempting dishes. Send the coupon for 
your copy. It is Fres. 


LOG CABIN SYRUP 
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The Most Famous 
Syrup Flavor 
in the World 


Instead of ordering just 
“syrup” from your Grocer, 
ask for LOG CABIN as 
thousands of others do 
and enjoy its wonderful 
woodsy, maple tang. 





To insure TRUE MAPLE FLAVOR 


ansist upon obtaining syrup in 


this can shaped like a Log Cabin. 








Loc Canin PkopucrsCo., GH—12-28 
St. Paul, Minn. 


Please send me the Log Cabin recipe 
booklet. 
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If your Doctor served breakfast.. 


If your Doctor actually came into your kitchen— Special offer to mothers and mothers-to-be 
and planned the family breakfast—what foods would 


: “Feeding the Child from Crib to College’’ was written expressly 
he select for your children ? 


for you by one of the most eminent child-health specialists in 


Five years ago, most Doctors would have called for America. It gives vital information on diet for the expectant mother, 
a fruit .. cereal .. toast... and milk. Today they would the nursing mother and for children of all ages that would cost 
specify a hot whole-wheat cereal — preferably you many dollars to obtain on per- 
Wheatena. * sonal visits to his office. Also con- 










tains many attractive recipes. 
Beautifully bound and illustrated. 
Only 25c brings you your copy. 


Why this changed attitude on cereals? 
Let's ask the great child specialists—86.1 
per cent of whom now recommend whole 
wheat. Here's their answer: 

Whole wheat supplies Ménerals for sound 
teeth and bones . . Vitamins for health and 
appetite . . Proteins for body-building and 
repair . . Carbohydrates and fats for heat and 
energy . . Bran for safe regulation. 

Wheatena—the nut-brown cereal—not only 
brings you these great food elements of 
the whole wheat, but it is wonder- 
fully delicious . . guick-cooking . . and 
costs less than 1 cent a dish 





Wheatena Sample FREE! 


O Check here—enclose 25c—for the book and a 
Wheatena sample. 


O Check here—enclose no money —for a FREE sample 
of Wheatena. 


Address NESSES Se .-----GH 12-28 


VV h rs | t ena Mail coupon to The Wheatena Corporation 
- . Wheatenaville, Rahway, N. J. 


WHEATENA—THE NUT-BROWN WHEAT CEREAL FOR STRENGTH, GROWTH AND ENERGY 
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od rest Ye. e Merrie Crentlemen 


ANCASTER is beaten. The white 
en mocks the red. Another 
winter... another Christmas . . . and 
England lies under forgetful snow. 


Yew logs blaze beneath tavern raft- 
ers. All night the sound of singing 
comes from the castle. The boar’s head 
is crowned with rosemary. The spiced 
brown bowlis passed from hand to hand. 
Lancaster or York? Who cares? Noei. 

a 
Another Christmas. The old words, 
the old songs come back. In thirty 
million homes the old customs are 


renewed. Holly and mistletoe, carols 
beneath the sky, and gifts exchanged, 
symbolic of the day of peace. 


And what more ideal gift than the 
New Frigidaire? What better way to 
say the old, old phrase, “Merry 
Christmas”? For the New Frigidaire 
contributes to the happiness and safety 
of every member of your family, every 
day in the year. Itis beautiful, power- 
ful, incredibly quiet. It assures the 
constant low refrigerating tempera- 
tures which safeguard health and pre- 
vent food spoilage. It freezes an 


PROT PPP | 0 Cae 


abundant supply of sparkling ice cubes. 
It provides delicious frozen salads and 
desserts. It brings a new convenience 
and a new economy into housekeeping, 
and it does all this, day after day, 
month after month, quietly, surely, 
automatically. 


Let the New Frigidaire do for your 
family what Frigidaire is already doing 
for more than 750,000 others. And let 
it carry your Christmas greeting down 
through the months and years to come. 
Frigidaire Corporation, Subsidiary of 
General Motors Corporation, Dayton. 


THE NEW FRIGIDAIRE * 


PRODUCT OF GENERAL MOTORS 
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LA SUISSE EST FIERE DE SON FROMAGE. LE RENOMME FROMAGE 
DU PAYS D'’ORIGINE, FROMAGE D’UN GOUT QUI NE PEUT PAS ETRE IMIITB, 


EST MAINTENANT TOUJOURS MARQUE ‘“‘SWITZERLAND."” 


Ti he Pricle of Switzerland 


Rare, true cheese from the homeland — with the flavor that can’t 





be copied — low always marked! “Switzerland” 


As LonG ago as the Roman in- 
vasion, the native cheeses of 
Switzerland were considered a 
delicacy. Decade after decade, 
ever since, their renown has 
spread throughout the world. 
The making of delicious cheese 
has become a Swiss tradition 

a Swiss art to be handed 
down from father to son. 

Any product so excellent, 
any success so general, would 
be naturally copied. Switzer- 
land Cheese has been imitated 
by every dairy nation in the 
world. No doubt they have 
tried to the method 
faithfully, but they have missed 
That 
belongs to Switzerland alone. 
It comes from milk produced 


follow 


the flavor inevitably. 


on glacier-fed Alpine pastures 
such as no other country has 
or can duplicate. 

No longer can you ask for 
“Swiss Cheese"’ for 
and 
be sure of getting this rare, 
true flavor. You must ask for 


or even 
“Imported Swiss Cheese"’ 









Harvesting scented Alpine 
hay for winter months. 


-and look 
for many imprints of ‘‘Swit- 
zerland"’ on the rind. 


Switzerland Cheese 


The great chefs in American 


hotels and 


Switzerland Cheese. 


restaurants 


serve 


And in 





The most appetizing sandwich ever invented consists of two slices of bread lightly 
buttered, between which is a generous slice of Switzerland Cheese, When the last 
nut-sweet morsel passes your lips, you'll start making another Switzerland Cheese 

sandwich, 


SWITZERLAND CHEESE 


Genuine Swiss Cheese from Switzerland 


AT A GLANCE YOU CAN IDENTIFY SWITZERLAND CHEESE. 


NO OTHER CHEESE CAN BE THUS MARKED. 


THE RIND IS STAMPED WITH MANY IMPRINTS OF THE WORD | “SWITZERLAND.” 





December 


the finest homes this apprecia- 
tion is constantly expressed by 
the appearance of Switzerland 
Cheese at luncheons, dinners 


and buffet suppers. 


Switzerland Cheese is sold 
everywhere. It sometimes 
varies in its natural color from 
a cream to a_butter-yellow 
depending upon whether the 
milk is produced in winter or 
summer. The size of the eyes 
medium to 
But the rare flavor and 


also varies from 
large. 
quality of Switzerland Cheese 
never change. It is better to 
have your dealer cut Switzer- 
land Cheese to your order— 
by the pound, half-pound, 
quarter-pound or ten-cent 
pieces, instead of sliced thin. 
Write to the Switzerland Cheese 
Association, 105 Hudson St., 


New York City for the illus- 


trated booklet, ‘‘Switzerland 
Cheese—How to use and how 
to serve.’’ Switzerland Cheese 


Switzer- 


Berne, 


Association, 


land 





Wouldn't you like to join 
these herdsmen at lunch? 
1928 Good Housekeeping 
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Favorite soap and perfumes of 
ondons smartest weed ae om charming 


gifts or an American Christmas 








Tue same fresh, lavender fragrance that sophis- 
ticated Londoners cherish will delight you in 





these Yardley gifts. In Paris, Yardley’s soap is OXY 

“ ” ° | 
known as “le savon des elegantes.” Here it has | Se 

hse ' v3 
been welcomed by distinguished Americans. Pusch 
Z CBE EY 
The purity of Yardley’s soap is as unquestioned ‘ew fp 

as its smartness. For many years famous beauties Sarre | 


TO H.R.H. THE PRINCE 
OF WALES 


of England and the continent have entrusted 
their smooth skins to its care. Fine families have 
considered the use of it as a precious tradition. 














Today, the London shop of 
Yardley is at No. 8 New 
Bond Street, in the very 
heart of that city’s most 
exclusive shopping district. 
Since the days of King 
George the Third, when 
the House of Yardley was 
founded, British women 
and men have come to this 
famous streetto learn 
twhat is correct and new. 
















To be sure the Christmas gifts you give are gifts 
of refinement and show your own good taste, give 
Yardley’s. Besides the separate articles, there are 
sets in beautiful boxes. 75c to $12 for the separate 
articles; $1.50 to $12.50 for the sets. Yardley, 8 
NewBond Street, London; 15-19 Madison Square 
North, New York; also Toronto and Paris. 
































Above, combination set for Above, “The Gentlemen's 
smart women. It contains Package,” a fine gift for 
Soap, Perfume, Talcum, | men. It contains one bowl 
Face Powder and two Bath | Shaving Soap, Talcum,and 
Salts Tablets. $3.50 the set. Lotion for after the shave. 
At left above, sei omg $3.50 the set. Atright above, 
Soap, Face Powder, Ta Gentlemen’ s Set, containing 


cum, four Sachet Tablets | Perfume, Soap, Talcum 
and cut glass bottle Per- | and Shaving Stick. $3. At 
fume,$12.50. Atleft, set with | right, Bath Set containing 
Soap, Dusting Powder, Lav- Bath Salts, Bath Dusting 
ender Perfume and six Bath | Powder and Old English 
Salts Tablets, $5 the set. | Lavender Soap. $4 the set. 











—_— 





sl Makers of 


Yardley’s Old English Lavender Soap | 
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WORLD'S LARGEST GROWERS AND CANNERS OF HAW AIIAN PINEAPPLE 


is aR 


What a wonderful 
picture! 
Sf I could only get page 


like that... You can/ 





Qu. P. Co., 1928 
AMES D. DOLE had the same idea 27 years 
ago when he first saw Hawaiian Pineapple 
as it grows in the Hawaiian Islands. “If that 


ided it. 


corner, 


we had to peck 69,000,000 cans of the same 
wonderful pineapple as in the picture. 


No wonder people say: “You Can Thank 
‘Jim’ Dole for Canned Hawaiian Pineapple.” 


HAWAITAN PINEAPPLE 


Honolulu, HAWAII 


color photograph 


HAWAIIAN 
PINEAPPLE 


_ 30 New Recipes Free! 


~~ 10 Desserts, 10 Salads, 
~ 
10 Entrees. The fascinat- 
ing story of Hawaiian 
Pineapple and James D. 
Dole. All are in this 
unique booklet—free! 
7 
TS) 
Hawaiian Pineapple Co., Dept. G-128 
215 Market St., San Francisco, Cal, 


SLICED 


. . 
CRUSHED 
* 


Tiosits 


" 


COMPANY *" 


Sales Office: 215 Market Street, San Francisco Cy 
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Take your first bite. 
Isn’t the crust short 
and tender? And the 
rich, luscious mince 
meat—Heinz Mince 
Meat—tasting of 
juicy apples and 
plump raisins and 
currants ... of ten- 
der little morsels of 
meat — of candied 
citron and lemon 

peel. What a mince 

pie—every delicious, 


fruity bite of it ! 


9 
-€ 


‘HEINZ MINCE MEAT 
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We don’t wonder that most women 
have given up making their own 
mince meat. For it does take such a 
lot of time and patience and skill, 

We know. For our own mince 
meat, we go to extraordinary pains 
to find the ingredients that give us 
exactly the flavor and ‘‘mince-meate 
iness”’ we want. 

“Four Crown” Valencia Raisins 
from Spain, Grecian Case Currants, 
candied Leghorn fruits—citron and 
lemon peel — juicy apples, prime 
beef . . . And—most important— 
to secure our spices we send our 
representatives to the very ends of 
the world. 

Then the blending according to 
an exclusive Heinz recipe. And the 
experience! For, after all, it is our 59 


_ years of experience that has made 


. 
oar ¥. 
Be ppd eo atl ce any) 


flavor 


the name Heinz mean Flavor. 
* * x 


Another holiday suggestion — Heinz 
Fig Pudding made especially light; 


_ . ie » and Heinz Plum Pudding, as rich 

* > 7 : and plum-y as you could ask for. We 

: . print the recipes for delicious sauces 

: ‘” right on the label * H. J. HEINZ CO. 

> Foe HEINZ FIG PUDDING 
x of 





HEINZ PLUM PUDDING 





























(arefal Sdlentification 


LNSUTES complete return 









ERE’S our ‘raw material’ as it comes 
from the home,” Alice's genial guide 
explained, pointing to a great stack of 

bundles. “‘You see, Mrs. Gartley, in modern 
laundries the first consideration is a system of 
positive identification. These special listing 
machines, you see, keep an accurate record of 
each bundle’s contents. The articles are re- 
peatedly checked against these lists, and care- 
fully identified for future reference.'’ This ac- 
curate listing, careful checking and positive 
identification, in present-day progressive laun- 
dries, insures the return of your complete bundle. 
Call the laundry today. 


A Service for Every Family Budget 


HETHER you supervise the laundress at home, or send clothe 
ab uarters will find that modern laundric 
offer freedom m r w ma variety 
every family nee work, partially-ironed work, and a plan 
which returns clothes da tor ying are a few lualized 
services available at laundries today 


SPONSORED BY THE LAUNDRYOWNERS NATIONAL 
ASSOCIATION OF THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA 









© 1028. L. N.A 








oo 


Lt th LAUNDRY dit/ . 


—_$S —_—~~— ee ~~ 





Go with Alice 
into 









lal journey 
w Be had from 
modern laundry dis- 
playing on its trucks this 
picture of Alice in Laun- 
derland. A telephone call 
will bring your copy. 
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Lucite offers 


its suggestions for graceful giving 


—dainty new accessories for Today’s boudoir 
deftl ly keyed to the modern mood 


N today’s smart boudoir the new 
Lucite accessories—created by 
master designers to harmonize with 
modern decorative schemes— un- 
mistakably belong. An ingenious 
process* and new materials provide 
color effects and authentic repro- 
ductions never before possible. 

At Christmas time Lucite offers 
many suggestions for thoughtful 
giving—complete sets for the dress- 
ing-table in a wide variety of beauti- 
* Patent applied for 
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ful patterns and colors . . . or per- 
haps one of the graceful Lucite 
boxes: a jewel box, a cigarette box, 
a manicure chest, a beauty box. 

You can see Lucite accessories at 
any of the leading stores. Judge for 
yourself how their smooth surfaces 
invite dainty fingers, how surely 
their colors and designs delight the 
feminine eye! 

You will find, too, that you can 
make a graceful gift of Lucite at 
surprisingly modest cost. 


al Cie 


A Creation by the Makers of Pyralin 


Adapted from a hawthorn design found 
on a rare vase, the “MING” pattern 
pictured above has an Old World charm. 
In Sea Jade or Mandarin Red. Three piece 
sets $18.50. Ten piece sets $31.50. 

Exotic as the Orchid by which it was 
inspired—the charming “ORCHIS” pat- 
tern, was created by Nash. Three piece sets 
$16.00. Ten piece sets $28.50. 

Exquisite indeed is the “EMPIRE” pat- 
tern, created by Verna Cook Salomonsky, 
well-known authority on early American 
and Empire design. In Colonial Buff, 
Napoleon Blue and Imperial Green. Three 
piece sets $18.50. Ten piece sets $31.50. 

Prices do not include gift boxes. Du Pont 


ViscoloidCo.,Inc.,330FifthAve.,New York. 
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FOR SALADS? INDEED, YES¢ ¢ FOR CAKES? OF COURSE+ + ALL SUCH THINGS¢ AND FOR EATING OUT OF THE CARTON! 


What are Nectars for? Ash any fellow! 


HEY’RE for eating—by the 

handful. Every boy or girl who 
has ever tasted Nectars says that. 
And it works out thig time that 
they are entirely right. 

For Nectars are fruit in tender, 
fat morsels. Seedless grapes grown 
to amber ripeness on the vine. 
Moist, fragrant, fresh-flavored—as 
if the juice of the grapes had sud- 
denly jelled. Tidbits of wholesome 
food—that’s what Sun-Maid Nec- 
tars really are. 

So you give them to youngsters 





to satisfy their everyday craving for 
between-meal sweets. Or wisely 
leave the package within their reach. 
But, of course, Nectars aren’t only 
for that. You use them in cakes, 
puddings, salads, and all such things 
in place of seedless raisins. Because 
—well, they’re inexpensive, actually 
grape-like, wonderfully good. 

SuN-Map Raistn GRowERS OF 
CALIFORNIA. + + Producers also of 
Sun-Maid Puffed, the only seeded 
raisins that aren’t sticky. 


NECTARS 





& 
7 Ped 
tly GRA? 
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AT THE TABLE FOR COOKING 





— HAPPY CHILDHOOD DAYS! —— 
The result of Health-giving Vitamins 



















Good times that come from plenty of energy for play! The kind of energy that makes Johnny win races 
and Betty able to jump rope faster than the other girls. That’s what every mother wants her children 
to have. QAnd that is why thousands of mothers today are giving their children plenty of Nucoa, 
the food delicacy that is so rich in vitamins. Vitamin A, the growth promoting vitamin... 
Vitamin D, that makes strong bones and guards against rickets. What could possibly be 
more delicious or nourishing than the food delicacy made of carefully selected cocoa- 
nut, plenty of pure rich milk, salt and peanuts. And those are just the ingredients 
used to make Nucoa Nut Margarine—wno animal fats. Spread creamy Nucoa on 
bread, crisp brown toast or rolls! Melt it on hot waffles! Melt it on vege- 
tables or meats! There’s nothing like Nucoa to bring out the full rich flavor 
of food. QNo wonder it’s good for the children and every other member 
of the family! No wonder thousands of mothers are now using it on 
the table and for cooking! @Try Nucoa today—for your children 
—your whole family. 


You should see the wonderful sunlit kitchens in which all Best 


Foods Products are made. Not every grocer is 
permitted to sell 


“The weight of scientific 
opinion is conclusively to 
the effect that margarine 
has definite food value and 


that it has its proper place THE BEST FOODS, INC. Nucoa. If you wish 
in the economics of our pres- E ; ’ ; the name of a dealer 
ent civilization.” —George New York Chicago San Francisco who sells Nucoa in 
E. Ebright, M.D., President your neighborhood, 
California State Board of fill in and check the 
Health, in a recent letter. coupon and mail. 


Best Foods 


- - 
‘ae é 


Best Foods 
Relish Spred A 


reoes 












THE 
NO BEST FOODS 
INC, 
297 Fourth Ave. 
Dept. GH-12-28 
New York City 
Please tell me the name of 
the nearest grocer who sells 
Nucoa.) 


Please send me further information 
about Nucoa.U 


THE 
BEST FOODS 
I 


NC. Best Foods 

297 Fourth Ave. Mayonnaise] t 

Dept. GH-12-28 ~. 

New York City ma 

Please send me a copy of 

oe new 24-page salad recipe te 
ookletr—"“The Salad Bowl.” 


st foods 
<= —— 


REE. .sacenccecenesascssestosdéees The Mark, of the Finest the Market Affords Address 


City 


PIED. «005 00008000660000060000008 
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New .. massive .. Vapo-Seal’d 


for cooking without water 


Indeed they are new, these superb Mirro 
utensils for smartly modern kitchens. You 
have seen nothing so fine, so expert in cooking, 
as the Mirro Dutch oven, for example —the 
one in the picture—or the new Mirro cov- 
ered pans and skillets. 

These improved utensils are made of triple- 
thick aluminum, which spreads the heat and 
prevents burning. They have massive fitted 
covers, scientifically designed to form the 
Vapo-Seal that keeps the moisture in. So they 
are ideal for the new, healthful way of cooking 
with little or no water—the way that saves 
precious vitamins and minerals that are easily 
lost in ordinary cooking. 

You really owe it to yourself to own some 
of these ultra-efhicient uten- 
sils. The Mirro Dutch oven 

== with its generous 4-quart 

2 | capacity costs only $4.25 — 

} a little more in the Far 

West and South. Ask your 

dealer to show you other 

Mirro utensils too. And 

mail the coupon for a most 
attractive booklet. 





The Vapo-Seal 


The heavy cover “‘A” 
fits the groove ‘B” and 
seals the moisture in 


MIRRO- 


The Finest Aluminum 
_—_—n— 





MIRRO 


i POMmMEST IC 


The Seal of 
Cooking Authority 


The seal above means that the 
cooking ability of the utensil which 
bears it has been tested and 
provedbytheMirroTest Kitchen. 
It isa mark of expert domestic- 
science authority to guide you in 
buying kitchen ware—an assur- 
ance that when you choose Mirro 
you will get, not only exceptional 
quality and value, but the right 
design and right weight for the 
best cooking results. 








ock Duck—and the Mirro Dutch Oven 


A marvelous combination. Bring together 
the ingredients shown in the color photo- 
graph, follow watchfully the directions 
below, cook slowly and gently in a gen- 
uine Mirro Dutch oven—and what a tri- 
umph of taste and tenderness will be yours! 
MOCK DUCK 
2 Ibs. Steak, 2" Thick, 1 Teaspoon Salt 
Split for Dressing 4 Teaspoon Pepper 
Dressing 
2 Cups Toasted Bread Crumbs 
2 Onions, Diced 
2 Slices Bacon, Diced and 
Tried Out 


¢ Teaspoon Sugar 
Teaspoon Salt 


Carrots 
Potatoes 


1 Teaspoon Sage 
144 Teaspoon Pepper 
Juice of }4 Lemon, if 
Desired 
1 Egg,SlightlyBeaten 
1, Cup Cold Water 
Mix the ingredients for the dressing thoroughly. Stuff 
into the steak, and tie it securely with string. Sear until 
brown on all sides in hot fat in the Dutch oven. Place 
scraped carrots around the Mock Duck. Cover, and cook 
over a low flame for 1 hour. Uncover, salt and pepper 
the meat, add potatoes (if desired) around the Mock Duck. 
Cover, and continue cooking 1 to 1’ hours, depending 
on the toughness of the meat. Serve very hot. The strings 
should be removed before serving. This recipe tested 
and approved by Good Housekeeping Institute. 


1 
1 


Unusual Recipe Booklet Free 
ALUMINUM Goops MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
Manitowoc, Wis. 

Please send me “* What's New in Cookery.” the Mirro Test 
Kitchen’s color-illustrated book of unusual recipes. 


GH 12-28 
- f . } 
Namé....f a Se ee 
Street... Sees ‘ —_— —— 
(<a es | ae a Se | pS EE 
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A Savory New Dish 


One that will give to the dinner or the party lunch- 
eon that touch of daintiness which insures success. 
Besides, it’s original and new—right from our own 
experimental kitchens—and as appetizing as it is 
simple to prepare. 


Of course it is a cheese dish— Kraft Cheese, with all 
its delicious healthfulness, exquisite flavor, perfect 
texture and all else that combines to make Kraft 
Cheese such a universal favorite. And Kraft Cheese 
you can buy anywhere, in any size or amount, either 
in the original one-fourth or one-half pound cartons, 
or sliced from the five-pound tinfoiled loaf. 


Our beautiful new recipe book— just off the press— 
will teach you how to prepare this dish and a hun- 
dred or more others equally as tempting. The recipe 
book is free. Send for it. Address Kraft-Phenix 
Cheese Co., 406 Rush St., Chicago. 





KRAFT CRAB DELIGHT 


2 tablespoons chopped 
green pepper 

2 tablespoons butter 

2 tablespoons flour 1 

% teaspoon mustard 1 

%& teaspoon salt % 

3% teaspoon Worcester- 1 
shire sauce 


Dash of cayenne pepper 

cup stewed and strained 
tomatoes 

cup Kraft Grated Cheese 

egg, slightly beaten 

cup milk 

cup crab meat 


Cook green pepper in butter for 5 minutes, blend in 
flour; add seasonings, tomatoes, cheese and egg; cook 
a few minutes. Heat the milk before adding the other 
ingredients, then crab meat. Serve in patty shells, 
or on rounds of toast. Save 1 tablespoon of cheese 
to be sprinkled on top when serving. 








Kraft- Phenix Cheese Company 
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‘Ven 
g he 

“ How far a cry it seems from 

the heaped bazaars of Samar- 


kand to the familiar outlines of 
your own living room! Far 


indeed—in miles! Yet, seeing 
and feeling a Mohawk rug, how 
magically the distance melts 
away! Owning one, Romance it- 
self comes home to live with you, 

To realize it you need go 
a’journeying no farther than the 
nearest Mohawk dealer. There, 
in abundant display, you'll dis- 


ab 


Lure of Perfect Things! ™ 


cover a wealth of patterns, 
weaves and colors. Explore 
among them. Let your own 
good taste guide you. You'll find 
each one a masterpiece of har- 
monizing beauty, of comfort, of 
guaranteed long wear. 

It's a thrilling adventure— 
yielding to the lure of perfect 
things. Especially when, as in 
the case of a Mohawk rug, per- 
fection comes at a price you can 
so easily afford to pay! 


You will enjoy 
reading the new 
illustrated Mo- 
awk Course in 
Home Decoration 
by Agnes Heisler 
Barton. Send ten 
cents to cover cost 
of mailing. Ad- 
dress; MOHAWK 
CARPET MILLS, 
Amsterdam, N. Y, 


MOHAWK RUCS AND CARPETS 


THE PATTERN ILLUSTRATED IS KARNAK IMPERIAL WILTON=—NO. GO1SA 
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pi Part of a CA-VEL covered living room group « 


} 
ted by Berkey & Gay designers, made by the Grand pes: 
a Rapids Upholstering Company and endorsed by Arts & De y, 


oration as ideal for the American home 


CA-VEL! Chosen ra Leading chethevities 


on Interior Decoration + Furniture Design_. 


How charming is the home furnished in beauty! 
Where the glint of sunshine transforms a room into 
a rhapsody of color, and the lustrous tones of spar- 
kling velvets imparttheirown enchantment. CA-VEL 
is for such homes. Its exquisite silken surface 
beckons with an eternal lure. As uphol- 


stery itenhancesthecharmoffinecabinet- This label 
furniture 
ings of finest quality 


work. CA-VEL has the softness of acushion, 
a comfort and ease peculiarly its own. Its 
fascinating tints and shades are ever fresh, 
ever gleaming with light and shadow. For 
its beauty endures. 


Because of these qualities CA-VEL has been 
selected by Berkey & Gay designers to 
beautify a group of Grand Rapids Uphol- 
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and covucT- 





stering Company pieces endorsed by Arts & Decora- 
tion as ideal for the American Living Room. Two 
of these pieces appear in the illustration above. 
CA-VEL brings richness to the chair it covers, in- 
terest to the window it frames, cheerful hospitality 
to the entire house. CA-VEL! The velvet 
of joyous colors—the favorite of interior 
decorators and makers of fine furniture! 


identifies 


COLLINS & AIKMAN CORPORATION, Dept. 1 
25 Madison Avenue, New York City. 


Send me your booklet “Fascinating Interiors” containing 
pictorial suggestions for making my home attractive with- 
out extravagance. M rder or check for 25¢ enclosed 
(Stamps acceptable I 1 ind that the questionnaire in 
the book, when filled « i returned by me, entitles me 
to free advice by Mr. Lurelle Van Arsdale Guild 

(Write name and address in margin below) 








i 



































Vanity Kodak Ensemble = Happy the girl who finds one of these among her Christmas 
remembrances ! An exquisite grained leather carrying case which comes in three colors and 
contains the wherewithal for make-up and for snapshots. Contents: large mirror, change 
pocket, combination powder and rouge compact, lipstick and Kodak. 
Colors: gray, beige, green. Picture size, 16 x 2%. 


Kodak. Gifts of ovely 
Beauty and Lustinction 
PICroite VAHREIES ALL 


‘OR this Christmas, Kodak offers you the smartest 
array of gift selections that have ever left the hands 
of its craftsmen. 





-=, 





As to price, you may pay almost anything you have a 
mind to, for they range from the unassuming Brownie to 
the finest Ciné-Kodak home movie outfit. As to color, this 
is the first Christmas you have been able to get it in Kodaks. 
Turn down the corner of this page, so that when you make 
up your Christmas list you can conveniently decide who 
shall be the recipients of these most acceptable Kodak gifts, 





EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, ROCHESTER, NEW YORK 
Vanity Kodaks = Incomparably beautiful 
in color and design, they are all that the 
modern giftshould be.In five lovely colors: 
Redbreast (red), Jenny Wren (brown), Sea 


\ 











” 
Gull (gray), Bluebird (blue) and Cocka- 
too (green), Picture size: 154 x 2%. LV-e. CL ‘ 
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Ciné-Kodak, the simplest of home movie 
cameras — A modern gift. For those fortunate 
enough to “have everything already,” and for 
those less fortunate. A permanent gift. One that 
begins giving pleasure the day it is received, 
and grows more precious with every passing 
year. And this home movie camera can be 
adapted for Kodacolor - Home Movies in 
gorgeous full color. Complete home movie 
outfits — Ciné-Kodak, Kodascope Projector 
and Screen — begin at $140. 








Pocket Kodaks ~ This season you may have 
the 1A Pocket Kodak, Series Il, in four 
handsome colors, as well as black: blue, 
brown, beige, gray. Both Kodak and case are 
of the same lustrous grained leather, and both 
have been redesigned to meet the modern 
trend. “Supremely smart gifts”- say those 
who have seen them. Picture size, 244 x 4h. 





Brownies — Your Christmas list is sure to con- 
tain the name of some one who would be 
overjoyed to receive a Brownie, as practical 
a little camera as ever was made. And it's 
just the thing for the boy or girl. They cost 
$2 and up, and every one of them takes 
splendid snapshots. With such a gift as this, 
a half-dozen packages of Kodak Film 
doubles the recipient's appreciation, 
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—~ HEATING UNIT 








' H! 

















Ming: 
i ‘I 


6 





A New Creation of the American Radiator Company 
jor the D to & ROOM HOME 


Boiler and Radiators 


Combined in Package Unit 


**A RCOFLASH” is the new creation 

in heating. It is a heating wnt, 
with “Ideal’’ Boiler and “American” 
Corto Radiators in size and height 
exactly as you choose, to suit the 
requirements of your home of five, six, 
seven or eight rooms. 


Your Guaranty is Our 


Undivided Responsibility 


When you are about to buy an auto- 
mobile you do not think of selecting 
each component part and having the 
car assembled. You wanta car whose 
parts are designed by specialists to 
function as an efficient wit. 


It is so with a heating plant; and 





Au nparalleled Low Prices) 


ECAUSE of our enormous 
volume production we are en- 
abled to offer the ARCOFLASH Unit 
at unparalleled low prices. 
It can be installed in your home, 
(one pipe steam), east of the Rocky 
Mountains, for as low as 


° 60 per Room 


depending on size. Water installa- 
tion proportionately higher. 


ee 


that is why we designed ‘‘Arcoflash” 
as a unit outfit. We manufacture it in 
its entirety. Our undivided responsi- 
bility is your best guaranty. 








Displayed and Sold at All Authorized Heating Contractors 


AMERICAN RADIATOR COMPANY 








f 
if City 


“Tdeal”’ Boiler and Yu rur€ hoic cS 


of “American” Corto 


Radiators 


The boiler is completely equipped with 
automatic regulation and all acces- 
sories. It has a beautiful red enamel 
jacket and is thoroughly insulated. 
Designed to give you permanent fuel 
economy with a minimum of atten- 
tion. Burns hard or soft coal, coke, 
oil or gas. 


The radiators are the world famous 
“American” Corto, in size and height 
exactly as you choose, to suit your 
home. 

$1 to $2 per week will pay for - 
this equipment. Consult your 
own local Building and Loan 
Association, Cooperative Bank, 
Bank or Mortgage Company. 


Mail This Coupon to Nearest Branch Office 
AMERICAN RADIATOR COMPANY 


new ARCOFLASH Heating Unit. 
















Please send me descriptive literature about the ! 
G. H. 12-28 | 


BRANCH OFFICES: a 7 
New York Philadelphia Baltimore Boston Washington Buffalo : 
Pittsburgh Cleveland Cincinnati Detroit Chicago Atlante Address. 
New Orleans Memphis Birmingham St.Louis Milwaukee Indianapolis ' 
Kansas City Omaha St. Paul Denver Seattle San Francisco State 
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D1 ANSWERS TO — IMPORTAAT 


QUESTION « What to give that cer- 
tain, certain someone Christmas day 


Probably, the way you feel about it 
oftentimes, you'd just about go to 
the ends of the earth to find the per- 
fect gift. 


But go no further than your nearest 
and coziest easy-chair ... with this 
pageful of beauty to choose from. 


For an Elgin at Christmas has always 
been a perfect...and permanent... 
expression of Christmas sentiment. 


And this year more than ever, for 
there are more Elgins than ever to 
choose from. More styles. More 
prices. More brilliant, new ideas in 
cases and faces...in color and shape 
...in line and design. . .than Elgin, or 
any other maker, we believe, has ever 
presented before! 


All the way from $19 to $350. And 
all guarded by the Elgin guarantee. 


Near you is an Elgin jeweller with the 
watches and prices to give a happy 
ending to your Christmas problem. 


A-—Set with 2 large genuine diamonds ; 2 synthetic 
sapphires—$68. B—An exquisite Elgin—$35. 
U-—Ladies’ Sports Model—§40,. D—Set with 16 
genuine diamonds—$200, E—Set with 20 genuine 
diamonds—$200. F—The famous Elgin Legionnaire 
—$19. G—A new Elgin with the hours enameled 
on the outside of the case—$95. H—Smart re- 
strained style—$35. I—Modernistic design—$50. 
J—Lady and Tiger design—$65. K~Inlaid with 
black and white hard enamel—$65. L—Another 
distinguished Elgin Legionnaire—$25 . . . Upper 
square——Agnes model, Elgin Parisienne. Designed 
in Paris; made by Elgin—$35. Louiseboulanger 
Parisienne—$35.—Molyneux Parisienne—$37.50 
---Center square—Top watch, 17 jewel move- 
ment, 14 kt. white gold—$100. Center watch— 
C, H. Huiburd movement—$350. Lower watch 
—Smart cushion case—$50...Lower square— 
Premet Parisienne model $35. Lanvin Parisienne 
model—$35. Jenny Parisienne model—$35. 


Wrist watches pictured approximately 
1/3 reduction, Pocket watches 1/2. 


ee 


DAO 
~~ 
Oran, 1923 & 
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obtain at your favorite grocer’s. 
A single trial will, I believe, prove 


its goodness to you. 


{HI 


By ALICE ADAMS PROCTOR 


A last a proven way has been 
found to provide fresh 
home-like cakes at a minute’s 
notice. 

It is a way that millions of 
women have already adopted. 
And its use is spreading daily. 

Hostess Cakes are the an- 
swert, Madam. Baked by the 
Continental Baking Company, 


A HomDay [DINNER ? 
eres a dessert th 


It is a Hostess Cake, Madam, that you 





and sold through leading 
grocery stores from coast to 
coast. 

Their quality has been tested 


NO HOLIDAY DINNER IS QUITE 

COMPLETE without this Hostess Fruit 

Cake. It is rich with delicious fruits and 

spices. Makes an ideal gift. Each packed 
in an ornamented metal container. 


and proven in the country’s 

most discriminating homes. 

Proven beyond all doubt or skepticism. 
So don’t deny yourself their fenton, 

First read the remarkable story printed 

below. And then, if what we say ap- 

peals to you, order a cake without delay. 
Just remember it is a Hostess Cake 

you ask for. A Hostess Cake. 


How we guarantee quality 


Each cake, you'll find, is absolutely per- 
fect. Fresh. Light in texture. Delight- 
fully attractive. And we offer you a 
varied choice. 

A Fruit Cake for the holiday dinner. 
Cup Cakes widely chosen for exclusive 
teas and luncheons. Rich, luscious Layer 
Cakes. Devil’s Foods. Bar Cakes. 


Quite obviously such cakes could 
never result from —— methods. 
Our special staff o 


sixteen food ex- 








a 

HERE IS THE FAMOUS SILVER 

BAR CAKE. It is covered with deli- 
cious home-like vanilla frosting. 
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perts test every batch 
of ingredients. 

Our flour is a mix- 
ture of the country’s 
choicest wheats. Soft 
winter wheat from 
the North. White 
wheat from the West. 
And the famous red 
wheat from Northern 
Ohio. All blended to a special formula. 

Our butter must test “point 92 score” 
by U. S. Government tests. The finest 
creamery butter,thus,that money can buy. 

Our milk is twice pasteurized. Care- 
fully heated to 212 degrees. Then in- 
stantly cooled to guard against bacteria. 

Our sugar is 99.7 pure. Our eggs 
must pass five rigid inspections. 

Do you wonder then, Madam, that 
these cakes win all who try them? Do 


you wonder they have banished baking 


from millions of American homes? 








at cannot fail ! 








So obtain one today at your grocer’s. 
Be as critical as you wish. Seek your 
family’s frank opinion. Just be sure you 
get a genuine Hostess Cake. 


Send for my booklet 


If you wish, I will send you my new 
booklet, “Hostess Hints.”’ It is crammed 
full of delicious desserts. New ideas for 
entertaining. Advice on choosing the 
proper menu. 

I have provided a coupon for your 
convenience. Kindly mail it today. 


‘Hostess 9 Cakes * 


A CONTINENTAL PRODUCT 


© 1928, C. B. Co. 





THIS CHOCOLATE 
LAYER CAKE is 
made with two layers 
of egg sponge,iced and 
filled with chocolate. 


Mrs. Proctor, Continental Baking Co., (G4) 
285 Madison Avenue, New York City. 


Please send me FREE my copy of “Hostess 
| Hints.” 























the 
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Here is the way to know better marsh- 
mallows. First, look for a smooth, 
clean outer surface, unmarred by any 
crust or wrinkle. Pick up one marsh- 
mallow. It should have a fresh, soft 
body, just firm enough to keep its 
shape. Cut it in half. Look for a 
light, white center, creamy the whole 
way through. Then taste it.... 
Your marshmallows will pass these 
tests perfectly, if you buy Campfires. 

Campfires are tested from the mo- 
ment the fine ingredients go into the 
mixers, until they are moulded into 


snow-white marshmallow shapes. 


low much 


etter 


\ arshmallows 


CaN be when made 


nutm eg. 


They are made in spotless kitchens 
where every kettle, every beater, is 
sterilized every eight hours. 

Good cooks consider these better 
marshmallows an important pantry 
staple. Campfires add a flavor of fancy 
to the simplest dishes. Their pure-food 
base blends with any food. They are 
good, wholesome 
sweets forchildren. 


Get your Camp- 





fires fresh, clean 


_— 





4 Scissors dipped in cold water 
are best jor cutting marshmallows 


Fluffy and light 


Mrs. Gladys Williams 
Domest Scsence Dept. G-1x CORPORATION 


Enclosed find 


ary? 


& 


Combine 2 cups milk with % lb. stoned, chopped dates. Cook in double 
boiler until tender. Put through ricer. Pour mixture over 2 beaten eggs, 
Vg tsp. salt, V4 cup sugar. Turn into pastry-lined tin. Sprinkle with 
Bake at 450° F. for 10 min 
Top with halves of 15 Campfires in last 1 


Reduce to 325° F. for 30 min 
minutes of baking 


and uncrushed in air-tight packages 
and tins from the grocer, druggist or 
confectioner. Send for our recipe book. 

Have you tried the new Campfire 
Creme, as pure and delicious as the 
marshmallows? Fresh egg whites are 
used, not dehydrated albumen. Camp- 
fire Creme will not separate, shrink 
or ferment. Use it for fillings, sand- 
wich spreads, uncooked frostings. It 
will not pull the finest cake. Get it 
where you get your marshmallows. 
The Campfire Corporation, 
Cambridge, Mass.; Ill.; 
Montreal, Canada. 


Chicago, 


Los Angeles, Cal.; 


4 Main Street 
Mass. 


THE CAMPFIRE 8 
Cambridge, 


CD 4c in stamps for new Campfire Recipe 


Booklet of 100 rempuing recipes. 
© 10c in stamps for regular 10c package 


OE 


of Campfire marshmallows and ocw 


secipe booklet of 100 recipes. 
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Give a Fostoria vase to 
some friend this Christmas, 
and every time that flowers 
are placed in it, your 
thoughtfulness is recalled! 

. The simple flip glass 
vase with the enchanted 
crystal snowflakes, is one 
of several decorative new 
Fostoria designs for this 
ever useful type of vase. 
The glass is lovely in it- 
self; it takes on strange new 
lights and shadows when 
water is put into it, and it 
becomes an exquisite pic- 
ture when it holds flowers. 

Give slender stemmed 
Fostoria goblets or spar- 
kling gay-colored glasses to 
friends whose hospitality 
you have enjoyed. Or per- 
haps a tea service, a salad 
set, soup bowls or after- 
dinner coffee cups of this 
fine modern American glass 
will suit your gift purposes. 





The complete dinner service 
of Fostoria makes a most 
hzndsome present, and 
Fostoria is guaranteed 
absolutely practicable for 
serving hot foods. .. . 
Genuine Fostoria is made 
in Crystal, Azure, Dawn, 
Green, Amber, Orchid and 
Iridescent glass. Plain or 
with graceful etchings. Also 
combinations of crystal and 
color that are delightfully 
effective. Many other sug- 
gestions for Christmas gifts 
in ‘“The Little Book About 
Glassware.’ Free. For it 
address The Fostoria Glass 
Co., Moundsville, W. Va. 


THE FOSTORIA GLASS COMPANY 
Dept. G-12, Moundsville, W. Va 
Please send me “The Little Book About 
Glassware."’ 
[ Print name and address) 


Name 


Street 


v 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


Christmas shopping is 
truly a joy when you 
purchase Fostoria, for 
most beautiful things 
are amazingly inex- 
pensive. You will find 
#t in the better stores 
all over the United 
States—ask for Fos- 
toria by name, and 
book for this little 
brown label. 
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CRYSTAL AND DECORATED GLASSWARE 
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Community Plate... 


For the young woman who 
is very 1928 there are the new 
‘jeweled’- handle knives of 
Community Plate (s/ 


unatl 


the left) —%14.00 for six. 
Then, there's the handsome 
water pitcher in the flower- 

| like GROSVENOR design 


(shown upper right) —$17.50. 


erarmees 


ONEIDA 
COMMUNITY 
LTD. 
ONEIDA,N.Y,. 


NOTI 


These ‘Jeweled ’-handle knives cost no more 


than the regular Community si/ver-plated handle knives 


| COM 


CA CAH Lso 





AT YOUR JEWELER’S 




















... for the T.C.s. 

( Tired-Christmas-Shopper ) 
... Planning-time = 13, minutes! 
Do you want to give consistently charming 
presents, at a COst not-too-great in time, or 
energy — or coin of the realm? You can 
‘finish-up’ the feminine side of your list, in 


one trip to your jeweler... with gifts of 


Orthere’s the suavely-shaped 
sugar bowl and creamer, in 
the BIRD OF PARADISE ( /ower 


right) — $10.0C for the set. 


For the slight gesture in ex- 


quisite taste . there's the 
PAUL REVERE Olive-spoon— 
$2.00. Or, the jelly-server 


shown in center) —$1.75, 


This HOME AND HOSTESS set contains, in 
a sea-blue tray, all the essentials of smart 
tableware, in Community's Early-American 
design, the lovely Paul Revere— $36.00. 


em 


UNITY PLATE 


makers of TUDOR PLATE SS 
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Christmas 
APPETITES 


deserve a 
SPECIAL PRESENT 


too / 


Don’t overlook Walnuts! It isn’t 
really Christmas without them 


The Holidays are Walnut days! Es- 
pecially Christmas, when appetites ex- 
pect pleasant surprises. For what finer 
appeal to appetite than the delicate, 
distinctive goodness of Walnuts! 

To insure holiday cheer, be sure to 
keep a supply of Walnuts on hand! 
There's nothing better for the evening 
fireside circle. And they add flavor 
to all sorts of special holiday foods: 
salads, cakes, ices, confections, and 
frostings and fillings. 


Buy the Best—By Brand 

Just be sure your Christmas Walnuts 
are the best Walnuts—with plump, crisp, 
tender kernels inside. Walnuts may 
look alike on the outside—but, re- 
member, it’s kernels you want, not 
shells. It’s safer to buy Walnuts like 
you buy other quality foods—by brand. 

Diamond California Walnuts wear 
the quality-crown of the Walnut 
world. They're the pick of California's 
finest crop—hand-graded, machine- 
graded, vacuum-sorted, and crack- 


tested. There are different varieties 
and sizes—and naturally they sell at 
different prices. Regardless of variety 
and size, however, the Diamond Brand 
guarantees you more kernels per pound— 
tender, mature, fine-flavored kernels. 


Look for the Brand on the Shell 

Fortunately, there's an easy, sure way 
of getting Diamond Walnuts. Just 
look on the shell! If at least 97 out of 
every 100 Walnuts carry the Diamond 
trade-mark, then you know they are 
genuine Diamond Walnuts. And that 
quality-symbol costs you nothing. We 
brand 20 pounds of Walnuts for a cent 
—thirty times as cheaply as we could 
pack them in cartons. 

Have your grocer fill up the family 
Walnut bow! from his new crop Dia- 
mond branded stock. And for scores 
of Christmas-treat suggestions, send 
for a free copy of our book, “For 
THAT FinaAL ToucH — Just ADD 
WALNUTS”. Write today! 
CALIFORNIA WALNUT GROWERS 

ASSOCIATION 
Dept. F-12, Los Angeles, California 
A purely cooperative, non-profit organization of 


4549 growers. Our yearly production over 
70,000,000 pounds, 





There are two ways to get Diamond 


quality: in the shell — each nut Diamond 

branded; or shelled (mixed halves and pieces 

—kept always fresh and sweet, in two sizes 

of vacuum sealed tins, for instant use). Either — 

way, you get California’s finest — tender, C li 

golden, full-flavored kernels. a orn vas inest 
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Beans baked in the ground! 


—in an outdoor oven called 
the “bean hole” 


Now you can taste beans 
like them 


Now you can have beans that taste like those 
baked out of doors! 

That’s the way they do it in the Maine woods 
logging camps, you know. They bake them in 
an oven in the ground called the “bean hole.” 

First they fill the big round-bellied iron bean 
pot with a layer of beans, a layer of sugar-cured 
pork, a cup of molasses, a cup of brown sugar— 
repeated, until the pot is full to the brim. 

Then they seal the cover on with clay and 
bury the pot in the bean hole in a bed of fra- 
grant pine embers. There it slowly cooks all 
night. 

Can’t you imagine what flavor this gives? All 
the fragrances of the forest itself—pine and 
wood smoke and sweet earth! 

And now, you can have beans with this very 
Maine woods flavor! For the first time a way 
has been found to reproduce it for you. 

In Bean Hole Beans! 

Bean Hole Beans provides a new experience 

. for you in delicious food flavors! Have you 
tried them yet? Don’t wait—have them for 
dinner tonight. Your grocer has them in two 
sizes, medium and large. 


They bake beans in the 
ground in the Maine 
woods. This 1s the out- 
door oven called the 
“bean hole.” 
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4; reproduction 
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BEAN HOLE BEANS 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Our Christmas Gift to You 
—This New Cook Book! 


Each year thousands of women, and men also, solve many 
of their Christmas gift problems with Good Housekeeping, 
As a gift it is always enthusiastically welcomed. Month 
after month it brings the recipient a new glow of pleasure 
in your thoughtfulness. 

This Christmas when you subscribe to Good Housekeep- 
ing (whether for a friend or for yourself), you will also re- 
ceive with our compliments a copy of “Good Meals and 
How to Prepare Them.” It is our Christmas gift to you. 

“Good Meals and How to Prepare Them” is a cook book 
as absorbing as the most interesting novel—and far more 
helpful. You will enjoy reading it for its sheer fascination. 


By Good Housekeeping Institute 


Katharine A. Fisher, Director of Good Housekeeping Insti- 
tute, is recognized as one of the leading authorities on home 
economics subjects throughout the country. For years she 
has instructed housekeepers in the planning of well-balanced 
nutritious meals—in the cooking of such meals with the 
greatest economy of time, labor and cost—and in the serving 
of them, in accordance with the most gracious table etiquette. 


262 Delightful, Helpful Pages 


Now, in this new volume of 262 pages, Miss Fisher and her staff have 
incorporated, compactly and systematically, the most valuable and 
practical home cookery knowledge which the Institute has gathered from 
years of experimenting. 

You have probably never before found between two covers such a 
delightful array of cookery knowledge and experience—such an un 
believable variety of tempting, irresistible menus and recipes—such an 
amazing wealth of helpful information on foods, table etiquette, kitchen 
economies, dietetics, etc. 


Your Copy Is Waiting for You! 


No other cook book is like this book—it is priceless and you cannot buy 
it anywhere. But you can have it as our gift. Simply clip and mail the 
coupon. You will save $1.50 on your subscription and this fascinating 
new cook book will come to you immediately. If you are already a sub- 
scriber your subscription will be extended from date of expiration. 


About Gift Subscriptions 


If your order for Gift Subscriptions reaches our office before 
December 15th, a beautiful Christmas Gift Announcement card 
will be sent each recipient, so as to arrive in the holiday mail 
Additional names may be listed on a separate sheet and pinned to 
the coupon. 


ee eee ee eee Ee ee eee eee ee eK] 


Good Housekeeping, Dept. GH-1228, ; 
57th Street at 8th Avenue, New York, N. Y i 
YES, 1 want Good Housekeeping’s new cook book, “Good Meals and How to 
Prepare Them.” Enter my subscription to Good Housekeeping for 2 years for 
$4.50 and forward the book at once. I enclose check. ( I will remit when billed. [ 
This is a new subscription a renewal () . Please check to indicate mode of 
payment and kind of subscription. 
Your name 
Street i 
' 1 
City State . ’ r 


If you intend the subscription as a gift, enter below name and address of per- 
son to whom it is to go Otherwise the magazine will come to you. The book 
will be sent to you in any case unless you direct otherwise. 


Friend's name... 
Street 


City State 


Good Housekeeping $3.00 a year without Gift Book. Canada 50c extra per year 
Foreign $1.00 extra per year. 
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Canned Asparagus — 

whether long spears |. 

or tips— offers delicacy 

in so many tempting ways, 

conveniently and without 
overtaxing your purse ~ 


No one would think of cooking elab- 
; orate meals three times a day—day after 
| day. There have to be simple meals, and 
many of them. 

Yet, no matter how simple the fare or 
' how hurried the preparation, it is always 
. easy to tempt thé laziest appetite. Just 
serve California Canned Asparagus — 


—with Scrambled Eggs, 
Recipe book, page'2z 








Send for 
. this FREE 
j recipe book 








Packed in 3 sizes of cans- 


TIPS in small square and 
round cans. LONG SPEARS 
in tall square cans —— 











simple meal that needs 
the Distinctive Touc 


: a 





The Op Popular Salad AOU Delicacy 





( 








either long spears or tips—the very last 
word in vegetable delicacy. 


For most dishes, the asparagus is ready 
to serve just as it comes from the can, 
without waste or trimming. In addition 
to this economy, canned asparagus now 
costs less than it has for several years. 

Try the simple dishes illustrated on this 
page, or any of the many others described 
in our free recipe book, “Asparagus for 
Delicacy and Variety.” And when striv- 
ing to get a touch of distinction into your 
daily menus, remember there is an appe- 
tizing and healthful asparagus dish for any 
meal of the day—any time of the year. 


CANNERS LEAGUE OF CALIFORNIA — Asparagus Section 
Dept. 811—800 Adam Grant Blidg., San Francisco, California 


—in Toasted Rolls, 
Recipe book, page 20 


e- 
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Westclox 
> Put themon , aa 


your Christmas list 


TT teewer een E needs a dependable clock. 
And the whole world knows that 
Westclox are dependable . . . Everyone 
admires colorful beauty. Westclox in color 
possess exquisite beauty .. . Usefulness, 
attractiveness, known and lasting value— 
all combined in a Christmas remembrance 
| that will be sincerely appreciated and 
treasured by friend or relative. 

A colorful, accurate Westclox — for 
individual or family—for the bedroom 
or any other room in any home. There’s 
Big Ben De Luxe and Baby Ben De Luxe— 
reliable alarms—and Tiny Tim,a convenient 
little time-piece, without alarm—all in 
radiant flower hues of old rose, green or 
blue—and at the same price as nickel finish. 
Practical. Beautiful. Ideal gifts! Put them 


on your Christmas list. 









































































Ben Hur, the popular $2.50 Westclox 

alarm, is also made in colors. There’s 

{ a variety of other Westclox finished 

in lustrous nickel—plain or luminous 

dials. Prices range from $1.50to $5.00. 
Sold every here by 


jewelers, druggists, hardware and department stares 
Prices slightly higher in Canada 


WESTERN CLOCK COMPANY 
La Salle, Illinois, U.S.A. 


a Factory: Peru, Illinois. 


In Canada: Western Clock Company, Limited, 


Peterborough, Ont 








Tiny Tim $250 


id i> ‘ 


“Baby ‘Ben “De Luxe $375 
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Baked Limas 


With —— 





ee 
























, 


Tus recipe is right from ‘*headquarters’*— 
the favored treat each year when 500 Lima 
growers meet in annual conference. Try it! 
You'll find it tempting, delicious, satisfying. 

Remember, too, it’s just one of many. won- 
derful Lima dishes you may have: steaming 
casseroles, ramekins, vegetable loaves, soups 
and dainty salads. 

And this matchless year-round vegetable is 
so easy to prepare! Just put Limas to soak at 
breakfast. That's all! They'll be ready to cook 
when you’ re ready to prepare the evening meal. 
You can even plan tomorrow’s luncheon salad 
today, by cooking an extra cupful of Limas 
and setting them aside to cool. 





* 


buy! 


California 


This 100-lb. branded bag in your gro- 
cer’s store means he carries the highest 
quality Limas, Ask to see it, before you 


Healthful? Decidedly! Limas are high in 
protein, vitamins, carbohydrates and mineral 
salts—yielding energy, building tissue and help- 
ing regulate body processes. Besides, they're 
nearly twice as high as other vegetables in per- 
centage of alkaline-ash. Dietitians recommend 
Limas frequently —to help neutralize the acid- 
ash of other common foods, thus purifying the 
blood and warding off those body acid conditions 
usually known as some form of acidosis. Limas 
help maintain health, by balancing the diet. 

Serve Limas often — for taste, ease in pre- 
paration, economy, and health. To be sure of 
uniform fancy quality (either Large or Baby 
Limas) insist upon California Seasipe Limas, 


sil ww 





way the growers 
serve Limas 


YOu'LL FIND THEM 4 
EQUALLY GOOD 


FAMOUS FOR 
THEIR NUT-LIKE FLAVOR 
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AT HOME 


Try These Tested Recipes 


Basic Recipe: To revive the fresh, juicy tender- 
ness of dried California Limas, soak them in cold 
water from 6 to 8 hours. Drain. Cover with boil- 
ing water and cook slowly until tender, about 
30 minutes, Add salt after 20 minutes cooking. 
(This basit recipe applies to either J-2ge or Baby 
Limas.) 
BAKED LIMAS WITit ON 

Boil 3 cups dried Limas. Add w).'* cooking 1% 
tbsps. butter, pinch of garlic, it and pepper 
to suit. After Limas are boiled, p!oce in oven pan 
to brown, Add 1 tbsps. butter and 3 tbsps. brown 
sugar. Place several strips of bacon on top of 
Limas and bake—keep juicy while baking by 
adding hot water, 


LIMA-BEET SALAD 
Mix 1 cup of cooled, cooked Limas and \% cup 
diced, cooked beets, To serve, arrange on lettuce 
and add 2 stuffed green olives. Top with your 
favorite dressing. 


Write for Recipe Book 

You'll find the Lima recipes in our free book 
both practical and delightfully interesting—each 
tested and approved by an expert. Send for your 
copy of ** How Ten Food Editors Serve California 
Limas."* Address Dept. 74. 

CALIFORNIA LIMA BEAN 

GROWERS ASSOCIATION 

Oxnard, California 


Ljma-Beet Salad 










Ernest McOroucher, who believes in doing one good turn every day, 
introduces a bachelor friend to the pleasures of Pillsbury’s pancakes. 


if That’s a quick and easy way to earn any man’s 
| gratitude! You'll find Pillsbury’s pancakes are even 
better than the old-fashioned kind —light, tender, 
delicious, easy to digest. And far easier to make— 
simply add water or milk to Pillsbury’s Pancake 


Flour and bakel 


Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour 


made of the same pure, high-quality ingredients you use in your own kitchen 


i 
| 
| 
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A holly-wreathed mantel is one of many settings 
that gain added charm from CHIME NO. 100. 
American Walnut, 12 in. high. $55. 


of We 







The 17-inch base of LAFAYETTE fits the narrow 
highboy, or small table. Mahogany case; half- 
hour strike on bell-metal gong. $35. 


SENTINEL NO. 7—a graceful tambour for 
living-room, dining-room or hall. Mahogany 
case. 9¢ in. high. $17.50. 





S 
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Let CHIME NO. 98 sound holiday cheer with 
its famous Westminster chimes. Mahogany; 
bronze numerals on s-inch silvered dial. $50. 












...in such Gifts as 
These Friendly Clocks 
by Seth Thomas 


HEY carry holiday cheer on 

through all the months to come, 

as few other gifts can do. Beauty, 

comfort, warmth and life are theirs 
to give to any room. 

Upstairs and down—there’s not 

a room in the house that doesn’t gain 


added charm from the right clock. 
And here are the Seth Thomas 


styles and sizes to fit any corner 
. .. prices to fit any pyrse. 







Some inspired by sKe classic lines 
of the first Seth 


designed a cent 


omas Clocks, 
y ago. Others de- 
signed tomeet the modern demand for 
simplicity, with cases of fine mahog- 
any, walnut or bright-hued lacquer. 


Leading jewelers . . . jewelry sec- 
tions of the finest department stores 
will show you Seth Thomas Clocks 
from $5.50 to $125.00, each one 
fashioned with the fine craftsmanship 


and accuracy that have made Seth 
Thomas the world’s standard for 
clock-making since 1812. Write for 
booklet. Seth Thomas Clock Co., 
19 W. 44th Street, New York. 





The case of MAYWOOD imported from 
Italy, decorated with exquisite floral 
motifs. 6% in. high. $22.50. 





‘ Cy. spurt 0 
; (Q) istmas Fhearnate 





The perennial appeal of 
a banjo clock, with its 
characteristic eagle finial, 
brass ornaments and pic- 
torial panel, is well ex- 
pressed in the fine crafts- 
manship of BANJO NO. 


2. Mahogany case; 29 


in. high. $45. 





The STANDISH har- 


monizes with fine old 


furniture, and has the 
modern convenience of 


an automatic alarm. 8} 


in. high. $16. 


Prices slightly higher in Far West and Canada 
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LetaWin ged Minstrel of Christmas Joy F 


sing Carols in your home throughout the year 


HE first Christmas carols were sungover __ insure the health and comfort of your winged 

the Judean Hills by winged messengers guest. Charming new Hendryx designs will 

of Joy and Love. Why not invite alittle | be shown you at your nearest pet shop, hard- 
living feathered zuest into your home this year ware, house-furnishings or department store, 
to greet you with joyous carols not only on florist or seed store. Priced from $2.00 to 
Christmas morning, but on through the year. $150.00; stands from $2.50 to $25.00. 

The gift of a living golden songster in a col- Free. A charming booklet “The Feathered 
orful Hendryx bird-home Philosopher” illustrated 
will find favor with every- 
one in the home from 
grandfather to the newest 
arrival in the nursery. 


in color, will be sent free 
upon request, to you and 
to any friends whose 
names you send us. You 
Mother will rejoice be ‘Il enjoy this story of 
i - will enjoy this story of 
cause aHendryxbird-home Joy, joy, joy in the world what alittle canary taught 
= bs the Littlest Bird so lustily that the rieek 
rings a decorative note of feathers stood out on his neck like a people about life, cheer- 
distinction into her rooms, ruff.““Whysomuchaboutjoyonthis fulness, happiness and 


‘ »?? . 
while the children will learn see ‘Bid. “Oh. I a love. Write to The 
a new understanding of es pag ma I, for Old oey — Andrew B. Hendryx Com- 
pets from the daily care toa dear little girl for Christmas.” pany, 92 Audubon Street, 
of their feathered guest. New Haven, Conn. 

Just be sure that the 


name “‘Hendryx’”’ is on the + ° 
cage you buy, for only the | sy) RY sine 
best of living quarters will 
Since 1869 
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‘Parker’s New 


$10 ‘Pen 


‘Duofold “De Luxe 


Crystals of Pearl set in Jet-Black 
Permanite, Non-Breakable, and 
28% lighter than rubber—gold- 
circled, gold-pointed—this new De 
Luxe offers the handsomest finish 
ever given to a fountain pen. 


Extra large point. Parker Pres- 
sureless Touch. And the entire pen 
is “Guaranteed Forever Against All 
Defects. 

36 years’ experience, 47 improve- 
ments, 29 patents have contributed 
to the development of this master 
pen. 

Both the smartest and most effi- 
cient writing instrument Geo. S. 
Parker ever made. Have your 
dealer show it to you. 





Duofold De Luxe Duette, $11, $12.50, $15 

































Make It a 


Christmas 
Unforgettable 


Give “Duofold “De Luxe 


This is a pen such as none of 
your family has ever owned before. 

It offers lifelong service, so is an 
ever-present present to remind the 
recipient of you. 

Compare it side-by-side with 
any other pen selling at this price, 
and you'll choose the Duofold De 
Luxe. Look for imprint, “Geo. S. 
Parker—DUOFOLD,” to be sure of 


the genuine. 

*To prove Parker Duofold is a pen of lifelong 
perfection, we offer to make good any defect pro- 
vided complete pen is sent by owner direct to the 
factory with l0c for return postage and insurance. 





THe PARKER PEN COMPANY * JANESVILLE, WIs. 
OFFICES AND SUBSIDIARIES: 
NEW YORK * BOSTON * CHICAGO * ATLANTA 
DALLAS * SAN FRANCISCO 
TORONTO, CANADA * LONDON, ENGLAND 
HEIDELBERG, GERMANY 


Senior size (maximum ink capacity), $10 







Junior, $8.50; Juniorette or Lady, $7.50 
Each with a lovely enameled metal case included 


Pencils to match, $3.50, $4 and $5 


Parker Duofold DeLuxe 
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Gift Box included 





WOMANS EYE 
sees more than beauty 
in this exquisite SINGLE 






ISCERNING women view the im- 

mediate beauty of the new “AIR- 

LOOM” blanket merely as an indication 
of more substantial virtues... 

Its lovely, all-wool nap—so pleasing to 
the eye, so soft and gracious to the hand 
—presents an impenetrable protective 
surface to winter’s cold. The extra air 
cells, contained in this deeper nap, make 
the single AIRLOOM blanket as warm as 
the ordinary pair—without their exces- 
sive weight... How much more restful 
and refreshing it is to sleep beneath a 
single, lightweight AIRLOOM instead 
of several heavy and oppressive covers! 

Bedmaking ceases to be a wearisome 
household chore when AIRLOOM blan- 
kets are in use. They offer grateful relief 


Blue 











blanket 


a 


ay 
% % 
x 


Somaru 


ALL WOOL BLANKETS 


from the daily feats of strength required 
in spreading double blankets. 

Because it is a single blanket, AIR- 
LOOM can be washed conveniently at 
home. This fact, in addition to its su- 
perior structural strength, is an important 
guarantee of longer wear. 

AIRLOOM blankets lend distinguished 
aid in bedroom decoration.They are made 
in soft pastel colors that harmonize effec- 
tively with spreads and hangings. And 
these colors are guaranteed fast. 

Each AIRLOOM blanket is individu- 
ally packed in a substantial, attractively 
decorated box which makes an excellent 

container for storing. 


Copyright, 1928. C. M. Co. 


White 


Tan 


en 





Put AIRLOOM on your Christmas list. 

Because it is at once unusual and use- 
ful, an AIRLOOM blanket makes a most 
acceptable remembrance at Christmas. 
When you come to the hard-to-please 
section of your Christmas list—the folks 
who “have everything”’—just write AIR- 
LOOM opposite their names. 


Please notify us if your favorite 

store cannot supply you with 

AIRLOOM blankets. Also send 

for free copy of the Chatham 
Blanket Book. 


THE CHATHAM MANUFACTURING CO. 
Winston-Salem, N. C. Elkin, N. C. 


" Grey 
>) 
Lavender if | 

ee x iW, 
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Rosalie 


Buddy 


N° Christmas list ts 
: complete 


without 


Siippers for s d Od) 
This vear dont buy 
just slippers Mak 
Sure vou ask for ane 
ver MAtb-Rive Leather 
Slippers—identified by 
the famous MAID-Rttt 


Bluc Lab 


Send for free copy of 
“The Slipper Hour” 
showing in color the new- 


est and most popular Styles. 


Look forthe Maid-Rite Blue Label 


= . 
Devonshire 
Interlock Lining 


ilmost feline sense 
uUNUTY) and YVrace¢ 


Shock prool cushion 


Nn is add to vourt Ls 

pretet VO 

have them with 
ood heels 

Maib-Riir Leathe 

Slippers represent the 

LEECTADIA in Slipper com 

ar Lut \ ina stv le 

tor the whole tamily 


Bie make it) Ter i! 


Christmas present 


In using advertisements see page 6 








smooth . 
soft e 
white ! 


this marvelous lotion 
with its two restorative 
ingredients keeps your 


skin just exquisite ! 


T LAST—a lotion for the skin which 

is a perfect blend of the two oldest, 

most powerful skin restoratives known 
to science! 

Benzoin, so wonderful to heal, to stimulate skin 
repair. Almond, so fragrant, so delightful to soften 
and whiten. Both combined with other healing 
ingredients in a wonderful new preparation for 
your face, neck, arms and hands. 

Jergens Lotion protects your delicate skin, 
heals it from all chapping and roughness, gives it 
a lovely silky smoothness, a milky whiteness, even 
after a single application. 

Best of all, Jergens Lotion has this unique 
virtue —it never leaves a trace of stickiness. It is 


*« 
J ERGENS Lotter 


Made by the Makers of Woodbury’s Facial Soap 


Instantly absorbed —it leaves not a trace of stickiness 












delightful to the touch. Your skin drinks it up— 
absorbs it instantly. 


You will like the new Jergens bottle, too. Its 
clever top permits just enough of the soothing 
liquid to be poured out—and no more, Conven- 
ient and economical. 


Get a bottle today—two botties! One for bath- 
roo.a, one for kitchen, office or wherever you are 
at work. Every time you wash your face or hands 
—use Jergens Lotion. At any drug store or toilet 
goods counter. 


Now the large-size trial bottle— FREE 





The Andrew Jergens Co., 3223 Alfred Street, Cincinnati, Ohio 
Please send me—free—the new large-size trial bottle 
of Jergens Lotion, and the booklet, **Eight Occasions 
When Your Skin Needs Special Protection”’ 


Name . — ————— - 
Street__ a . - 


City — State _ 


If you live in Canada, send to The Andrew Jergens Co., Ltd., 
3223 Sherbrooke St., Perth, Ontario 





December 1928 Good Housekeeping 








(ore Th Se < 


a 


ee — 


ce ee Aer 








Give him Bocks by 


a8, Wo iy 
> 
. 5 « y 
us | % , « ‘ ——_ - 
ite ees aad 
al ryt “yh, 3 Ae Pye 
pS YBeiere: he 5 { 
* “— tT La ++ 
ih a ' q 
$ * 


December 1928 Good Housekeeping 





- patti ™ Ae. Sains 
The Ritz Imperial, pictured N ty 

below, comes in four fabrics ‘ “ apes vear 
and an appealing range of f ' : > 

popular colors . . . Here is ” = 

shown the fawn Char- - i W~ > rom 


meen with matched 


velvet cuff. ? , | aN 
J, a ry. ’ lirestone y 


“ 
‘ 
a 


\ y 





protects 
the foot 
of fashion 


with 
graceful lines 


and 
appealing 
colors 


December 1928 Good Housekeeping 













































281 


To the Iwo First Ladies of the Land 
ASMereue Ghristmas / 


Two Generations of Hostesses! 


How happy they will be when they open 

their lovely gifts of Inlaid Silver Plate in 

the nick of time to crown the year’s 

most festive family occasion with its 

gleaming beauty ! 

This Year, give HER a Service of Silverplate 
Shared by Every Member of the Family 


NEW GIFT PLAN 


Silverware is a gift every modern hostess ap- 
preciates, and for the first time experts have 
divided the fully-equipped silver service into 
four purchase groups. It is now so easy by the 
new Holmes & Edwards Plan, to acquire the 
perfect service for entertaining — by small 
outlays. 


This Christmas, give Her the Starting Service 

. then, at her birthday, the Essential Serv- 
ice... on her wedding anniversary, the Ade- 
quate Service. And surely by Thanksgiving, 
the fascinating Complete Service which is the 
final step. Or . let four members of the 
family each present Her with one step of the 
four-step service. 





You choose from the most exquisite Inlaid 
Patterns. And remember — no other plated 
Ware surpasses genuine Inlaid Silverplate in 
craftsmanship and enduring beauty. Inlaid 
Silverplate is the equivalent of Sterling Silver 
at the points of wear, yet priced no higher 
than other high grade silver plate. It is an 
origination of Holmes & Edwards. 


Ann Adams, on reqtest, will be pleased to 
mail you a copy of the fascinating booklet 
“Stepping Stones to a Perfect Table Service” 


STARTING SERVICES—Step One 


For 6 Persons $34.25 For8 + $44.50 
For 12 Persons $57.5 
Steps Two, Three, Four—are lO 



















the same. 
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= and handles of most used pieces 









BES OAL 

















Pageant 

Century ¢: ° as 

| Nis (Yh , 

| pay ° eee TN Bicone 
NEW —Tea Sets Li 1 \ : Nf Stones & 
and Service Silver \ —~ J Afi toa Perfect / e: 

| matching Century _ = + ; Table / 


& Pageant Patterns. Service f 


mn > i 

and Guar : 
R RDS T . a 7 

al Si 

>: Suet coeser, ‘Dridgepe met, Conn 
A Miss Ann Adams, Dept. T— 
NLA Plate Foe “y me your Booklet “Steppi ng 

TRADE MARK Stones to a Perfect Table Service 
Name , 





Address 
City 
Made in Canada by the Stan dard Stiver Ce omnpany Internati onal 
— a / Silwer Co. of Canada, LU... Successo 

















In using advertisements see page 6 


bo 
OO 
bo 


é 


Kureka 
Man 


leaves you 


Health ~ 
Happiness — 
Home Sanitation ~ 


As Man of the House, what are you going to give for 
Christmas this year? Something personal, of course, that 
she will be proud to own. Something useful, that will 
lighten labor and add to leisure. Something lasting, 
that will live many years beyond the season in which 
it is given. Then why not give her the new Grand Prize 
Eureka? It is all these gifts in one—and more. 


The Eureka contributes definitely to the well-being of 
every member of the family. Its amazing cleaning power 
has raised standards of home sanitation. It quickly 
removes the dangerous, germ-laden dirt that old, less 
effective cleaners leave embedded in rugs and furnish- 
ings. It changes the drudgery of cleaning into a 
pleasant, easy task — conserving health and 
energy. 

Perhaps she already has an electric cleaner— 


but many cleaners lose their effectiveness in x 


time, although they appear to be doing their ee 


* 
Grand Prize 
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The Eureka man is the bonded, trusted repre- 
sentative of the world’s largest manufacturer 
of electric cleaners. He is thoroug bly schooled 
in modern methods; and will show you many 
“short cute’? to make your work easier and 
add hours of leisure to your day. 


work as well as ever. Of course she will be proud of a 
new Eureka— more than 2.000.000 women have shared 
that pride—and remember, too, that her old cleaner 
will bring a liberal trade-in allowance. 


Just let the Eureka man demonstrate the many wonder- 
ful new uses for the improv.’ "ureka attachments— 
for cleaning cupboards, closets wid stairways—for keep- 
ing clothing and upholstery free from moths—and for 
cleaning the inside of your motor car, too. 


Phone the nearest Eureka branch or dealer now. Ask 
the Eureka man to tell you more about the new Eureka, 
with its convertible feature — and to demonstrate it in 
your home. If this gift is to be a surprise, place 
your order now—and delivery will be made at 
the time and place you wish. 






00 


Eureka Vacuum Cieaner Company, Derrorr, U. S. A. 
Largest Manufacturers of Vacuum Cleaners in the World 


Canadian Factory, Kitchener, Ontario. Foreign Branches: 8 Fisher Street, 
London, W. C. 1, England; 58-60 Margaret Street, Sydney, Auvetralia 
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A BEAUTIFUL NEW MOTOR CAR 


Dodge-Built and Dodge-Dependable 


Fine car distinction and traditional 
Dodge value are brilliantly exemplified 
in Dodge Brothers New Senior Six. 


One ride will confirm the fact that 
this great car is the biggest, fastest and 
finest Six ever produced by Dodge 
Brothers. 


Even the most casual observation will 
make it instantly clear that every detail 


of fine car equipment is present, every 
feature of fine car performance provided. 


The extra width, depth and restful luxury 
of the seats—the car’s greater roominess 
and finer performances— its arresting 
smartness and rich interior beauty—all 
confirm your first vivid impression that 
here is a motor car of very exceptional 
distinction and desirability. 


Available in eight distinguished body types ranging in price from $1575 to $1845, f. 0. b. Detroit 


DODGE BROTHERS 
NEW SENIOR SIX 
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{oo “Doctor, the other morning I noticed 
that my toothbrush ‘showed pink’. Is that 


@ bad sign?”’ 


DenrTIsT: “Itwouldbeifthat'pinktoothbrush’ 
were a daily occurrence. But the only trouble 
I find with your gums is they’re a bit tender.” 


You: ‘“ What causes that?’’ 


Dentist: “Lack of exercise—not enough 
good, hard old-fashioned chewing in the food 
you eat. Fruits peeled, vegetables stripped of 
their fiber, soups, souffles—how can your 
gums help getting soft and tender?” 


You: “But I can’t very well live on husks and—"’ 
DENTIST: 
Simply massage your gums. After cleaning 
yourteeth, brush your gums lightly. If theyare 
toosensitivetobrush, at first, use your fingers.” 


“Well, there’s no need for that. 


You: ‘‘How does massage help, doctor ?’’ 
Dentist: “It stirs the circulation in the gum 
walls. The fresh blood carries off impurities 
and firms up the gum cells.” 


You: “It sounds simple enough.’’ 


Dentist: “Itis. And if you want to doa bet- 
ter job, massage your gums with Ipana Tooth 
Paste. After cleaning your teeth with it, 
squeeze out some more Ipana and brush your 
gums lightly, or rub them with a little Ipana 
on your fingertips. Do this twice a day for 
a month and your gums will be as hard and 
healthy as anybody's.” 


This, of course, is an imaginary interview. 
But thousands like it are taking place each 


An interview 
between you 
and your dentist 


Subject: 


“PINK TOOTH BRUSH” 


day. For Ipana’s history from the very begin- 
ning is a history of professional endorsement. 


Dentists quickly recognized Ipana’s marvel- 
ous cleaning power, the sense of health and 
cleanliness it gives the whole mouth. But 
more than that, dentists saw in Ipana an aid 
to them in their fight against these widely 
prevalent troubles of the gums. 


For Ipana contains ziratol, a stimulating an- 
tiseptic and hemostatic widely used by the 
profession. Ipana’s content of ziratol helps 
to tone the gums—to make them firm, 
healthy, and more resistant to the gingival 
troubles brought on by our modern soft diet. 


While the coupon offers you a ten-day tube 





Gone from the menu—departed from our diet— 
ave the roughage and coarse fare that once gave 
gums healthful stimulation 
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of Ipana, gladly sent, a thirty-day trial makes 
much the fairer test. 


Try Ipana for a full month 


So get from your druggist a full-size tube— 
ample for 100 brushings. A full month's use 
of Ipana will demonstrate not only its clean- 
ing power and delicious taste, but its benefits 
to your gums as well. Then very likely you, 
too, will decide that Ipana is the tooth paste 
you wish to use for life. 





A FEW EXCERPTS FROM 
PROFESSIONAL STATEMENTS 


Dentists agree that soft food is the cause, and 
massage the remedy, for gum disorders 


From a famous specialist: 
“There is nothing about the mastication of the 
average meal to bring an extra flow of blood to 
the maxillary structures, or to produce stimulation 
and growth of the cellular elements of the gingivae 
(gums).” 





From a dental journal: f 
“In the absence of proper foods, with consequent 
faulty mastication, the tissues do not receive their 
necessary stimulation and we must substitute art- 
ficial stimulation to raise resistance.” 

! 


From an authoritative text: 

“Massage (of the gums) moves along the sluggish 
blood stream and makes way for the fresh blood 
from the heart to flow through the mouth tissues. 


From a recent paper on gum disorders: 
“When health has been restored to the gingivae, 
beauty returns in large degree to the mouth. The 
complexion (appearance) of the teeth should, and 
frequently does, improve during treatment.” 
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BRISTOL-MYERS ©0O., Dept. F-128 
73 West Street, New York, N. Y 


Name 
Address 


City State 


Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA TOOTH PASTE, Enclosed 
is a two-cent stamp to cover partly the cost of packing and mailing 
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~IPANA Tooth Paste’ 
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Eyes that sparkle—skin that is 
smooth and clear—hair that is 
lustrous and abundant—what 
priceless possessions they are! 
Would you knowingly let them be 
taken from you? 

Yet, there are insidious poisons 
called body toxins that can steal 
your loveliness unawares. For the 
strenuous life we lead, the rich, 
bulkless food we eat, often lead to 
constipation which creates these 
poisons. Many have constipation 
and do not realize it. 

Isn’t it a pity? Especially when 
both relief and prevention are 
such a simple matter! Thousands 
of women have freed themselves 














from body toxins. They have | 
learned that what their systems 
need regularly is roughage. And they 
have found this necessary roughage 
in Kellogg’s ALL-BRAN. 


Why ALL-BRAN is more effective 
than part-bran 
ALL-BRAN has that abundance of bulk 
sonecessary torelieve constipation. It 
absorbs moisture and carries it through 
the digestive system. The intestines 
are exercised nalurally. For ALL-BRAN 
gently distends them and sweeps out 
poisons. Seldom can part-bran prod- 
ucts do this completely, for they usu- 
ally lack the necessary bulk. That is 
why doctors recommend ALL-BRAN. 


‘blog? 


ALL-BRAN 


Body toxins 


ii eauty’s most cruel ‘foe 




















Cook with Kellogg’s ALL-BRAN 


Because of its rich flavor, Kel- 
logg’s ALL-BRAN is preferred for 
all cooking purposes. Use it for 
delicious bran muffins, pancakes, 
waffles, bread, etc. (Recipes on 
every package.) Sprinkle it into 
soups. Mix 
Eat two tablespoonfuls daily— 


with other cereals. 
in chronic cases, with every meal. 
Be sure you get genuine Kel- 
logg’s ALL-BRAN—the 100% bran. 
Sold by grocers. Served at hotels, 
restaurants. On dining-cars. 


Made in the famous Kellogg Kitchens at 
Battle Creek by the Kellogg Company— 








It is 100% bran and its results 


07. 
are 100%. 


ALL-BRAN is far better than 
ha bit- form in 1g d rugs 


Unlike dangerous cathartics, ALL- 
BRAN does not injure the system, 


and create undesirable habits. 
ALL-BRAN is a naturally 
healthful cereal, rich in food 
elements in addition to bulk. 
You'll like its appetizing 
taste. With milk or cream, 
fruits or honey added. Let it 
soak a few moments to 





world’s largest producers of ready-to-eat 
cereals. Makers also of Kellogg's Corn 
Flakes, Pep Bran Flakes, Krumbles, 


Kellogg's Shredded Whole Wheat Biscuit, 
Rice Krispies and Kaffee Hag—“real coffee 
that lets you sleep.” Other plants at Cleveland, 
Ohio; London, Canada; Sydney, Australia. 
Distributed in the United Kingdom by the 
Kellogg Company of Great Britain. Sold by 
Kellogg agencies throughout the world. 








bring out all its flaver. 
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RELIEVES CONSTIPATION 
vy 

GUARANTEED! 

Kellogg's ALL-BRAN is 

sold with this definite 


guarantee: Eat it accord- 
ing to directions. If it 
does not relieve constipa- 
tion safely, we will refund 
the purchase price. 
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A CHILDREN’S RECIPE 





for Optimal Health 
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One cupful of nourishment—containing plenty of milk 
—_ glowing warmth—and the world’s finest cocoa. 


TO MAKE DELICIOUS COCOA QUICKLY 


The best and easiest way to make Baker's Cocoa is to 
mix 4 tablespoons of cocoa with 2 to 4 tablespoons 
of sugar and a dash of salt in a saucepan. Add to it 
1 cup of cold water and stir it over the direct heat 
until it is smooth; boil pwo minutes. Then add 3 cups 
of milk and heat. Beat well, using rotary egg beater 
and serve at once. This makes fopr cups. 


7 7 LA y 


ERVE it steaming hot to your boys and 

girls, for energy, stamina, resistance—and 
for Optimal Heaith.* 
You'll find in the recipe above just the right 
proportions of each health ingredient to use 
for making the most nutritious food drink. 
There's milk in it, for rosy cheeks. There’s 
warmth in it, for easy digestion and quick 
assimilation. And in it there’s the added 
nutriment of the world’s finest, purest, and 
most delicious cocoa—the cocoa that has set 
the standard for quality ever since 1780. 


Serve this wholesome beverage to your chil- 
drenoften—morning, noon-time,afterschool, 
or just before pajama time. In the evening 
you'll see how the Sandman steals upon them 
after this soothing bedtime drink. Tonight 
why not join with them in a fragrant, steam- 
ing cup, when your overwroughtsystem needs 
restful sleep after the strain of an active day? 


This Remarkable Testimony Says: 
‘For Quality and Flavor Drink Baker’s’’ 


Just as you are not content with an“average” 
life, with “average” success, and “average” 
health for your children, we are not content 
with average ingredients for Baker's Cocoa. 
Baker's Cocoa is blended from the choicest 
cocoa beans of the world’s finest crops. Its 
nutritive value is high above government re- 
quirements. In a recent vote, 82% of domestic 


science teachers, 78% of professional nu 

79% of home demonstration agents declared” 
their choice of all the cocoas made through” 
out the country to be Walter Baker's. 

When you have tasted a delicious cup 
Baker's Cocoa — world-famous for its crea 
richness and smooth chocolate flavor—y 

too, will join the millions who refuse t07 
take a substitute. S 


an 





*Optimal Health—an expression used by the Americal” 
Child Health Association—means “the highest physt 
cal ideal of childhood.” Optimal Health is not just) 
“average” health. The average health of boys and 
girls is a standard much too low. The Optimal child “* 
leaves children of average health far behind. Write us © 
for the important new folder for mothers, Highlights” 
from “Signs of Health in Childhood.”” We'll send it free” 
WALTER BAKER & COMPANY, INC. 3 
DORCHESTER-LOWER-MILLS, MASS. 





BAKER’S COCOA 


Baker's Unsweetened Choco- 
late (Premium No. 1) is uni- 
versally used whenever the 
recipe calls for chocolate. 


BAKER'S COCOA 


STANDARD OF QUALITY SINCE 1780 


* 
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